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TO  COUNT  ALFRED  lyOBSAT. 

Mt  dbab  Covwt  d'Obut,  — 

When  the  poMntage  of  "Qodolphis'  wMitillii] 
ftnd  Duknowii,  70a  wen  pleaaed  to  enconnge  hia  flnt  rtrngglet 
with  the  world  :  Now,  will  70a  pennit  the  father  he  ha>  jnat  dia- 
eoverad  to  MiBttodnce  him  to  7001  notice  1  I  am  aony  to  aa7, 
however,  that  in7  tuifilial  o&pring,  having  been  ao  long  di(- 
own«d,  is  not  suffldentl7  giatafiiL  for  being  aoknowledged  at 
last :  he  aaTa  that  he  belongs  to  a  yeij  numeroiu  famil7,  and, 
wishing  to  be  diadngniahed  from  Ida  biotbeia,  deaoea  not  onlf 
to  reclaim  7onr  acquaintance^  bnt  to  brarowyonrnama.  Noth- 
ing leaa  will  content  hia  ambidon  than  the  moat  public  oppoi- 
tani^  in  hia  power  of  parading  hia  obligationa  to  the  meat 
•ecomi^iBhed  gentleman  of  onr  time.  Will  70D,  then,  allow 
Lira  to  make  hia  new  appearance  in  the  world  nnder  yoor 
wing,  and  thna  anSsr  the  aon  aa  well  at  the  fiUhet  to  attest 
the  kindneM  of  joat  hearty  and  to  booat  the  honor  <tf  7007 
friendship? 

BiBcnrame, 

H7  dear  Connt  d'Ontf, 
With  the  nnceieet  regard, 

Totua,  mj  fiuthfnlly  and  tnitf, 

E.B.L. 
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INTRODUCTION. 

"GoDOLPHlN,"  which  exhibits  man;  of  Bulwer** 
meiita  ob  a  Dovelist,  has  a  sad  b^inoing  oiid  a 
melancholy  ending.  The  fearful  oath  exacted  by 
the  old  statesman  and  parliamentarian,  Vernon, 
on  his  death-bed,  from  his  only  daoghter,  is  an 
inauspicious  introduction  to  a  romance  of  fashion- 
able life ;  and  the  resort  to  accident  as  a  crowning 
^ncy  in  the  final  catasbvphe  is  an  indolent  sola- 
tion  of  a  problem  which  the  reader  charitably  deems 
the  author  unable  to  solve  in  a  more  legitimate  way. 
The  interest  of  the  story  lies  less  in  its  plot  than  in 
its  brilliant  pictures  of  English  fashionable  life,  its 
viyid  portnituiee  of  chuacter,  its  epigrams,  and  its 
witty  and  ^wrkling  conversations. 

Qodolphin,  the  hero,  whose  hours  in  youth,  from 
midnight  to  oook-crow,  were  often  "pelted  with 
rose-leaves,  and  drowned  in  Shenish,"  is  a  hapi^ 
creation,  whose  truth  to  nature  will  be  admitted 
by  the  most  carping  critic.  The  very  counterpart 
of  Felham,  —  the  Aristippus  who  laughs  at  the 
follies  in  which  he  shares,  and  who,  in  spite  of  his 
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coxcombry,  is  a  wide-awake,  alert,  pushing,  and 
trinmphaot  man  of  the  world,  —  Qodolphin,  the 
cultivated,  tpirituel,  reflective  hero  of  the  story, 
is  a  man  of  refinements  and  rereries,  who  shrinks 
from  and  svades  tiie  world's  stru^les  till  he  be- 
comes indifferent  to  bis  dnties,  and  sinks  into  an 
intellectual  trifler.  The  "curled  darling"  of  that 
wide  class  of  high-bom  women  who  have  nothing 
to  do  hut  to  have  love  made  to  them,  he  is  a  lonely 
man,  and  yet  a  man  of  the  world,  without  a 
friend,  soured  by  disappointment,  and,  Hamlet-like, 
wastes  in  revery  and  contemplation  the  powers 
which  might  win  the  world's  prizes.  On  the 
heroine  of  the  story,  Constance  Vernon,  the  most 
admired  beauty  of  her  day,  who  was  blessed  with 
"a  form  worthy  of  a  Pericles  to  worship  and  an 
Apelles  tfl  paint,"  —  the  proud  woman  who,  despis- 
ing glitter;  geyety,  and  show,  bnmed,  thirsted  for 
power,  —  the  author  has  lavished  all  the  resonrceB 
of  his  art.  An  excellent  foil  to  this  queenly 
daughter  of  Ere  is  the  stately,  insolent,  coarse 
Duchess  of  Winstoun,  who  had  married  one  of 
the  most  powerful  dukes  in  the  peerage,  —  "a 
Btnpid,  heavy,  pompons  man,  with  four  castles, 
eight  puks,  a  coal  mine,  a  tin  mine,  six  boroughs, 
and  0ome  thirty  livings,"  —  and  who  supported  her 
husband's  rank  with  as  much  solemnity  of  purpose 
as  if  she  had  been  a  cheese-monger's  daughter. 

Not  less  felicitously  sketched  is  another  of  the 
female  dramatis  ptrtona,    Fanny    Millinger,   the 
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fnmk,  good-bomored,  lively  little  actren,  idio  eui- 
ters  throagli  «  down  novels  in  a  morning  «ikI 
exposes  their  weak  pointa  wiUi  mnoileas  oiticisiil, 
and  enlivens  dinner-parties  with  sparkling  vitti* 
cisme  on  the  weaknessee  aad  follies  of  faer  aeqaaint- 
ance.  A  character  whose-  intervention  bat  onoe  in 
the  story,  Uie  reader,  if  he  is  fond  of  wise  philoso- 
phizing, will  r^ret,  is  Mandeville,  who  says  to  C!<w- 
stance :  "Tou  women,  who  are  debarred  from  pnblio 
life  and  yet  influence  it,  ure  the  priaonera,  and  yet 
the  despots,  of  society.  .  .  .  Turkey  has  its  seraglio 
for  the  person ;  hut  custom,  in  Europe,  has  also  a 
seraglio  for  the  mind."  Another  interesting  minor 
character  is  the  quiet,  dark,  deep-thinking  Sad- 
clyfTe.  What  could  be  happier  than  his  reply, 
when  asked  for  advice,  to  the  cymcal,  discontented 
Godolphin,  —  a  reply  which  may  he  pondered  wi^ 
advantage  by  every  idler  :who  is  soffering  fron 
MMut  /  "  Alas  I  it  is  of  no  use '  advising  ont'  to  be 
happy,'  who  has  no  object  beyond  hinuQ]£  .  .  . 
Unite  yourself  to  a  great  object;  see  its  goal  &- 
tinotly;  cling  to  its  course  eouiageoualy ;  hope  for 
its  triumph  sanguinely;  and  on  its  majestio  progress 
you  sail  as  in  a  ship,  agitated  indeed  by  the  storms, 
but  unheeding  the  bieese  and  the  surge  that  would 
appall  the  individual  effort.  ...  To  be  ha^^y,  my 
dear  Gkklolpbin,  you  must  focget  yourseU."  ' 

niere  are  other  httypy  portcaitnres  of  m«i.'and 
women  inthe  book;  bht  the  maslerpieoe  is  that'of 
Saville,  the  epicurean  devoted'  to  his  .own  personal 
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comfcnt;  the  omuammate  man  fit  the  world,  vise 
•nd  heutleu,  who  makes  other  men  bii  dupes,  and 
Uves  upon  them,  wuming  from  them  in  gamea  of 
•ciraice  with  snoh  a  masterly  skill  that  they  never 
tor  a  motnent  think  of  ascoibing  their  impoverish- 
ment or  min  to  him.  It  is  in  the  portraiture  of 
snoh  a  worldling  and  votary  of  pleasure,  with  his 
wit,  his  hon  ton,  his  soft,  insinuating  manner,  his 
subtle  and  intuitiTe  yet  bland  and  noiseless  pene- 
tzation  into  the  oharaotMS  arooud  him,  that  Bulwei 
especially  exoels.  Seville's  oold-blooded  discouTBe 
on  "the  true  moral  of  life"  (pages  246-243)  is  the 
quintessence  of  his  own  career.  A  soeue  which 
does  <»edit  to  the  author's  knowledge  of  human 
nature  is  that  of  Seville's  death,  which  takes  place 
with  entile  oalm  and  coolness.  True  to  bis  charac- 
ter to  the  last,  the  epionrean  philoeopher  makes 
himself  contemptible  to  the  end,  uid  dies  nndift- 
torbed  by  any  thought  of  the  other  world,  or  "com- 
pnnotions  viaitingB''  regarding  his  own  life  uid 
oharaeter  in  this.  This,  we  believe,  is  truer  to 
nature  than  the  scenes  which  are  generally  asso 
dated  with  the  oouTentiooal  death-bed.  That  the 
approach  of  death  most  awaken  emotions  of  a 
solemn  and  siaiitnal  kind  in  every  man  who  has 
lived  for  self  only,  ia  an  illusion  which  is  contra- 
dioted  agfun  and  again  by  the  facts  of  life. 

Among  the  most  attractive  peges  in  the  boc^  are 
the  pioture  of  the  ball  at  Lady  Erpinghom's,  with 
the  flirtations,  the  envies,  the  jealousies,  and  the 
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■aroutao  goeitp  tA  the  mob  cl  attonduitfli  the  do- 
■cription  of  the  tvo  latB  of  idle  hud  is  LondcHi; 
the  ohoemtionB  tm  the  taacuiationB  of  the  stage; 
the  sketch  of  the  visit  of  Goldophin  and  CSonstsnce 
to  the  Sixen'B  cave  at  Tivoli;  and  the  supper,  with 
it«  sparkling  talk,  at  the  cottage  of  the  aotrees, 
Fanny  Millinger. 

The  least  interesting  part  of  the  work  to  lu  is 
that  whioh  lelates  to  the  Clerman  aetiologer,  Volkt- 
man,  and  his  daughter,  LudUa,  in  the  leintro* 
duetion  of  the  latter  of  whom  toward  the  dose  of 
the  story  as  Madam  liehhnr,  the  soothsayer,  there 
is,  as  the  aaUior  aeksowledges,  "  maeh  exaggerated 
romance." 

"Oodolphin"  was  first  published  by  Richard 
Bentfey,  London,  in  three  volomea,  12mo,  in  1833. 

W.  M. 
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Ik  the  pnfMM  to  thia  editioa  of  m;  works,  I  hten  oc- 
cosiaQaUf  so  far  availed  myself  of  that  piivilc^  of  self- 
chticum  which  the  Fiench  comic  writer,  ISiodm.  Picord, 
maiataina  or  excauplifies  in  the  collection  of  his  plays,  — 
as,  if  oat  actoally  to  dt  in  judgment  on  my  own  perfor- 
manoe^  still  to  insiiiiiate  aome  excnse  for  their  fsolts,  by 
extenuatory  depoeitions  aa  to  their  character  and  inten- 
tions. Indeed,  a  writer,  looking  back  to  the  past,  is 
anoonacioaaly  inclined  to  tiiink  that  he  may  separate 
himself  from  those  children  of  his  brain  which  have 
long  gone  fortii  to  the  wivldj  and  thOEigh  he  may  not 
expatiate  on  the  merits  his  paternal  affection  would  as- 
cribe to  them,  that  he  mi^  speak  at  least  of  the  mode  in 
which  they  were  trained  and  reared;  of  the  hopes  he 
(dieriahfld ;  or  the  objects  he  entertained,  when  he  finally 
dismissed  them  to  the  opinimis  of  others  *"'^  the  ordeal 
of  fate  or  time. 

For  my  part,  I  own  that^  even  when  I  have  thought 
hut  little  (^  the  ralne  of  a  work,  I  have  always  felt  an 
interest  in  tite  aathor'e  account  of  its  origin  and  forma- 
tion, and,  wiUing  to  suppose  that  what  thus  affords  a 
gratification  to  my  own  cariosity  may  not  be  wholly  un- 
attractive to  others,  I  ^lall  thus  continue  from  time  to 
time  to  play  the  showman  to  my  own  machinery,  and  ex- 
plain the  principle  of  the  mainspring  and  the  movement 
(d  the  wheels. 
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llki*  norol  wu  begun  tomewlian  in  the  thiid  yeu  of 
mj  miHumiup,  and  oompleted  in  the  fonrth.  It  was, 
therefon,  composed  almoflt  Emtnltaneonslj  with  "  Eugene 
Aiftm,"  4nd  sffoided  to  me,  at  least,  eome  relief  ftcmi  the 
^oom  of  that  Tillage  tragedy.  It  ia  needleae  to  DbBerre 
how  dianmilar  in  point  of  aoene,  chaiacter,  and  fable, 
the  one  ia  bom  the  other :  yet  they  aie  tHka  in  thia, 
tiiat  both  attempt  to  deal  with  one  of  the  most  stiiking 
profalama  on  the  spiritual  hiatoiy  of  man,  —  vis.,  the  frua- 
tmtion  or  abuae  of  power  in  a  aaperioi  intellect  origi- 
nal^ inclined  to  good.  Perhapa  then  ia  no  problem  that 
more  faacinatee  the  attention  of  a  man  of  eome  eameat- 
neoB  at  that  period  of  hia  life  when  hia  eye  flrat  diaenr 
gages  itself  from  the  external  pbenoroena  aronnd  him, 
and  hia  cmiodW  leada  Tiim  to  examine  the  cause  and 
aooonnt  for  the  e£toct ;  when,  to  cite  raTerently  the  worda 
of  tiie  wiaeat)  "He  applies  hia  heart  to  know  and  to 
seaidi,  and  to  seek  out  wisdom  and  the  reason  ol  thinga, 
and  to  know  the  wickedness  of  folly,  eren  of  foolishness 
and  madness." 

In  "EugKie  Aram,"  the  natural  career  of  geoios  ia 
arrested  by  a  single  crime ;  in  "  Godolphin,"  a  mind  of 
inferior  order,  bnt  more  findfnl  coloring,  ia  wasted  away 
by  tlie  indulgence  of  Ihoae  morbid  sentiments  which  are 
the  nourishment  of  egotism,  snd  the  gradual  influence 
of  the  frirolitiee  which  make  the  bnainess  <A  the  idle. 
Here,  the  Demon  tempta  or  destroys  the  hermit  in  his 
solitary  cell;  there,  he  glides  anddat  the  pomps  and 
vanities  Of  the  worid,  and  whispers  away  the  soul  in  the 
Toice  of  his  soft  familiars.  Indolence  and  PleasuTK 

Of  all  my  nomerona  norela,  "Pelham,"  and  "Oodol- 
phin  "  are  the  only  ones  which  take  their  absolute  groond- 
work  in  what  is  called  "The  FashiooaUe  Worid."  I 
have  sought  in  each  to  make  the  general  oomposition 
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iu  BOOM  han&onT  irith  the  pniunpal  Sgan  in  tha  fon- 
ground.  Pelham  ii  lepreseiiled  as  almoat  whoUj  on- 
BOBoeptifala  to  the  moi*  poetioal  infloeaoea.  He  haa 
Uie  phyacal  ccmipoimd,  which,  vemtile  and  joyona, 
■tTiaJgamatiTt  easiljr  with  the  world;  ha  views  life  with 
the  lenieat  tdiiloaophy  that  'HonM  oommenda  in  Aiia- 
tij^nuj  he  laugha  at  the  follies  he  aharaa,  and  ii  evar 
leadjr  to  taxa  into  naee  ultimately  (if  indiiectly)  aeri- 
oua,  the  Mvolitiee  that  only  aerre  to  sharpen  hie  wit^ 
and  augment  that  peculiar  espiesaiaa  which  we  term 
"knowledge  of  the  world."  In  a  woid,  dispel  all  hie 
fopperies,  real  or  ""niniwili  he  is  still  the  tictiTe  man  of 
crowds  and  cities,  determined  to  succeed,  and  gifted  with 
the  ordinary  qualities  of  soooeas.  Oodolphin,  on  the  eon- 
teary,  is  the  man  of  poetical  temperament,  out  of  his 
place  alike  among  the  bifling  idlers  and  tha  burttiDg 
actora  of  the  world;  wanting  the  stimulus  of  neoesai^, 
or  the  higher  motive  which  springB  &om  banertdenoe,  to 
give  energy  to  his  powers,  or  definite  purpose  to  hie 
fluctuatiug  deeires;  not  strong  enough  to  break  the 
bonds  that  confine  his  genius;  not  supple  enough  to 
accommodate  ito  movements  to  tiieir  purpose.  He  is 
the  moral  antipodes  to  Felham.  In  evading  the  strug- 
gle* of  the  worid,  he  grows  indifierent  to  its  duties ;  he 
strives  with  no  obstades ;  he  can  triumph  in  no  career. 
Bepreeented  as  possessing  mental  qualitiea  of  a  higher 
and  a  richer  nature  than  thoee  to  iriiich  PbQuud  can 
pretend,  he  is  also  represented  as  very  inferior  to  him 
in  constitution  of  chaiacter,  and  he  is  oartainly  a  mon 
mdiasry  type  of  the  intellectual  farifler. 

The  characters  grouped  around  Oodolphin  are  thoee 
with  which  such  a  man  usually  associatea  hia  Hfa, 
They  are  designed  to  have  a  oertain  grace,  a  certain 
hannonj  wittt  one  toaa  ot  the  other  of  hit  twalaM 
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tMttpwMaMri^  —  vis.,  sitter  ita  conTeiitiotuJ  eleganoe  <rf 
taate,  w  ita  ooiutitatiotul  poetiy  of  idea.  But  all  alike 
»ft  brongbt  ander  vaijing  operationfi  of  aimilai  influ- 
eac«i;  or  whether  in  SaTille,  Constance,  Fanny,  or 
Lncilla,  the  jactore  preaented  is  still  the  picture  of 
gifts  minppliad,  —  of  life  misunderatood.  The  preachu 
Tho  exclaimed,  "  Yanit;  of  vanitiea  I  all  is  teuu^  [ " 
perhapa  solved  his  own  moumful  eaying  when  h« 
added  elsewhere,  "Thia  onlj  have  I  found,  that  God 
made  man  upiighti  but  the;  have  sought  out  man; 
inventions." 

This  work  was  fiist  published  anonymously,  and  for 
that  reason  perhaps  it  has  been  slow  in  attaining  to  its 
rightful  station  amongst  its  brethren  whose  parentage  at 
first  was  openly  acknowledged.  If  compared  with  "  Pel- 
ham,"  it  might  lose  at  the  first  glanc^  but  would,  perhaps, 
gain  on  any  attentive  repenis^. 

For  although  it  must  follow,  from  the  inherent  differ- 
ence in  the  design  of  the  two  works  thus  referred  to, 
that  in  "  Godolphin  "  there  can  be  little  of  the  satire  or 
vivacity  which  have  given  popularity  to  ite  predecessor, 
yet,  on  the  other  hand,  in  "  Godolphin  "  there  ougbt  to 
be  a  more  faithful  illustration  of  the  even  polish  that 
belongs  to  luxurious  life, — of  the  satiety  that  pleasure 
iftfiicta  upon  such  of  its  votaries  aa  are  worthy  of  a  h^ber 
service.  The  subject  selected  cannot  admit  the  same 
facility  for  observation  of  things  that  lie  on  the  surface, 
but  it  may  well  lend  itaelf  to  subtler  investigation  of 
character,  allow  more  attempt  at  pathos,  and  more  appeal 
to  reflection. 

Regarded  as  a  stoiy,  the  defects  of  "  Godolphin  "  moat 

apparent  to  myself  are  in  the  manner  in  which  Lucilla  is 

'   reintroduced  in  the  later  chapters,  and  in  the  final  catas- 

^phe  of  the  hero.     There  is  an  exaggerated  romance  in 
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tis»  one,  kud  the  admiasion  of  aeeidaU  u  t  erowniiig 
Bgescy  in  the  other,  vhich  my  matnrar  judgmaat  vould 
c«rtaml7  condemn,  and  which,  at  all  erenta,  ^tpeu  to 
me  out  of  keeping  with  the  natnnl  events,  and  the  more 
petuoit  investigation  of  moral  cauaes  and  their  conse- 
quenoes,  £tom  which  the  previotia  interest  of  the  tale  is 
Bought  to  be  attained.  On  the  other  hand, — if  I  ma; 
pieeame  to  coitjectaTe  the  most  pioheble  claim  to  &vor 
whic^  the  work,  regaided  as  a  wh(^  may  poesesa,  — it 
may  possftly  be  found  in  a  tolerably  accnnte  description 
of  certain  phaaea  of  modem  civilization,  and  in  the  sag- 
geation  of  some  truths  that  may  be  worth  considering 
in  our  examination  of  aocial  influences  or  individual 
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of  Ui  DugbMr,  tlu  OhIm.  — Tte  OiA. 

"  la  tha  ni^t  faiia,  Goii>taiio«1 " 

"  BMutiM  I  &»  moon  ii  npL* 

"  Open  the  ahntten  widsr,  —  tJia«.  It  u  a  beuitifiil 
Bight.     How  bMutifiil  I    Come  hither,  mj  ohild." 

'  The  rich  moonlight  that  nor  ahone  thnni^  the  win- 
dow*, itraamBd  on  little  that  it  coold  ioTeat  irittk  poetical 
attrition,  Tha  room  was  amall,  thoogh  not  aqnalid  in 
iU  ohamcter  and  appliances.  The  bed-emtaiiu,  of  a  dull 
ehiati,  were  diawn  baok,  and  ebowed  tha  tana  of  a  man, 
paat  middle  age,  propped  bj  pillowe,  and  bearing  on  hia 
eooatanance  the  maxVa  of  appioachiDg  deatlt.  Bat  what 
a  countenance  it  still  waa  I  The  broad,  pale,  lofty  brow ; 
the  fine,  atntight,  Qreoian  noee;  the  short,  euired  lip; 
the  full,  dimfded  ohin ;  1iha  stamp  of  genius  in  erei;  Una 
and  lineament ;  —  these  still  defied  disease,  or  rather  bor- 
rowed from  its  very  ghastliness  a  more  impreasiTs  nugest;. 
Beeide  the  bed  was  a  table  spread  with  books  of  a  motley 
chaiactei^  Here  an  abstruse  system  of  oalculationa  on 
Knanca ;  there  a  Tolnnn  at  wild  Bacchanalian  aonga ; 
here  the  lof^  aa^iationa  of  Plato's  "  Fhsdon ; "  and. 
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then  tba  last  speeoh  of  some  county  Paris  on  a  Malt- 
Tax  :  old  newspapers  and  dns^  pamphlets  completed 
tlie  intellectual  litter;  and  above  them  loae,  moumfoll; 
enou^,  the  tall,  spectral  form  of  a  half-emptied  vial- 
and  a  chamber  caa^wtick  cre«t«d  by  its  exAinguUhsT. 

A  light  step  approached  the  bedside,  and  opposite  the 
dying  man  notr  stood  a  girl,  who  might  have  seen  her 
thirteenth  year.  Bat  her  features  —  of  an  exceeding, 
and  what  may  be  termed  a  regal  beaaty  —  were  as  fully 
developed  as  those  of  tsie  who  had  told  twice  her  yean ; 
and  not  a  trace  of  the  bloom  or  the  softness  of  girlhood 
could  be  marked  on  her  cannten&nca.  Hei  complexion 
was  pale  as < the  whitest  marble,  but  clear  and  lustrous; 
and  her  raven  hair,  parted  over  her  brow  in  a  fashion 
then  uncommon,  increased  the  statue-like  and  clBssitc 
efTect  of  her  noble  features.  The  expression  of  her  coun- 
tenuiee  seemed  cold,  sedate,  And  somewhat  stent';  but  it 
might,  in  some'  measure,  have  belied  her  hetot:  forj 
when  turned  to  the  moonlight,  you  might  see  that  her 
tifta  were  filled  with  tears,  though  she  did  not  weep ;  and 
yiiu  might  tell  by  the  quivering  of  hei  hp,  that  a  little 
hesitation  in  replying  to  any  remark  from  the  sufferer 
aiUMe  from  her  difficulty  in  commanding  her  embtions. 
'  "Constance,"  said  the  invalid,  after  a  pause,  in  which' 
h«  seemed  to  have  been  gazing  with  a  quiet  heart  on  the 
soft  skies,  that,  blue  and  eloquent  with  stara,  he  behekt 
through  the  unclosed  windowa,  —  "  Constance,  the  hour 
is  coming ;  I  feel  it  by  signs  whfdh  I  cannot  miHake.  I' 
shall  die  this  night." 

"  Oh,  God  !  —  my  father !  —  my  dear,  dear  fether  1 " 
bnAe  frtm  Constance's  lips;  "do  not  speak  thus,  —  do 
not,  I  will  go  to  Doctor " 

"  No,  child,  BO ;  I  loatiie  — T  detest  Uie  thought  of 
iielp  I    They  denied  it  me  whUeit  was  yet  tSme: '-  They 
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Inft  ma  to  lUm,  ot  to  lot  ia  ju]^  or  to  <  hang  myself ! 
.'Rwjr  left  me  like  m-iag,  mud  tike  »  dc^  I  will  £»I  I 
-would  not  hsTO  one  iota  tekaa  fiom  the  jn>tic*-~tke 
dtfadly  and  dooming  veight — of  m;  dying  eune."  Hete 
Ti<deat  eposme  bioke  on  the  apeech  of  the  suflereT ;  vad 
vben,  by  medicine  and  hie  dmghter's  etteatioaB,  he  had 
Koorered,  he  eaid,  in  a  lower  and  eahner  key, —  "  Is  ell 
qniet  beloT,  Constance !  Are  all  in  bed  i  lb*  landlady, 
tilB  BerraAta,  onr  fellowJodgesst" 
■  *^  All,  my  father." 

<'Ay;  then  I  shell  die  ha|^y.  Thank  HeavMi  you 
>K  my  only  nnree  and  sttenduit.  I-  remember  the  day 
when  I  wks  ill  after  (»e  of  ttieir  rude  debauohecL  111  I 
—  a  Hick  beadaohe,  a  St  of  the  spleen,  a  spoUed  l^y^g's 
illness  I  Well :  they  wanted  me  that  night  to  support  one 
of  their  paltry  measureo,  —  their  parliament^  meamres. 
And  I  bod  a  prince  feeling  my  pube,  and  a  duke  mixing 
my  diaagfatt  and  a  doieb  earls  sending  their  doetoM  to 
ue.'  I  waeof  nee  totbem  tbeal  IVMrmel  Keadme 
that  note,  ConstsQce,  —  FUmboron^'s  notsu  I>o  you 
hesitate  f  Bead  it,  I  es^r  I " 
•■    Constance  trembled  and  ocmpUed. 

"  Ut  dbar  Vxbnon,  —  I  am  really  ou  ditttpoir  to  hear  of 
your  melancholy  itate  ;  so  sorry  I  dumot  aaaist  ycm :  but  yon 
know  my  embarrassed  drcDmstanecs.  By  the  by,  I  nw  His 
Boy^  'Highness' yesterday.  '  Poor  Temon  1 '  ssid  he,  ■  tronld 
a  hsndred  ponnds  do  him  any  good  1 '  So  wa  dont  iioa^ 
yon,  won  Aen  Ah  !  how  we  miieed  yon  at  the  '  Beefirteak  I ' 
Never  iboll  we  know  again  so  gloriooa  a  ion  vivmU.    Yon 

wonld  laugh  to  Ijear  I^^ sttempttng  to  echo  your  old  jokee. 

Bat  time  preaees  :  I  must  be  off  to  the  Hoose.  7oa  know 
what  a  moticn  it  ia  I  Would  to  Heaven  yoa  were  to  bring  it 
on  instead  of  that  ass  T— — .  Adieu  !  I  widk  I  coold  come 
anA  see  you  ;  bdt  it  would  break  my  heart.  Can  I  send  you 
ai^  books  from  Hookbam's  ?  -^  Toiin  erer,    FLUtBOBOCfiB." 
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"Hui  b  fiu  nun  whom  I  mada  Seontu;  d  StiU," 
Hud  Varmm.  "  Vaij  wall  1  —  (^  it  '■  -nrj  wdl,  mj 
mil  iadsed  I  Let  m«  kiM  thee^  my  gixL  Poor  Cod- 
■teneel  Tou  will  have  good  frienda  when  I  am  doad  I 
thej  will  be  proad  enough  to  be  kind  to  Vamoa'a 
daughter,  when  Death  has  shown  them  Hut  Yemoi  is  a 
kwB,  Tou  are  vet;  handsome.  Tour  poor  mother's  eyea 
and  hair,  — mj  fathers  splendid  brow  and  Up;  and  yonc 
figure,  eren  now  so  statel;  !  They  will  court  you ;  70a 
will  hare  lords  and  great  men  enough  at  your  feet ;  but 
you  will  never  foiget  this  ni^t,  nor  the  agony  ot  your 
father's  deathbed  &ce,  and  tiia  brand  they  hare  burned 
in  his  heart  And  now,  Constance,  give  ma  the  Bible  in 
which  you  read  to  me  Uds  m<ffning :  that  will  do ;  stand 
away  from  the  light  aod  fix  your  eyes  on  mine,  and  listen 
as  if  your  sool  were  in  your  ears. 

"  When  I  was  a  yonng  man,  toiling  my  w^  to  for- 
tune thiouf^  the  labors  of  the  Bar,  —  prudent,  can- 
tioOB,  indefatigable,  confident  of  soocess,  — certain  lords, 
who  heard  I  possessed  genius,  and  thought  I  might  be- 
come their  tool,  came  to  me,  and  besought  me  to  enter 
Parliament  I  told  them  I  was  poorj  was  lately  mar» 
ried;  that  my  public  ambition  must  not  be  enoouraged 
at  the  expense  of  my  private  fortunes.  They  answered, 
that  they  pledged  themselves  those  fortunes  should  be 
their  csie.  I  yielded;  I  deserted  nty  profession;  I 
obeyed  their  wishes ;  I  beeame  famous,  —  and  a  mined 
man )  1%ey  eonld  not  dine  without  me ;  they  could  not 
sup  without  me ;  they  could  not  get  drunk  without  me ;  no 
j^easnre  was  sweet  but  in  my  company.  What  mattered  it 
that,  while  I  ministored  to  thair  amusement,  I  was  necea- 
eaiily  heaping  debt  upon  debt ;  accumulating  miseries  for 
future  yean ;  laying  up  bankruptcy,  and  care,  and  shame, 
and  a  broken  hear^  and  an  early  deatht    But  listei^ 
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CooituiMt  An  yim  livtoningt  —  «tt«iitiT«lT f — WoUt 
Bote  aoir,  I  mm  h  jiut  nun.  I  do  oot  blam«  mj  noU« 
feionda,  n^  gentle  patrons  for  thia.  9*0 :  if  I  wara  for- 
getful of  my  inteieets ;  if  I  preferred  their  plesanie  to  my 
bappineas  and  honor,  tiiat  was  my  crime,  and  I  deaerre 
the  punishment  I  But,  look  you,  —  time  vent  by,  and 
my  conatitation  was  broken;  debts  oune  upon  me;  I 
oould  not  pay ;  men  mistnuted  my  word ;  mj  name  in 
the  country  fell  I  With  my  health,  my  genina  dasarted 
me ;  I  was  no  longer  useful  to  my  party ;  I  lost  my  seat 
in  Parliament;  and  when  I  was  on  a  aickbed — yon  n- 
member  it,  Constance  —  the  bailiffs  came,  and  tore  me 
away  for  a  paltoy  debt,  —  the  value  of  one  of  those 
anppen  the  prince  lued  to  beg  me  to  give  him.  From 
that  time  my  familiaia  foieook  me  I  —  not  a  visi^  not  a 
kind  act,  not  a  serrioe  for  him  whose  day  of  woA  was 
over  I  '  Poor  Temon'a  character  was  gone  1  Shockisf^ 
inToWed — oould  not  paifwm  his  promises  to  hia  oedi- 
ton — always  ao  extraTagant — quite  unprincipled — mwt 
give  him  up  1 '  ,, 

"  In  those  Mnteneea  lies  &e  aecret  of  their  oondnot 
They  did  not  remember  that  /or  &am,  bg  them,  the 
eharactei  was  gone,  the  promises  broken,  the  min  in- 
oorred  I  They  thought  not  how  I  had  serred  them ; 
how  my  best  yean  had  bees  devoted  to  advance  them, 
—  to  ennoble  their  cause  in  the  lying  page  of  History  I 
All  this  was  nob  thon^^t  of :  my  life  was  reduced  to 
two  epochs,  —  Uiat  of  use  to  them ;  that  not  During 
the  first,  I  was  honored ;  diiring  tiie  last,  I  was  left  to 
starve,  — to  rat!  Who  freed  me  from  joisoat  — who 
protects  me  nowt  One  of  my  'party,'  —  ra^  *  noble 
friends,'  my  '  hraorahle,  right  honorable  friends  t '  No  I 
a  tradesman  whom  I  once  served  in  my  holiday,  and  who 
atone,  of  all  the  world,  forgets  me  not  in  my  penance. 
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Yon  see  gratitnde,  friendBliip,  spring  up  only  In  middle 
life ;  they  grow  not  in  high  stations  I 

"  And  now,  come  nearer,  for  my  voice  fEtltere,  and  I 
wonld  have  these  words  distinctly  heard.  Child,  girl  as 
you  are :  you  I  considsr  pledged  to  record,  to  fulfil  my 
desire,  —  my  curse !  I*y  your  hand  on  mine  r  swear 
that  through  life  to  death,  —  swear  I  Ton  speak  not  t 
repeat  my  words  after  me."  Constance  obeyed :  — 
"  through  life  to  death ;  through  good,  through  iU ; 
throogh  weakness,  through  power,  you  will  devote 
yonrself  to  humble,  to  abase  that  party  from  whom 
your  father  received  ingratitude,  mortification  and  death  I 
Swear  that  yon  will  not  marry  a  poor  and  powerless  man, 
whd  cannot  minister  to  the  ends  of  that  solemn  retrilm- 
tion  I  invoke !  Swear  that  you  will  seek  to  marry  from 
amongst  the  great;  not  throng  love,  not  through  ambi- 
tion, but  thron^^  hal«,  and  for  revenge  I  Tou  will  seek 
to  rise,  t^t  you  may  humble  thoae  who  have  betrayed 
ihe  I  In  the  sooial  walks  of  life  you  will  delight  to  gall 
their  vanities ;  in  atato  intrigues,  you  will  embrace  every 
measure  that  can  bring  them  to'  their  eternal  downfall. 
For  this  great  end  yon  will  pursue  all  meank  "What! 
yon  hedtatol  Bepeat,  repeat,  repeat  I  You  wHl  lie, 
cringe,  fawn,  and  think  vice  not  vice,  if  it  bring  yoa 
one  jot  nearer  to  revenge  1  With  this  corse  on  my  f oei 
I  entwine  my  Meaeing,  dear,  dear  Constance,  on  you,  — 
you,  who  have  nursed,  watched,  all  hut  saved  me  I 
Ood,  Ood  bless  yon,  my  child  I "  And  Yemon  burst 
into  tears. 

It  Was  two  hours  after  this  singular  scene,  and  exactly 
in  the  tiiiid  hour  of  morning,  that  Yemon  woke  ftwn 
a  short  and  troubled  sleep.  The  gray  dawn  (for  the  time 
was  the  height  of  summer)  already  began  to  labor  through 
the  shades  and  against  the  stars  of  ni^t.    A  raw  and 


Digitized  ty  Google 


OODOLPHW.  -7 

tomfortleu  chill  crept  ovei  Hm  earth,  tad  Baddened  the 
ur  in  the  death-chamber.  Conatance  aat  by  her  father'a 
bed,  her  ejea  fixed  upon  him,  and  her  cheek  more  van 
than  ever  by  the  pale  light  of  that  crude  and  cheerleaa 
dawn.  When  Vernon  Woke,  his  eyes  gUied  with  death, 
rolled  faintly  towaida  her,  fixing  and  dimming  in  their 
■ocketa  as  they  gated ;  faia  throat  rattled.  But  for  one 
moment  hit  rdce  found  vent;  a  ray  ibot  atxoas  his 
coontenance  aa  he  nttered  hia  laat  words;  words  tiiat 
sank  at  once  and  eternally  to  the  core  of  his  daughter's 
heart;  words  that  ruled  her  life,  anii  sealed  ter 
destiny :  — 

"  Constance,  remember  — *  the  oath — revenge ! " 
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Bamnk  OB  a*  Taanrc  of  Life. — Tbe  Cofflu  of  Omt  Hn  mUob 
neglMMd.  —  CoDMuica  takM  lefngB  wtth  Imij  ErpiBghun.  — 
Tb»  HwrinB*!  »cccimpliiihnienti  tad  cliwctw. — Th>  mMavm- 
ing  Temperwiwiit 

What  a  itnuige  life  tiaa  u !  what  pappets  we  ani  How 
terrible  an  enigma  it  fate  I  I  never  set  my  foot  without 
in;  door  but  what  Uie  fearful  darknase  that  broods  over 
the  next  moment  ruahea  upon  me.  How  awful  an  event 
may  hang  over  our  hearts  I  The  awoid  is  always  above 
us,  seen  or  invisible. 

And  with  this  life  —  this  scene  of  darkness  and  dread 
—  some  men  would  have  us  so  contented  as  to  desire,  to 
ask  for  no  other  I 

Omatanca  waa  now  without  a  near  relation  in  the 
world.  But  her  father  predicted  rightly :  vanity  sup- 
plied the  place  of  affection.  Yemon,  who  for  eighteen 
months  preceding  his  deaUi  had  strug^ed  with  the 
sharpest  afflictions  of  want;  Yenion,  deserted  in  life 
by  all,  waa  interred  with  the  insulting  ceremonials  of 
pomp  and  state.  Six  nobles  bore  his  pall ;  long  trains 
of  carriages  attended  his  funeral;  the  journals  were 
filled  with  outlines  cJ  bis  biography  and  lamentations 
at  his  decease.  They  buried  him  in  Wesbniuster  Abbey, 
and  they  made  aufaacripdons  for  a  monument  in  the  very 
best  sort  of  marble.  Lady  Erpingham,  a  distant  con- 
nection of  the  deceased,  invit«d  Constance  to  live  with 
her ;  and  Constance  of  coune  consented,  for  she  had  no 
altenuttiv*. 
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On  the  d>7  ttut  ihs  BrnTad  »t  lady  Equnfifrmt'i  hooM, 
in  Hill  Stcwt,  th«n  mn  MToal  penou  piewnt  in  the 


"I  tmt,  poor  ^l,"  «id  Z^j  Erpingham,  —  fee  thtj' 
mn  talking  ol  Conatutee'a  «qwoted  urival,  —  "I  feu 
that  aha  will  be  quite  abashed  b7  Meing  w  muj  of  VM, 
and  onder  BOch  onlu^jr  otreanutanoea." 

**How  old  ia  abet"  aaked  a  beaa^. 

"  About  thiitaeo,  I  beUera." 
I    "  Handsome  t " 

"I  have  not  seen  ber  nnoa  she  was  serai  jeaia  old. 
She  pioBused  then  to  be  vsiy  beantifol ;  bat  aha  was 
a  nmarkahly  shjr,  ailant  child." 

"  Miss  Temon,"  said  the  poom  of  the  obamban,  tiuow- 
ing  open  the  door. 

With  the  slow  step  and  self-possessed  air  of  w(Hnan. 
hood,  bat  with  a  Ux  haughtier  and  far  c<dder  mien  than 
women  eammoitij  assome,  ConurUnoe  Vtcnuia  walked 
thian^  the  long  qtartmrait,  and  greeted  bet  future 
guardian.  Thou^  every  igra  was  on  ber,  she  did  not 
bloah;  thon^  the  qneens  of  the  Londtm  world  were  round 
b«i^  her  gut  and  air  were  m<xn  royal  than  all.  Erery 
one  [neaent  experienced  a  jeTolrioti  of  feeling.  They 
wet*  ptepaied  for  jnty ;  this  was  no  case  in  which  pity 
could  be  giTen.  Evttk  the  worda  of  protection  died  on 
Lady  Etpinajiain's  lip^  and  At  it  was  who  felt  bashfol 
and  disoonoerted. 

I  intend  to  pees  rapidly  orer  the  years  that  elapsed 
til)  Constance  became  a  woman.  Let  na  glance  at  her 
education.  Yeinon  had  not  only  bad  her  insteucted  in 
th«  French  and  Italian;  bat,  a  deep  and  impassioned 
scholar  himteU,  ha  had  tan^t  her  the  elemento  of  the  two 
great  langnagea  of  the  andent  world.  Hie  treasnreaof  thoaa 
IB  aha  afterwaida  conquered  of  ber  own  accord. 
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Lady  tr^^Md  bad  6n«  dtmghtiT.'wbo  manted  When 
CoiurtuM«  had  reached  the  age  of  eucteen.  Tbo  admn- 
tagee  Lady  Eleuior  Erpingham  poeseased  in  hei  ntasten 

''and  her  goremeee,  Constance  shared.  IGes  Yemoik  drew 
Weill  and  Bang  dimely ;  but  she  made  no  laey-  great 

'proficiency  in  the  science  of  mncdc.  To  say  truth,  h«r 
mind  waa  somewhat  too  stem,  and  somewhat  too  intent  on 
other  enhjecta,  to  snrresder  to  that  most  jealous  of  accom- 
plishments the  excIuaiTe  devotion  it  requires. 

But  of  all  her  attractions,  and  of  all  the  evidencAe  of 
'hA  cultivated  mind,  none  equalled  the  extraotditaaiy 
grace  of  her  conversation.  Wholly  disregarding  the  con- 
ventional leading-Btringa  in  which  the  minds  of  yaung 
ladies  are  accustomed  to  be  held,  —  laadiitg^tFtngs,  dis- 
guised by  the  name  of  "proper  diffidence"  and  "beam- 
ing modesty," — she  nctver  scrupled  to  share,  nay,  to 
lead,  discuBsiona  bven  of  a  grave  and  solid  nature.  Still 
Iras  did  ahe  scruple  to  adorn  the  ctmanoB  trifles  that 
make  the  som  of  conversation  with  the  fascinations  of  a 

'  wit,  which,  playful  yet  deep,  rivalled  «v<ei  th«  pat«nul 
source  from  which  it  was  inherited; 
It  seems  sometimes  odd  enough  to  me,  that  wUla 

-young  ladies  an  so  sedulously  taught  tbi  aecompUsh- 

'  nlents  that  a  hnsband  disregards,  they  are  tiover  tan^t 
'tiie  great  one  he  would  prise.  Hiey  are  taught  to  be 
taAlbitort ;  he  wants  a  eompaniorh  He  wants  neither  a 
singing  nniinul,  nor  a  drawing  anitnal^  nor  a  daneiiig 
animal ;  he  wants  a  talking  animal.     But  to  talk  'they 

'  an  never  taught ;  all  they  know  of  conversation  is  rian- 
der,  and  that  **  comes  by  nature." 

But  Conatance  did  talk  beautifolly  :  not  like  a  pedant, 
or  a  Utie,  or  a  Fnnchwomas.  A  child  wonld  have  been 
as  much  charmed  with  her  as  a  scholar ;  but  both  would 
jiave  been  charmed.     Her  father's  eloquence  had-  de- 
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ooended  to  her :  but  in  him  eloquencs  comnuuded ;  in 
lier  it  won.  Then  was  another  trait  she  possessed  in 
common  with  her  father  :  Yemon  (as  most  disappointed 
men  are  wont)  had  d<me  the  world  u^ustice  by  his  accu- 
sations. It  was  not  hi^  |>oyefty,^iid.^is  distremes  alone 
which  had  induced  his  party  to  look  coolly  on  his  declin- 
ing ^i  .Tbffy  were  ,nat  W3^tit  sQDie  .ftj^uent  .qzcum, 
for  dssmfoi^  —  thay  4°i>^^^  his  nncwity.  It  is  Inw 
Hbai  it  was  without  actual  cMun.  No  mo^wafwliticisn 
had  erer  been  more  consistent.  He  had  refused  bribes, 
though  pk't ;  and  place,  thpnug^  anbitioiii.'  fiot-he-wtto 
essentiaUy,  —  beie  is  the  seeMt^  — essentially  an  uttn* 
gttdHC.  BtfA  in  the  old  sohool  af  policy,- he  thoq^t  thkt 
manceuvring  -was  wisdom,  and  duplicity '  the  ait  «1  got-' 
erniiig.  '  Uke  LyBHidei',^'  be  loved  plottuift  yet  negleotad 
self-interest  Ther»  was  nofa  maa  less  o^n,  or  mote 
hiinest  This  character;  wMre  in  sU  coontoiea,  is  especi' 
ally  BO  in  England.  Your  blunt  squires,  your  polidcianr  i 
at  Bellsniya,  do  not  c«ttprehcaid  ib'  TheyMv  inV^mon 
the  arts'which  deceive  eoemies,'  and  they  dreaded  lest,! 
thod^  bi«  friend^  they  tbflBiaelTBs  should  be  deoeived. 
This  dfepo«itioii,  so  fatal  to  Vernon,'  his  'daughter  in>' 
herited.  With  a  dork,  bold,  and  pasdonate  geniuB,. 
wfai<di  in  a  tnan'  would  hare  led  to  &e  hi^est  mtet- 
piises,  she  linhed  the  feminine  lore  'Of  secreoy  and- 
sefaettdng. '  To  borrow  again  from  Phitaroh  and  Lysailder, 
"When  tiie  skin  of  tiie  lion  fell  shorty  she  w»s  quiteicf ' 
cqpiniMithat  it  should  be  aked^ost  with  the  fox's." 

'  Flotarcb's  "  Life  of  LyMndot." ,    , 
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TIm  H«m  iBtaodwed  to  om  HMdn*!  Nolioe.  — Dbkgne  Iwinw 
HIbmU  Ukd  Ui  ViOm.  —  PM17  Qodtdphln'a  ChMMter  M  a  Bof. 
— Tb*  CataMMphe  of  hii  SduKd  LUa. 

"  PiBor,  remember  that  it  is  to-monow  yon  wOl  retain 
to  school,"  nid  lb.  Oodolphio  to  hia  only  Bon. 

Percy  poated,  and  after  a  momentary  ailence  replied, 
"  Ko,  laUua;  I  think  I  ahall  go  toMt.  Saville's.  He  haa 
aaked  me  to  qieud  a  month  viUi  him;  and  he  aays 
ri^tly  that  I  shall  leam  more  with  him  than  st  Dr. 
Shallowell'a,  where  I  ant  already  head  of  &e  sixth 
form." 

"  Mr.  SaTille  is  a  coxcomb^  and  yon  are  another  I " 
replied  iba  father,  who,  dreesed  in  an  old  flannel  dresa- 
ing-gown,  with  a  worn  velvet  cap  (m  hia  head,  and 
cowering  Roomily  over  a  wretched  fire,  aeemed  no  bad 
personification  of  that  mixtoie  of  half-hypochondria^ 
half-miser,  which  he  was  in  reality,  "  Dont  talk  to  me 
of  going  to  town,  sir,  or  — " 

"  Pathsr,"  interrapted  Percy,  in  a  cool  and  »ondtalatU 
tone,  as  he  foMed  his  arms,  aod  looked  straight  and 
shrewdly  on  the  p**^""*^  t"^  —  "  &ther,  let  us  under- 
ataad  each  other.  My  schooling,  I  suppose,  is  nthw  an 
expensive  aflaort" 

"Yon  may  well  say  tha^  sirl  Expeasivel — it  ia 
M^tfal,  horriUe,  minons  1  —  Expensive  t  Twenty 
pounds  a-year  board  and  lAtin;  five  gttineas  wiahing; 
five  more  iot  writing  and  arithmetic.     Sir,  if  I  were 
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not  molTsd  that  yoa  ihonld  oot  mnt  ednoidoti,  thou^ 
joa  ma;  wukt  f ortaiu,  I  ahonU — yu^Ialtonld —  What 
do  jon  mMii,  rirl — joq  ua  laof^ungl  la  this  foot  »• 
spect,  jonr  gntitode,  to  70U  &ther1" 

A  ali^t  ihade  fell  uw  tha  bright  "v^  intrilligTiiit 
connteiULiicfl  of  th«  bo;. 

"Dont  lat  aa  tdk  of  gntitIld^"  «id  ha,  aadlj; 
"Hmtsq  knowa  what  either  joa  or  I  have  to  ba 
gmtefnl  fori  Portnna  haa  left  to  jenr  ptond  nam* 
but  thaaa  ban  walla  and  a  handful  of  banen  aeiea; 
to  me  ahe  gave  a  fatheya  affectioii, — not  lach  aa 
Nattm    had    made    it^  but    cramped    and    aooied  I7 


Hen  Pare;  pttxiaed,  and  hfa  father  seemed  alao  •track 
and  afliBcted.  "  Let  xu,"  nnewed,  in  a  lifter  atoain,  thia 
amgolar  boj,  who  might  hare  paaaod,  hy  aome  mfmths, 
hii  sixteenth  year,  —  "let  oa  eee  U  we  cannot  accommo- 
date matten  to  oar  matual  aatia&ction.  Ton  can  ill  af- 
ford mj  schooling,  and  I  am  resolved  that  at  achocd  I 
wiD  not  staj.  Savilla  is  a  relation  of  oora ;  ha  has  taken 
a  fancy  to  me ;  he  haa  even  hinted  that  he  may  leare  me 
hia  f  ortone ;  and  he  has  pnmiaed,  at  leaat,  to  afibM  me  a 
home  and  hie  tnition  aa  hmg  as  I  like.  Oire  me  free 
passport  hereafter  to  come  and  go  aa  I  list,  and  I,  in  ton, 
will  engage  neTor  to  cotl  yaa  anotiier  diilling.  Come, 
sir,  shall  it  be  a  compact}* 

"Ten  wonnd  me,  Percy,"  said  the  father,  with  a 
monrnfol  pride  in  hia  ttme;  "I  hava  not  dBaerred 
this,  at  iMst  from  yoa  Ton  know  not,  boy, — you 
know  not  aQ  that  has  hardened  tfiia  heart ;  bat  to  you 
it  has  luC  been  hard,  and  a  tannt  from  yon,  — yea,  that 
w  the  serpnifa  tooth t" 

Per<7  in  an  instant  was  at  hia  fitther'a  feet ;  h«  aaind 
Ixith  his  haDd%  and  bust  into  a  passionate  fit  of  tean. 


Digitized  ty  Google 


14.  GODOLTmS. 

"  ForgiTe  mo,"  he  a^id,  in  V^^^  woi^s  i  "  I  —  X  meftnt 
not  to,taaat  you.  jtaf^but  a,^dy  iKtyl-^Beoil  me  to 
Bchoolj  —  do.  v^h  me  as  yon  wpl ! " 

"Ay,"  said  tiis  old  man,  ehaking  his  head  geatly, 
"^ou  knpw  Dot  what  pain  a  son's  bittor  word  can  eetii 
to  a  paienfs  heart.  But  it  is  all  natural)  perfectly  na- 
tural !  You  w<^iUd  raproacb  me  with  a  love  of  money, 
it  ia  the  sin  tif  which  youth  is  the  least  lenient.  But, 
what !  can  I  look  round  the  world  and  not  see  ita  value, 
ita  necessity  t  Year  after  year,  from  my  first  moi^ood^ 
I  have  toiled  and  toiled  to  preserve  from  the  hainipet 
these  last  remnants  of  my  ancestor's  dpmaios.  Year 
after  year  fortune  has  slipped  from  my  grasp;  and,, 
after  all  ;niy  efforts,  and  towards 'the  doqe  of  a  Ipng  life, 
I  stand  on  the  very  verge  of  penury.  .  But  you  cannot. 
tell,  — DO  man  whose  heart  is  not  seared  with  many 
years  can  t«l].  or  con  appreciate  the  motives  that  have 
topned  my  charact^.  Yon,  however,"  —  and.  his  voice 
seftjsned  aa  he  laid  hia  hapd  on. his  eon's  head,  —  "you 
boweyer,  —  the  gay,  the  bdd,  the  young  —  should  a/at 
have  your  brow  crossed  and  ^our  eye  dinpned  h}r  the 
cares,  tha^  Burrouod  me.  Go!  I  will  .accompany  you 
to  to\^ ;  I  will  see  Saville  myself.  If  he  be  one  with 
whom  iny:Bon  can,  at  so  tender  an  age,  be  safely  trusted, 
you  shall  pay  him  the  visit  yo^  wish." 

Percy  would  have  replied,  but  his  father  checked 
him ;,  and .  before  the  end  of  tl^  evenjng,  the  father 
bad  reeolved  to  forget  aa  much  as  he  pleased  of  the 
oonversstioDi.    . 

The, elder  Qodolphin  was  one  of  those  character^  on 
whom  it  is  vain  te  attempt  making  a  peru^nent  impres- 
sion. Tha  habits  of  his  mind  were  durably  formed :  like 
waters,  they  yielded  to  any  sudden  intnieion,  but  closed 
instantly  again.     Early  in  life  he  had.  been  teughb  that 
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ke  oa^t  to  nun;  an  heiress  for  the  benefit  of  hn  estati^ 
—  his  anceetnl  eatste ;  the  raatoratioii  af  which  he  had 
been  bred  to  coQuder  the  gnnd  otgect  &nd  uubitioD  of 
life.  Hi<  vieWB  had  been  strangely  baffled;  bnt  the 
more  they  woe  thwarted  the  more  pertuaoiously  he 
clung  to  them.  Naturally  kind,  genentua,  and  sooial, 
he  had  ennk,  at  length,  into  the  anchorite  and  the  miaet. 
All  other  specnlationa  ttiat  should  retrieve  hia  ancestral 
honors  had  failed ;  but  there  is  <me  speeulation  that  never 
fails,  —  the  apecolation  of  laving  !  It  was  to  Uiia  that 
he  now  indissolubly  attached  himself.  At  moments  he 
was  open  to  all  hia  old  habits ;  but  suoh  moments  were 
rare  and  few.  A  cold,  hard,  fros^  pemmousneas  was 
his  prevalent  characteristic.  He  had  sent  hia  son,  with 
eighteenpence  in  hia  pocket,  to  a  school  of  twenty  pounds 
a-year ;  where,  naturally  enough,  he  learned  nothing  bat 
mischief  imd  cricket ;  yet  he  cpncaiTed  that  his  son  owed 
him  eternal  obligations. 

Luckily  for  Percy,  he  was  an  eapeoial  favorite  with  a 
certain  not  onoelebratad  character  of  the  name  of  3avilla  ; 
and  Saville  claimed  the  privil^te  of  a  relation  to  supply 
him  with  money  and  receive  him  at  hia  home.  Wild, 
paaaionate,  fond  to  excess  of  pleasure,  the  young  Godol- 
phin  caught  eagerly  at  these  occasional  visits;  and  at 
each  his  mind,  keen  and  penetrating  aa  it  naturally  was, 
took  new  flights,  and  revelled  in  new  views.  Be  was 
already  the  leader  of  his  school,  the  torment  of  the 
master,  and  the  lover  of  the  master's  daughter.  He  was 
sixteen  years  old,  but  a  character.  A  aecret  pride,  a 
secret  bitterness,  and  an  open  wit  and  recklessness  of 
bearing,  rendered  him  to  all  seeming  a  boy  more  endowed 
with  energies  than  affections.  Yet  a  kind  word  from  a 
friend's  lips  was  never  without  its  efltet  on  him,  and  he 
might  have  been  led  by  the  silk,  while  he  would  have 


Digitized  ty  Google 


16 

nu|^)ed  th«  duuL  Bat  tluM  wen  his  bojiili  taite  «C 
mind :  tba  world  won  altared  them. 

The  niligect  of  tiie  viedt  to  Saville  ma  not  Bgain 
toached  upon.  A  littlo  reflection  showed  Mr.  Oodol- 
phin  how  ougator;  were  the  piomues  of  a  schoolbof 
that  he  ihould  not  ooet  his  father  another  Bhilling ; 
and  he  knew  that  Sarille't  hoose  was  not  exact);  the 
■pot  in  which  economy  waa  beat  learned.  He  thought 
it,  Uierefore,  mon  prudent  that  hia  aon  ahould  return 
to  BchooL 

To  school  went  Percy  Oodolphin ;  and  about  three 
weeks  afterwards,  Percy  Godolphin  was  condemned  to 
expulsion  for  returning,  with  considerable  unction,  a 
slap  in  Hie  face  that  be  had  received  &om  Dr.  Shallo- 
well.  Instead  of  wuting  for  his  father'a  arriTal,  Percy 
made  up  a  small  bundle  of  dotiiee,  let  himself  drop, 
by  the  help  of  the  bed-curtains,  from  the  window  of 
the  room  in  which  he  was  confined,  and  towards  the 
eloee  of  a  fine  summer'e  evening  found  himself  on  Hm 

highroad  between and  London,  with  independence 

at  his  heart  and  (Saville's  last  gift)  ten  guineas  in  his 
pocket. 
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It  WM  k  Bn»,  piottizMqae  outline  of  nad  on  which  du 
young  oatcMt  found  hinwelf  joanuiX''i8i  whithar,  he 
neiUier  kn«v  nor  cued.  Hii  heart  ma  full  of  ontei- 
priae  and  the  unfleahed  nlor  of  inflxpeiianco.  He  had 
proceeded  aeTeral  milea,  and  the  dusk  of  the  evening 
was  aetting  in,  when  he  obaeiTed  a  atagfr^oaoh  cnwling 
heavily  up  a  hill,  a  little  ahead  of  him,  and  a  tall,  well- 
ahaped  man,  walking  alongaide  of  it,  and  gaeticulating 
aomewhat  violently.  Godolpbia  remarked  him  with 
aome  curioaity;  and  the  man,  turning  abruptly  round, 
perceived,  and  in  hia  torn  noticed  very  inquisitively,  the 
peraon  and  aspect  of  the  young  traveller. 

"And  how  now  t"  said  he,  presently,  and  in  an  agree- 
able tboogh  fatnilinr  and  unceremonioua  tone  of  voice ; 
"whither  are  you  bound  tiiis  time  of  diyl" 

"  It  ia  no  hunneaa  of  youn^  friend,"  said  the  boy,  with 
the  proud  petulance  of  bis  age ;  "  mind  what  belangs  to 
younelf." 

"  Tou  are  sharp  on  me,  young  air,"  retained  the  other ; 
"  but  it  is  oar  business  to  be  loquacdons.  Know,  sir,"  — 
and  the  stoanger  frowned  —  "  that  we  have  ordered  many 
A  taller  fellow  than  yourself  to  execution  for  a  much 
smaller  insolence  than  you  aeem  capable  of." 

A  laugh  from  the  coaoh  caused  Godolphin  to  lift  up  his 
eyas,  end  he  saw  the  door  of  the  vehicle  half -open,  aa  if  for 
eoolneai,  and  an  arch  female  face  looking  down  (m  him. 
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"  Toa  an  merry  on  me,  I  see,"  said  Percj ;  **  oome 
ont,  and  1 11  ba  even  with  yon,  pretty  one." 

Tha  ladj  Untied  jet  more  loudly  at  the  prematnn 
gallantry  of  the  traveller,  but  the  man,  without  heeding 
her,  and  laying  his  hand  on  Perty's  shoulder,  aaid — 

"  Pvay,  air,  do  you  lire  at  B 1 "  tiAwiing  Qm  town 

thej  were  now  approaching. 

"Not  I,"  said  Godolphin,  freeing  himself  from  the 


"  Ton  will,  perhaps,  sleep  there  t" 

"PeriMpalahalL" 

"  Tou  ar«  too  yonng  to  travel  alone." 

"And  you  are  too  old  to  make  such  impertinent 
nanarka,'  retorted  Godolphin,  reddening  with  anger. 

"Faith,  I  like  this  spirit,  my  Hotspur,"  said  Hm 
stranger,  coolly,  "  If  you  are  really  going  to  pnt  up  for 
the  night  at  B-  ■— ,  sn[^)OBe  we  sup  together  t " 

"  And  who  and  what  are  you  t "  asked  Percy,  bluntly. 

"  Anything  and  everything  1  —  in  other  words,  tn 
actol" 

<*  And  Oie  yonng  lady 1" 

"  Is  our  prima  donna.  In  fact,  except  onr  driver,  the 
coach  holds  none  bnt  the  ladies  and  gentleman  of  ooi 

company.     We  have  made  an  excellent  harvest  at  A , 

and  we  ate  now  on  our  way  to  the  theatn  at  B  ; 

pretty  theatre  it  is,  too,  and  has  been  known  to  htdd 
sevens-one  pounds  ei^t  shillings.  *  Here  the  actor  fell 
into  a  reverie ;  and  Percy,  movii^  nearer  to  the  coach- 
door,  ^anced  at  the  damsel,  who  returned  the  look  with 
a  laugh  which,  though  coquettish,  wss  too  low  and  musi- 
cal to  be  called  bold. 

"  So  that  gentleman,  so  free  and  easy  in  his  manners^ 
is  not  your  husband  I" 

"  Heftven  forbid  I    Do  you  think  I  should  be  ao  gay 
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if  h«  went  Bat,  pooh  I  vhat  ctn  yoti  know  of  iiMni«d 
life f  No\"  abe  contmned,  wiUi  k  pretty  aii  of  mock 
dignity ;  "  I  am  the  JBelviden,  the  Caliata  of  ths  com- 
pany; aboTB  all  control,  all  hoabanding,  and  reaping 
thirty-three  ahillinga  a-week." 

"But  an  jou  above  loven  as  well  aa  hnalNutdit" 
asked  Feicy,  with  a  lakiab  air,  borrowed  from  Saville. 

"  Bleas  the  boy  1  JSo  i  but  then  my  loven  most  be  at 
least  as  tall,  and  at  least  •>  rich,  and,  I  am  afndd,  «l  least 
aa  old,  as  mysell" 

"Don't  frighten  yooraelf,  my  dear,"  retained  PsRy; 
"  /  was  not  aboat  to  make  lore  to  joo." 

"Were  you  not!  Tei^  you  were,  and  you  know  it. 
Bat  why  wiU  not  yon  sup  with  usi" 

"  Why  not,  indeed  t "  thou^t  Percy,  as  the  idea,  Uius 
more  entidn^y  put  thui  it  was  at  first,  preesed  npon 
him,     "If  i/ou  aak  me," said  he,  "I  wiU." 

"I  do  ask  you,  then,"  said  the  actreea ;  and  here  ths 
hero  of  the  company  turned  abruptly  round  with  a  theat- 
rical starts  and  ezdiumed,  "  To  sup  or  not  to  aup  t  that  ia 
the  question." 

"  To  eup,  air,"  said  Godolphin. 

"Tei7  well  I  I  am  glad  to  hear  it.  Had  you  not 
better  mount,  and  rest  yourself  in  the  coach  t  Ton  can 
take  my  place ;  I  am  studying  a  new  part  We  havs 
two  miles  farther  to  B yet" 

Percy  accepted  the  invitation,  and  was  aooa  by  the  side 
of  t^e  prett;  actreas.  The  horses  broke  into  a  slow  istA, 
and  thuB,  delighted  with  his  adventure,  the  son  of  the 
aacetic  Oodolphin,  the  pupil  of  ttie  courtly  SaviUe,  en- 

tered  the  town  of  B ,  and  commenced  his  first  indft 

pendent  campaign  in  the  ffreat  wcrlcL 
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—  Qodolphin  in  lore.  —  lie  Eflsct  of  Fanii;  HOUn- 
geft  Acting  upon  him.  —  Hio  Two  Offen.  —  Oodolphin  (inib  tha 
Fbtjan. 

Our  tnyellan  stopped  at  the  fint  inn  in  the  outskirts  of 
ilie  tvwD.  Hen  they  were  Bhovn  into  a  loige  room  on 
the  ground-Soor,  undsd,  with  a  long  table  in  the  centre ; 
and,  before  the  supper  was  served,  Percy  had  leisure  to 
examine  all  the  companions  wi&  whom  he  had  associated 
himselL 

In  the  first  place,  there  was  an  old  gentleman,  of  the 
age  of  sixt^-three,  in  a  bob-wig,  and  inclined  to  be  stoat, 
who  always  played  the  Jotbt.  He  was  equally  excel- 
Jent  is  the  pensive  Borneo  and  the  bustling  Rapid.  He 
had  an  ill  way  of  talking  off  the  stage,  partiy  because  he 
hod  lost  all  his  front  t«eth :  a  <»rcuiiutance  which  made 
him  avoid,  in  general,  those  parts  in  which  he  had  to 
force  a  great  deal  of  laughter.  £Text^  Uieie  was  a  little 
gill,  of  about  fourteen,  who  played  angels,  fairies,  and, 
at  a  pinch,  was  very  effective  as  an  old  woman.  Thirdly, 
there  was  our  free^nd-easy  cavalier,  who,  having  a  loud 
voice  and  a  manly  [nesence,  usually  performed  the  tyrants 
He  was  great  in  Macbeth  ;  greater  in  Bombastes  Furioeo. 
Fouttidy,  came  this  gentleman's  wife,  a  pretty,  slattemish 
woman,  much  painted.  She  usually  performed  the  second 
female,  die  confidant,  the  chambermaid,  —  the  Emilia  to 
the  Deedemona.  And  fifthly,  was  Percy's  new  inamo- 
rata,  a  girl  of  about  on&«nd-twenty,  fair,  with  a  nei  r»- 
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trumnt ;  bMntiful  anbrnn  hair,  Uiftt  wh  almTi  ■  littl* 
dishevelled ;  the  pnttieat  montii,  teeth,  and  dimple  im- 
•ginaklft ;  s  oatonl  color ;  and  a  peiaon  Uiat  promiMd  to 
incline  hereafter  towarda  that  roundneaa  of  proportioa 
which  is  more  dear  to  the  semmal  than  the  romantic. 
Hus  gill,  whose  name  was  Fannj  MiUingo,  waa  of  so 
frank,  good-humored,  and  lively  a  tnin,  that  ahe  waa  the 
idol  of  the  whole  oompanj,  and  her  superiorit;  in  acting 
was  never  made  a  matter  of  jealouaj.  Acton  may  be- 
lieve thia  or  not,  aa  they  please. 

"  But  is  thia  all  your  company  I "  said  Fercj. 

"  All  f  no  1 "  replied  Fanny,  taking  off  her  btmnet,  and 
oorling  up  her  treaaee  by  the  help  of  a  dim  ^aaa.  "  The 
rest  are  provided  at  the  theatre  along  with  the  candle- 
moffer  and  Bceoe-ehif  tera ;  part  of  the  fixed  property. 
Why  won't  jwu  take  to  the  stage  I  I  wish  you  would  I 
Ton  would  make  a  very  reepectable  —  page." 

"  Upon  my  word  I "  said  Percy,  exueedin^y  offended. 

"  Come,  come  1 "  ctied  the  actreaa,  cl^)piBg  her  handi, 
and  perfectly  unheeding  his  displeasure —  "Why  don't 
you  help  me  off  with  my  cloak  T  —  why  don't  yon  set  me 
a  chair  \  —  why  don't  you  take  this  great  box  out  of  my 
way  T  why  don't  yon  —  Heaven  help  me  I "  and  ahe 
stamped  her  little  foot  quite  seriously  <m  tlie  flocc  "A 
pretty  penon  for  a  lover  you  are  I " 

"  Oho  1  then  I  am  a  lover,  yoa  acknowledge  t " 

"Ifonsense  I  — get  a  ohair  next  me  at  supper." 

The  young  Oodolphin  waa  perfectly  fascinated  by  the 
lively  actress ;  and  it  was  with  no  small  interest  tlut  he 
stationed  himself  the  following  night  in  the  stage-box  of 

the  httle  theatre  at ,  to  see  how  his  Fanny  acted. 

The  house  waa  tolsrab^  well  filled,  and  the  [^y  waa 
"  She  Stoops  to  Conquer."  Hie  male  paita  were,  on  the 
whole,  reqwctably  managed;  though  Percy  wss  eome- 
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jrbat  sorprised  to  observo  that  s  man,  who  had  joined 
the  ooips  that  moming,  bleaaed  witli  the  moat  Bolenm 
countenancB  in  the  world,  —  a  fine  Roman  nemo,  and  a 
forahead  like  a  aage'e,  —  was  now  dressed  in  nankeen 
tighte,  and  a  coat  without  akirti,  splitting  the  sides  of  tiie 
gallery  in  the  part  of  Tony  Lnmpkin.  But  into  the 
heroine,  Fanny  Millinger  threw  a  grace,  a  sweetneet^  a 
simple,  yet  dignified  spirit  of  true  lore,  that  at  once 
charmed  and  astonished  all  present.  Hie  ^j^uee  wae 
unbounded ;  and  Percy  Oodolphin  felt  prond  of  buoself 
for  fasTing  admired  one  whom  every  one  else  seemed  also 
resolved  upon  admiring. 

When  the  comedy  wss  finished,  he  went  behind  the 
scenes,  and  for  the  first  time  felt  the  rank  which  intellect 
bestows.  This  idle  girl,  with  whom  he  had  before  been 
BO  bmiliar ;  who  had  seemed  to  him,  boy  as  he  was,  only 
made  for  jesting  and  coquetry,  and  trifling  he  now  felt 
to  be  raised  to  a  sudden  eminence  ttiat  startled  and 
abashed  him.  He  became  shy  and  awkward,  and  stood 
at  a  distance  stealing  a  glance  towards  her,  but  without 
the  courage  to  approach  and  compliment  her. 

The  quick  eye  of  the  sctiess  detected  the  effect  she 
had  produced.  She  was  naturally  pleased  at  it,  and 
coming  up  to  Godolphin,  she  touched  his  shoulder, 
aiH)  with  a  smile  rendered  etiU  more  brilliant  by  the 
rouge  yet  unwashed  from  the  dimpled  cheeks,  saidt 
"  Well,  most  awkward  swain  t  no  flattery  ready  for 
met  Go  to  I  you  won't  anit  me;  get  yourself  another 
empress  I " 

"Ton  have  pleased  me  into  respecting  yon,"  said 
Godolphin. 

There  was  a  delicacy  in  the  expression  tiiat  was  very 
characteristic  of  ^e  real  mind  of  the  speaker,  though 
that   mind   was    nut  yet    developed;   and    the    prat^ 
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•etna  ma  tonchod  by  it  at  Oia  iiuKDuiit^  titongh,  d«- 
•pite  the  grace  of  her  acting  she  wu  by  lutuK  £u  too 
volatile  to  think  it  at  all  adrantageoiu  to  be  rajMettd  od 
the  long  run.  She  did  not  act  in  the  afteipieoe,  and 
Qodolphin  eecorted  het  htnne  to  the  inn. 

So  long  as  hia  ten  guineas  lasted,  —  whieh  the  reader 
will  conceive  was  not  veiy  long,  —  Godalphin  stayed 
with  the  gay  troop,  as  the  welcome  lover  <rf  its  chief 
ornament.  To  her  he  confided  his  name  and  history; 
aha  laughed  heartily  at  the  latter,  for  she  was  one  of 
Yenna'a  true  children,  fond  of  striking  mirth  oat  of  all 
sutgects.  "  But  what,"  said  she,  patting  his  cheek  affeo- 
titmately,  "what  shonld  hinder  yon  ftnn  joining  us  for 
a  little  while  I  I  oould  teach  yon  to  be  an  actw  in  three 
lessons.  Gone  now,  attend  I  It  ia  bnt  a  mere  seriM  of 
tricks,  this  art  that  seems  to  yon  so  sdminble," 

Godolphin  grew  embanaaaed.  There  was  in  him  a 
sort  of  hidden  pride  Vta,i  could  never  endure  to  subject 
itaelf  to  the  censure  of  ot^en.  He  had  no  propsnsi^ 
to  imitation,  and  he  had  a  strong  susceptiUlity  to  the 
lidiculoos.  Theee  baits  of  mind  thna  early  derelaped 
—  which  in  later  life  prevented  bis  ever  finding  fit  scope 
for  his  nattinl  powen,  which  made  him  too  proud  to 
bostle  and  too  philosophical  to  shine  —  were  of  servioe 
to  him  on  this  occasion,  and  preeerved  him  from  the 
danger  into  which  he  might  otherwise  have  fallen.  He 
could  not  be  persuaded  to  act :  the  fair  Fanny  gave  up 
the  attempt  in  deapair.  "Yet  stay  with  us,"  said  she, 
tenderly,  "and  share  my  poor  eanungs." 

Qodolphin  started;  and  in  the  wonderful  oontiadie- 
tifoiB  of  the  proud  human  heart,  this  generona  ofier  from 
the  poor  actreea  gave  him  a  distaste,  a  displeaame^  that 
almost  rectmciled  him  to  parting  from  her.  It  seemed 
to  c^ien  to  him  at  onoe  the  equivocal  mode  <A.  life  he  had 
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entered  upon.  "So,  Faan;,"  >aid  im,  aftw  a  pna^  "I 
am  hen  becftuae  I  leeolved  to  be  independent  f  I  taaaot, 
Uierefoie,  chooee  dependenoe." 

"  Miss  Uillinger  is  wanted  instantly  for  reheaml)"  said 
tlie  little  girl  who  acted  faiiies  and  old  women,  pitting 
her  head  suddenly  into  &»  loom. 

"Blees  me  I"  cried  Fanny,  ataiting  upj  "ia  it  bo 
late  t  Well,  I  must  go  now.  Good-by  1  look  in  upon 
01, — do  I" 

Bat  Godolphin,  moody  and  thoughtful,  wtdked  into 
the  street;  and  lo!  the  fiist  thing  that  greetod  his 
^ea  was  a  handbill  on  the  wall,  describing  his  own 
peraon,  and  offering  twenty  guineas  lewaid  for  his 
detAntion.  "Let  him  ntuni  to  his  afflicted  parent," 
was  the  conclodon  of  the  bill,  "and  all  shall  be 
foTgiven." 

Godolphin  crept  hack  to  hia  i^Mirtment ;  wioto  a  long 
affectionate  lettn  to  Fanny ;  enclosed  her  his  watch,  as 
th»  only  keepsake  in  his  power ;  gave  her  his  address  st 
Saville's ;  and  then,  towards  dusk,  once  more  sallied  forth, 
and  took  a  place  in  the  mail  for  London.  He  had  no 
money  for  hia  psssage,  bat  his  appearance  waa  such  that 
the  coachman  readily  trusted  him  ;  and  the  next  morning 
at  daybreak  he  waa  under  Saville's  root 
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P«tej  Godalphln  the  GoMt  Ot   Skrill*.  —  Eb    mten  Um  Ufa 
Onudi,  and  beooniM  the  Tttahioii. 

"Akv  ao,"  said  Saville,  laughing,  "joa  reslljr  gave  them 
the  slip:  excellent!  Bat  I  envj  joa  jonr  Bdveatorae 
with  Uie  pU^BV  folk.  Godl  if  I  were  eome  yean 
younger,  I  would  jom  them  myself;  I  should  sot  Sir 
Pertiiiax  Uacsycophant  famonsly ;  I  have  a  touch  of  the 
mime  in  me.  Well  1  but  what  do  you  propoee  to  do  I  — 
live  wiUi  met — ehl" 

"  Wlty,  I  tiiink  tiiat  mi^t  be  tha  beet,  and  oef^ 
tainly  it  would  be  (he  pleasanteet,  mode  of  passing  my 
Ufa.     But—" 

"But  what  t" 

"Why,  I  can  aoarcely  quartar  nqrself  on  your  coot- 
te^ ;  I  should  soon  grow  disooatented.  So  I  ahall 
write  to  my  father,  whom  I,  kindly  and  (xmsideiately, 
by  the  way,  informed  of  my  safety  the  very  fimt  day  of 

my  arrival  at  B .     I  told  him  to  direct  his  lettcm 

to  your  house;  but  I  regret  to  find  that  Qie  handbill 
which  80  frightened  ma  from  my  proprietj  is  the  only 
notice  be  has  deigned  to  take  of  my  wbereabont  I 
shall  write  to  him,  therefore,  again,  begging  him  to  let 
me  enter  the  army.  It  is  not  a  profession  I  moch  laaey ; 
but  iriiat  theni     I  shall  be  my  own  master." 

"  Yery  well  said  1 "  answered  Sarille ;  "  and  h«ra  1 
hope  I  can  serre  yoa  H  your  father  will  pay  the  law- 
ful sum  fat  a  commianon  in  &»  Goatds,  why,  I  ttiink 
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I  havA  interest  to  get  yaa  in  tot  that  anm  alone,  —  no 
trifling  favor." 

Godalphin  was  raichanted  at  this  proposal,  and  in- 
stantly wrote  to  his  fatiier,  urging  it  strougl;  upon 
him;  Saville,  in  a  separate  epistle,  seconded  tho  mo- 
tion. "You  see,"  wrote  the  latter,  —  "you  see,  my 
dear  mi,  th^t  your  scm  is  &  wild,  resolute  ac^wgiace. 
Ton  can  do  Quthing  with  him  by  acbods  and  coercion : 
put  him  to  discipline  in  tJie  king's  service,  and  con- 
demn him  to  live  on  his  pay.  It  is  a  cheap  mode,  after 
all,,  of  providing  for  a  reprobate;  and  as  he  will  have 
the  good  fortune  to  enter  the  army  at  so  early  an  age^  by 
the  time  he  is  thirty,  he  may  be  a  colonel  on  full  pay. 
Seiioualy,  this  is  the  beet  thing  you  can  do  with  him,  — 
unless  you  have  a  living  in  your  family." 

The  old  gentleman  was  much  discomposed  by  these 
letters,  and  by  his  son's  previous  elopement.  He  could 
not,  however,  but  foresee,  that  if  he  resisted  the  boy's 
wishes,  he  was  likely  to  have  a  troublesome  time  of  it. 
Scrape  after  scrape,  difficulty  following  difficulty  might 
ensue,  all  costing  both  anxiety  and  money.  Hie  pres- 
ent offer  furnished  him  with  a  lair  excuse  for  ridding 
himself,  for  a  long  time  to  come,  of  further  provision 
for  his  ot&pring ;  and  now  growing  duly  mora  and  more 
attached  to  the  indolent  routine  of  solitaiy  economies  in 
which  he  moved,  he  was  glad  of  an  opportunity  to  deliver 
himself  from  fntuie  interruption,  and  surrender  his  whole 
Mul  to  his  tevorite  occupation. 

At  length,  after  a  fortnight's  delay  and  meditation,  he 
wrote  shortly  to  Saville  and  his  son ;  saying,  after  much 
reproach  to  the  latter,  that  if  the  commission  could  really 
be  purchased  at  the  man  specifled,  he  was  willing  to  make 

II  sacrifice,  for  which  he  most  pinch  tiimmlf,  and  con- 
clude the  bosineaa.    This  touched  tiis  son,  but  Senile 
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lAnghfld  him  ont  of  Uie  twinge  of  good  feeling ;  uid  ver; 
ahortlj  efterwuda,  Fensj-  Godolidim  wu  gawtted  m  ■ 
oornet  in  the Life  G^ouda. 

The  life  of  «  soldier,  in  peace,  ii  indolent  eDOOf^ 
fieeven  knows;  Peicy  liked  the  new  tuiifonne  end  the 
new  horaes^  —  all  of  which  were  bought  on  ciw^t,  He 
bked  his  new  compaoiona ;  he  liked  balls ;  he  liked 
flirting;  ha  did  not  dislike  Hyde  Park  frcKn  four 
o'clock  till  six ;  and  he  was  not  veiy  maeh  bored  hj 
diiUs  and  puade.  It  was  mnch  to  bis  eradit  in  the 
wcdid  that  be  was  tbe  proUgi  of  a  man  who  bad  ao 
great  a  ohancter  for  piofligacj  and  gambling  ss  An- 
goatos  Seville ;  and  nnder  socb  auspices  he  f  onnd  him- 
■elf  laoncbed  at  once  into  tiie  full  tide  of  "good  societj." 

Tonn^  romantic,  high-spirited,  —  with  the  claMio  fea- 
tures of  an  Antinous,  uid  a  Tery  pret^  knack  of  eomfdi- 
meating  and  writing  vereea,  —  Percy  Godolphin  aoon  be- 
came,  while  yet  more  fit  in  yean  for  tiie  nursery  than  the 
world, "  Uie  curled  darling  "  of .  that  wide  class  of  high-boiD 
women  who  have  notiung  to  do  bat  to  hear  love  made  to 
them,  and  who,  all  artiflce  themselTea,  think  the  lot* 
sweeteat  which  springs  from  Hm  most  natoral  source. 
They  like  boyhood  when  it  is  not  bashful ;  and  from 
stzteen  to  twenty,  a  Juan  need  aeaioely  go  to  SeTille  to 
find  a  Julia. 

But  love  was  not  the  worst  danger  (hat  menaced  the 
intoxicated  boy.  Savill^  tJis  moat  seduoUTe  of  tutors, 
SaviUe,  wbo,  in  hia  wit,  hia  &>»  ttm,  his  control  over  the 
great  world,  seemed  as  a  god  to  all  less  elerated  and  leas 
aspiring ;  Saville  was  Godolphin's  constant  eompanion ; 
and  Saville  was  worse  than  a  profligate^  —  he  was  a 
gMnbinl  One  would  think  that  gaming  was  the  last 
vice  that  oonld  fascinate  tbe  yonng :  its  ararioe,  its  grasp- 
ing, its  hideous  selfishness,  it«  cold,  calculating  meanness, 
would,  one  might  imagiiia,  scare  away  all  who  have  yet 
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oUmt  tad  Bctftar  chotiM  to  womhipL  But,  in  fact,  th* 
fniU  of  joatti  ia,  tlut  it  can  rarelf  reaiet  irbxbenrei  is  ths 
wotfg.  Ouning,  in  all  oonntiieB,  is  the  vice  of  an  aiiatoo- 
laaj.  The  yoosg  find  it  atreadj  established  in  th«  best 
diclea;  they  aie  enticed  bj  the  habit  of  othes^  and 
rained  iriien  the  habit  becomes  their  own. 

"  Ton  look  feverish,  Peicy,"  said  BaTiUe,  as  he  met 
his  papU  in  the  Park.  "  I  don't  wonder  at  it :  you  lost 
infemally  last  ni^t" 

"  Koie  than  I  can  pay,"  replied  Percy,  wiih  a  quivering 

lip. 

"Sol  yon  shall  pay  it  to-morrow,  for  yon  shall  go 
shares  with  me  to-night.  ObeerTe,"  continued  Saville, 
lowering  his  voice,  "I  ntver  lot." 

"  How  !  never  1 " 

"Never,  unless  by  design.  I  play  at  no  game  where 
chance  only  presides.  Whist  is  my  favorite  game ;  it  is 
not  popular :  I  am  sorry  for  it.  I  take  up  with  other 
games,  I  am  forced  to  do  it ;  but,  even  at  rouga  et  noir,  I 
carry  about  with  me  the  roles  of  whiaL  I  calculate ;  I 
remember." 

"  But  kaiard  t " 

"  I  never  play  at  that  1 "  said  Saville,  solemnly.  "  It 
is  the  dflvil'a  game ;  it  defies  skilL  Foraake  hanrd,  and 
let  me  teach  you  iearU;  it  is  coming  iuto  fashion." 

Saville  took  great  pains  with  Godolphin ;  and  Godol- 
phin,  who  was  by  nature  of  a  contemplatiTe,  not  hasty 
mood,  was  no  superficial  disciple.  As  his  hiogn^her,  I 
grieve  to  confess,  that  he*  became,  though  a  punctiliously 
honest,  a  wise  and  fortnnate  gamester ;  and  thus  he  eked 
out  betimes  t^e  slender  profits  of  a  subaltwn's  pay. 

This  was  the  first  great  deterioration  in  Percy's  mind, 
— a  mind  which  ought  to  have  made  him  a  very  different 
being  from  what  he  became,  but  which  no  vice,  no  evil 
example,  could  ever  antisely  pervert 
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Bayuam  wu  deoined  the  conamnnuite  man  of  the  world, 
— ~  tIm  tuid  heutteas.  How  come  he  to  take  each  got- 
toitona  paina  witlt  tha  boy  OodolphioT  In  the  first 
place,  SaTill*  had  no  legitimate  children ;  Godolphin  waa 
hie  relation:  in  the  aecond  place,  it  may  be  ofaaerved, 
that  hooknejed  and  aatad  men  of  the  world  are  fond  of 
the  jtmng,  in  whom  they  recogniie  aomething — a  hettet 
somethit^ — helonging  to  themaelvea.  In  Qodolphin'a 
geutlmeas  and  conrage,  Seville  thought  he  aaw  the 
minor  of  hie  own  croated  urbanity  and  achoming  peiae- 
veiance ;  in  Ooddphin'a  fiae  imagination  and  aubUe  in- 
tellect he  beheld  hia  own  cnnning  and  bypocriay.  The 
boy's  popularity  flattered  him;  the  boy's  convemtion 
amnaed.  So  man  is  ao  heartleaa  bat  that  be  is  capable 
of  atiang  lihingi,  when  thoy  do  not  pat  him  mach  oat  of 
hie  way :  it  waa  thia  sort  of  liking  that  Saville  had  for 
Godolphin.  Beddea,  there  was  yet  another  reoaon  for  at- 
tachment, which  might  at  firataeem  too  delicate  to  actuate 
the  refined  Tolnptnary ;  but  examined  cloaely,  the  deli- 
00(7  Taniahed.  Saville  had  loved,  at  leut  had  offiBred 
hia  hand  to  —  Qodolphia'a  mother  (she  waa  inppoaed  an 
faeinaa)  I  He  thought  he  had  just  misaed  being  Qodol- 
phin^  Iriher  ■.  hia  'vanity  made  him  like  to  show  the  boy 
what  ft  moeh  better  fatbn  he  wonld  have  been  than  the 
one  Aat  Providence  bod  given  him.     His  leeentment, 
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toq  against  the  accepted  suitor,  Bmde  him  lor*  to  «x«r- 
cise  a  little  spitefol  reTenge  against.  Qodolpliin's  father ; 
he  was  glad  to  shor  that  the  son  prefened  when  the 
mother  rejected.  All  these  motives  combmed,  made 
Saville  take^  as  it  were,  to  the  young  Percy ;  and  being 
rich,  and  habitually  profuse,  though  pmdent  and  a 
shrewd  speonlator  withal,  Uie  pecuniary  part  of  his  Idnd- 
neas  coat  him  no  pain.  But  Godcdphin,  who  was  not 
ostentations^  did  not  trust  himself  largely  to  t^e  capricious 
fonnt  of  the  worldling's  generosi^.  Fortone  smiled  on 
hu  boyish  votsiy;  and,  during  the  short  time  he  was 
obliged  to  coltivate  her  &von,  showered  on  him  at  least 
a  sufficiency  for  support,  or  even  for  display. 

Crowded  with  fine  people,  and  blazing  with  light,  wer« 

the  rooms  of  the  Countees  of  B ,  as,  flushed  from  a 

late  dinner  at  Saville's,  yonng  Godolphin  made  his  ap- 
pearance in  tlie  scene.  He  was  not  of  those  nuraeioos 
gentlemen,  the  stock  flowets  of  the  parterre,  who  stick 
themselves  up  against  walla  in  the  panoply  of  neekdothed 
nlence.  He  came  not  to  balla  from  the  vulgar  motive  of 
being  seen  there  in  the  most  conspicuous  situation,  —  a 
motive  so  apparent  among  the  stiff  exquisites  of  Ekigland. 
He  came  to  amuse  himself;  and  if  he  found  no  one 
capable  of  amusing  bim,  he  saw  no  necessity  in  staying. 
He  was  always  seen,  therefore,  convening  or  dancing  or 
listening  to  musio,  —  or  he  was  not  seen  at  all. 

In  exchanging  a  few  words  with  a  Colonel  !)■■',  a 
noted  roti/f  and  gamester,  he  observed,  gadng  on  him  very 
mtently  —  and  as  Percy  thonght,  very  rudely  —  an  old 
gentleman  in  a  dress  of  the  last  century.  Turn  where  he 
would,  Godolphin  oould  not  rid  himself  of  the  gate  ;  so 
at  length  he  met  it  with  a  look  of  equal  samtiny  and 
courage.  The  old  genUemsn  slowly  appEoached.  "  Pen^ 
Godolphin,  I  think  1 "  said  he. 
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**  That  ia  wtf  iuim%  ax,"  rapUed  Twtj-     "  Toon  —  " 

«  jjto  Buttar  I  Tct  >t^  I  jaa  ahsQ  know  it  I  ub 
Huurj  JohnrtoiM,  —  old  Hany  Johnsbsu.  Ton  lure 
baud  of  him  I  —  joax  Utika^a  Ant  ooDsn.  Well,  I 
gri«T(^  young  nx,  to  find  ttuU  70Q  umcIaU  with  thtl 
nscal  SaTiUe,  — nnjr,  nerar  intez^^>t  nw,  lizl — I  grioTO 
to  find  ibat,  joa,  thus  joan^  tbna  nngnudad,  an  left  to 
be  rained  in  heart  and  corrupted  in  aatnn  bj  uj  one 
who  will  take  the  tooublal  Tat  I  Ilka  7001  oonnt*- 
n&nce  I  I  like  jom  oonatenanoa  1  —  it  ia  open,  yet 
thonghtM ;  fiank,  and  yet  it  haa  atMnathing  ot  melan- 
cholj.  Ton  have  not  Cbarlea'a  colond  hair;  but  70a 
am  moch  younger,— mucL  I  am  glad  I  bar*  aeen  700; 
I  cams  here  on  purpoaa ;  good  night  I "  and  without 
waiting  for  an  anawer,  the  old  man  disappeared. 

Godolphin,  reooTenng  bia  sorpriae,  reoolleoted  that  he 
hod  often  heaid  bia  father  apeak  of  a  rich  and  accentoio 
relation  named  Johnatone :  thia  ringalar  interriaw  made 
a  strong  but  momentatT  impreaaion  aa  him.  He  intended 
to  seek  out  the  old  man's  leaidence;  but  one  thing  or 
another  drove  away  the  fulfilment  of  the  intention,  and 
in  this  world  the  relations  never  met  again. 

Fen^,  now  muaingl7  gliding  through  the  crowd,  sank 
into  a  seat  beside  a  Iad7  of  forty-five,  who  aometimes 
amused  herself  in  "■■^■'"g  love  to  him,  -^because  there 
could  be  no  harm  in  socb  a  men  boy  t  —  and  preeentl7 
aft«rwarda,  a  Lord  Geo^e  Somebody  sauntering  up, 
asked  the  lady  if  he  had  not  aeen  her  at  the  play  on  the 
previoos  night 

"Oh,  yea  I  we  went  to  aee  the  new  actreaa.  How 
pretty  she  ia  I  —  ao  unafi'ected  too ;  how  well  she  sings ! " 

"  Pretty  well,  —  er  I "  replied  Lord  Qeoigc^  paasing 
hia  band  throng  bia  hair.  *  Very  nice  giri,  ^-er  I  — 
good  anUes.    Devilish   hot,  — er,  ia  not  it,  — 4t  — «r  t 
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Whata  bon  thiiia:  shl    Ahl    Oodolphinl  dont  te^ 
get  Wattisr'i,  — «r  I "  and  his  loidahip  "(I'd"  himself  off 

"  What  actnu  ia  this  1 ' 

"  Oh,  a  veij  good  ooe,  Indoed  I  —  cams  out  in  '  The 
BeBe*!  Stiatagem.'  We  an  going  to  see  her  to-monow : 
will  jon  dine  viUi  na  taxlj,  and  be  oar  caTalier  1 " 

"  Nothing  will  please  me  mns  1  Tour  ladyihip  has 
dropped  jonr  handkerchief." 

"  Thank  you  I "  aud  the  lad^,  bending  till  her  hair 
touched  Godolphin'a  cheek,  and  gently  preniiig  the  hand 
that  was  extended  to  her.  It  waa  a  wonder  that  Godol- 
phin  navei  became  a  coxcomb. 

He  dined  at  Wattier'a  the  next  day  according  to  ap- 
pointment :  he  went  to  the  play ;  and  at  the  moment  his 
eye  first  turned  to  the  stage,  a  uniTeisal  burst  of  ap- 
plause indicated  the  entrance  of  the  new  i 
Fanny  Millingsr  I 
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Now  thii  evvnt  produced  %  great  influenca  over  God(d' 
phin'i  hSilnta,  —  and  I  rappose,  tkerefore,  1  oaj  add, 
over  his  character.  He  renewed  his  acquaintance  with 
the  livel;  actren. 

"  What  a  change  1 "  cried  boQi. 

"  The  Btiolling  player  riaen  into  eetehritjr ! " 

"  And  the  runaway  boj  polished  into  faduon  1 " 

"Tea  are  handiomer  than  ever,  Fannj," 

"I  letum  the  complimrat,"  replied  Fanny,  with  a 
cnrtiy. 

Ani  now  Oodolpbin  became  a  constant  attendant  at  the 
theatre.  This  led  him  into  a  mode  of  life  quite  different 
from  that  which  he  had  lately  cultivated. 

There  are  in  London  two  >eta  of  idle  men,  —  one  let 
the  butterflies  of  balla ;  the  loungers  of  the  regular  walks 
of  society ;  dineis-out ;  the  "  old  faTniliar  faces,"  seen 
everywhere,  known  to  every  one :  the  other  set,  a  mora 
wild,  irregular,  careleM  race,  who  go  little  into  parties, 
and  vote  balls  a  nuisance ;  who  live  in  clubs ;  frequent 
theatres ;  drive  about  late  o'  nights  in  mysterioua-look- 
ing  vehicles,  and  enjoy  a  vast  acquaintsnce  among  ^e 
Aspasias  of  pleasure.  These  era  tiie  men  who  an  the 
critice  of  tiMatriCals ;  bUck-neckcIothed  and  well-booted, 
they  sit  in  their  boxes  and  decide  on  the  ankles  of  a 
dancer  or  llie  voioe  irf  a  singer.  They  have  a  smatter- 
iag  of  liteiatnn,  and  use  a  great  deal  of  PVench  in  Uieii 
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oonnrMtian;  they  have  soraetliiDg  of  ronutDM  is  their 
(xnnponti<Ni,  rad  lure  been  known  to  many  for  Iotol 
In  short,  there  u  in  their  whole  nature,  a  mora  lonng; 
liberal,  Continental  character  of  dissipation,  than  belong! 
to  the  cold,  tamc^  dull,  prim,  hedge-cUppad  indolence  of 
mora  national  ezqaieitiam.  Into  this  set,  oat  of  the 
oUtet  set,  tell  jroung  Godolphin ;  and  oh !  tho  merry 
momingt  at  aotreeMS*  houeea;  the  jovial  snppeta  after 
the  pUf ;  the  faiio7an<7,  the  btUlianoy,  the  e^tril,  with 
which  the  hours,  from  tyi  id  night,  to  oodcrow,  were  often 
pelted  witii  roeeleaTes  and  drowned  in  Bhenieh. 

By  degroen,  howerer,  as  Godolphin  warmed  in  his  at- 
tendance at  the  playhouses,  the  fine  intellectual  some- 
thing that  lay  yet  ondeatK^ed  at  hia  heart  stirred  up 
emotions  which  he  felt  his  mine  vulgar  associates  were 
unfitted  to  share. 

There  is  that  in  theatrical  lepieeeatation  which  per- 
petaally  awakens  whatever  romance  belong  to  our  char- 
acter. The  magic  lights ;  the  pomp  of  scene ;  the  palace, 
the  camp,  the  forest^  the  midnif^t  wold ;  the  moonlight 
reflected  on  the  water ;  th^  melody  of  the  tragic  rhythm ; 
the  grace  of  the  comic  wit;  the  strange  art  that  gives 
ndi  mflening  to  the  poet's  lightest  wtnd  j  the  fair,  false, 
exciting  life  that  is  detailed  before  us;  crowding  into 
some  three  little  houn  all  that  our  most  busy  ambitiou 
oodkl  desire,  — love,  enterpriae,  war,  ^ory  I  the  VindUng 
eiaggeiati<m  of  tlie  sentiments  which  belong  to  the  stage, 
like  our  own  in  our  boldest  momenta :  all  these  appeals 
to  our  finer  senses  are  not  made  in  vain.  Our  taste  for 
caatle-buildiDg  and  visions  deepens  upon  us,  and  we  chew 
e  inental  opium  which  stagnates  all  the  other  faculties 
but  wakaaa  that  of  the  ideal 

Godolphin  was  peculiarly  fascinated  by  the  stage ;  he 
loved  to  steal  away  from  his  companions,  and^  alone  and 
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imhfladed,  to  f  Mut  hia  mind  m  the  tmml  straun  of  «x- 
isteiuw  that  miiioied  imigM  so  bMutiful.  And  ohl 
irhilo  yet  we  an  young ;  while  jet  the  dew  lingen  on 
the  graen  leaf  of  apring ;  while  all  the  brighter,  the  nun* 
enterprising  part  of  the  fnturs  it  to  come ;  while  we  know 
not  whether  the  trae  life  may  not  be  vudonary  and  ex- 
ited aa  the  false,  —  bow  deep  uid  rich  a  transport  is  it 
to  eee,  to  feel,  to  hear  Shakespeare's  oonoepticma  made 
aelwU,  thou(^  all  imperfectly,  and  only  for  an  honr  I 
Sweet  Ardent  are  we  in  thy  fonet,  —  thy  "ahadowy 
groTes  and  unfrequented  glens  t"  Bosaliod,  Jaqnea, 
Orlando,  hare  you  indeed  a  being  upon  ear&I  Ahl 
this  is  true  raichantment  I  and  when  we  turn  back  to 
life,  we  turn  irom  the  colore  which  the  Claude  glass 
breathes  over  a  winter's  landscape  to  the  nakedneas  of 
the  landacape  itself  t 
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Tbfs    LegMf.— A  new  Deformltj  in  SsTQla.  — Tin  Satan  al 
Woddlr  Uaiaou.  —  QodolpMi)  Jtmrm  Bn^ind. 

But  then,  it  ia  not  always  a  stutoiner  of  tha  stage  delu- 
aion  to  be  enamooied  of  an  actreas ;  it  takes  as  too  much 
behind  the  scenea.  Godolphin  felt  tMs  bo  atrou^y,  that 
he  liked  those  pUye  least  in  which  Fanny  performed. 
Off  the  stage,  hei  character  had  bo  little  romance,  that 
be  could  not  deceive  himself  into  tlie  romance  of  her 
character  before  the  lampe.  Luckily,  bowever,  Fanny 
did  not  attempt  Shakeepean.  She  was  inimitable  in 
TandeTille,  in  farce,  and  in  the  lighter  comedy;  but  she 
bad  prudently  abandoned  tragedy  in  deserting  the  barn. 
She  was  a  girl  of  much  talent  and  quickness,  and  discov- 
ered exactly  the  paths  in  which  her  vanity  could  walk 
without  being  wounded.  And  there  was  a  simpUcity,  a 
frankness,  about  her  mannsr  that  made  her  a  most  agree- 
able compaui(m. 

The  attachment  between  her  and  Qodtdphin  was  not 
very  violent;  it  was  a  silken  tie,  which  opportunity 
could  knit  and  snap  a  bundled  times  over  witbout 
doing  mnch  wrong  to  the  hearte  it  eo  lightly  united. 
Over  Godolphin  the  sttachment  itself  had  no  influence, 
while  the  ^edt  of  the  attachment  had  an  influence  so 
great 

One  night,  after  an  abaenca  from  town  of  two  or  three 
days,  Godolphin  returned  home  from  the  theatre,  and 
found  among  the  letters  waiting  his  arrival  one  from  hia 
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iather.  It  w»  edged  viUi  black;  die  teti,  too,  was 
bUck.  Godolphis's  heart  mi^Te  him;  tiembluigl;  he 
opened  it^  end  read  ae  followa :  — 

"  DiAS  Pkut,  —  I  have  nam  for  jon  which  I  do  not 
know  vbethei  I  ehould  call  good  or  bad.  On  the  ime 
hand,  joax  coniin,  that  old  oddity,  Harrj  Johnstone,  ie 
dead,  and  ha*  left  yon,  out  of  big  immense  fortnne,  the  poor 
nun  of  twen^  thonsand  ponnda.  But  mark  1  on  condition 
that  jon  leare  the  Quarda,  and  either  reside  with  ma,  or  at 
leaat  leave  London,  till  four  majority  is  attained.  If  yon  re- 
foH  theee  condition!,  you  loee  the  legacy.  It  ia  rather  itoange 
that  tiui  onriona  oharacter  ahoold  take  eoeh  paina  with  yanr 
morali,  and  yet  not  leave  nw  a  single  shilling.  But  justice  is 
out  of  fashion  nowadays  ^  yonr  ihawy  vittnes  only  are  the 
lage.  I  beg^if  yon  chooee  to  come  down  heie,  that  you  will 
get  me  twelve  yards  of  houie-flanaBl  ;  I  enclose  a  pattern  of 
the  quality.  Snugg,  in  Oxford  Street,  near  Tottenham  Court 
Boad,  is  my  man.  It  is  certainly  a  handaome  thin^  in  old 
Johnstone;  but  io  odd  to  omit  me.  How  did  yon  get  ae- 
qnunted  with  him )  Tht  twenty  thousand  ponndt  will,  bow> 
ever,  do  mnch  for  the  poor  proper^.  Fray  take  can  of  it, 
Percy, — pray  do. 

"  I  have  had  a  touch  of  the  gont  for  the  flist  time.  I  have 
been  too  luxurioua :  by  proper  abstinence  I  trust  to  hnng  it 
down.    Compliments  to  that  smooth  rof(ue,  Saville- 

"  Tonr  affectionate,  A.  Q. 

"  P.  3.  —  Discharged  old  Sally  for  flirting  with  the  butcher's 
boy :  flirtations  of  that  sort  make  meat  wdgh  mnch  heavier. 
Beea  is  my  only  ahe-belpmata  now,  beeide*  the  old  erea- 
tvra  who  shows  the  ruins  :  so  mnch  the  better.  What  an 
accMLtrie  creature  that  Johnstone  waal  I  hate  eeMntrio 
people." 

The  lettor  fell  from  Percy's  hands.  And  this,  then, 
waa  the  issue  of  his  single  interview  with  the  poor  old 
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man  t  It  ms  evoits  like  these,  waywaid  uid  Btnnge 
(eveato  which  checkered  his  whole  life),  that,  secretly 
to  hlmaelf,  tinged  Oodolphin's  chuoctei  with  Buperati- 
tion.     He  afterwards  dealt  oon  amore  with  fatalities  and 


Ton  may  be  sure  that  he  did  not  sleep  much  that 
night.  Eailjr  \h»  next  morning  he  sought  Saville,  end 
imparted  to  him  the  intelligence  he  had  received. 

"  DroU  enoi^ ! "  said  Saville,  languidly,  and  more 
than  a  litde  displeased  at  this  generosity  to  Godolphin 
fKnn  BQOtlier ;  for,  like  all  small-hearted  persoos,  he  was 
jealous;  "droll  enough  1  Hem  I  and  you  never  knew  him 
but  once,  and  then  he  abused  me  t  I  wonder  at  that ;  I 
was  very  obliging  to  his  va\^  son." 

"  What !  he  had  a  son,  then  t " 

"  Some  two-legged  creature  of  that  sort,  raw  and  bony, 
dropped  into  I»ndon  like  a  ptarmigan,  wild,  and  scared 
ont  of  hie  wits.  Old  Johnstone  was  in  the  country  tak- 
ing care  of  his  wife,  who  had  lost  &e  nse  of  her  limbe 
ever  sinoe  she  had  been  married ,  caught  a  violent  — 
husband  —  the  first  day  of  wedlock  I  Ilie  boy,  sole  son 
and  heir,  came  up  to  town  at  the  age  of  discretion,  got 
introduced  to  me,  I  patronized  him ;  brought  him  into  a 
decent  degree  of  fashion;  played  a  few  games  at  cards 
with  him ;  won  some  money ;  wonld  not  win  any  more, 
advised  him  to  leave  o^  —  too  young  to  play ;  neglected 
my  advice ;  went  on,  and,  d — n  the  fellow  I  if  be  did 
not  cut  his  throat  one  morning,  and  the  father,  to  my 
astonishment  laid  the  blame  upon  me ! " 

Oodolphin  stood  appalled  in  speechless  di^^ust.  He 
never  limd  Saville  from  that  hour. 

"In  fact,"  resumed  Saville,  carelessly,  "he  had  lost 
very  considerably.  His  father  was  a  stem,  hard  man, 
and  the  poor  boy  was  frightened  at  the  thought  of  his 
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diaplMsan.  I  mppow  Monnenr  Papa  famgined  me  « 
■ort  of  mcmtl  ogn,  eating  up  all  tlie  little  yoatha  th»t  fall 
in  my  waj  I  nace  he  leavee  jcm  tweotj  Uunuaod  pounds, 
on  condition  tiiat  700  take  can  d  yonteelf,  and  ahnn  the 
cwtle  I  lire  in.  Well,  welll  tis  all  Tuy  flattering! 
And  where  will  70a  got    To  SpainI" 

Thii  iborj  affected  Peicj  leneiblr.  Ha  legratted 
deeply  that  he  had  not  aooi^t  ont  the  beraared  father, 
and  been  of  some  ccanfort  to  hie  later  honn.  He  appre- 
ciated all  that  ■  wannth  of  sympathy,  that  delicacy  of 
heart,  which  had  made  the  old  man  oompaaaionate  hia 
young  lelatiou'e  unfriended  lot,  and  couple  hia  gift  with 
a  condition  likely,  perhape,  to  limit  Feicy'a  deaiies  to  the 
independence  thna  bestowed,  and  certain  to  remove  his 
more  tender  yean  from  a  scene  of  ctmatant  oontagion. 
ThttB  melancholy  and  thoaghtful,  Godolphin  repaired  to 
the  honse  of  the  now  famon^  the  now  admired  Miae 
Ifillinger. 

Fanny  received  the  good  news  of  hia  ftntnne  with  a 
smile,  and  the  bod  news  of  his  deportoie  frton  En^^aod 
with  a  tear.  There  are  some  attachments,  of  which  we 
eo  easily  sonnd  the  depth,  that  the  one  never  thinks  of 
exading  from  the  other  the  sacrifices  that  seem  inevitable 
to  more  eameat  affecttona.  Fanny  never  dreamed  of 
leaving  her  theatrical  career,  and  accompanying  Godol- 
phin ;  Godolphin  never  dreamed  of  demanding  it.  These 
are  the  connections  of  the  great  world  :  my  good  reader, 
learn  ^e  great  world  as  you  look  at  them  I 

All  waa  soon  settled.  Godolphin  was  easily  disem- 
barrassed of  hia  commission.  Six  hundred  a-year  from 
his  fortune  was  allowed  him  during  his  minority.  He 
insisted  on  sharing  this  allowance  with  his  father :  the 
moie^  left  to  himself  waa  quite  sufficient  for  all  thai  a 
man  ao  young  could  require.    At  the  age  oi  iittia  man 
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thu  MTMtteeo,  but  with  a  chancter  iriilc^  prmutan 
independence  hid  half  f  mmed,  and  alao  haii  eaerrated, 
the  yonng  Qodolphio  taw  the  ihora  of  Fnglnnrj  recede 
before  him,  and  felt  himaeJi  alone  in  ttn  nniTUSt,  —  the 
loid  of  hia  own  fate. 
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n*  Ellin  lit  III  et  Caartum'i  M*r* 

JSmunmnM  Coaituie«  Temon  gnw  up  in  womuihooil 
snd  beanty.  AH  tiooad  her  contiibntod  to  feed  that 
Item  nnwmbnnce  which  h«r  father's  dying  wordi  had 
lieqneBthed.  Natimll;  [voud,  quick,  nuoeptibla,  she 
felt  alight^  often  merely  intddental,  with  «  deep  and 
brooding  nae&bnant  The  forlorn  and  dependent  girl 
cotild  not,  indeed,  fail  to  meet  with  manf  bitter  pioofa 
that  het  situation  woa  not  forgotten  by  a  world  in  which 
proaperity  and  station  ate  the  cardinal  Tirtoea,  Many  a 
lond  whisper,  many  an  intentional  "  aside,"  reached  her 
faanghly  ear,  and  colored  her  pole  cheek.  Sach  acoidants 
inoreoaed  het  eaily-formed  asperity  of  thought,  chilled 
the  gnahing  flood  of  her  yonng  affections,  and  shaipened, 
with  a  relentleaa  edge,  her  bitter  and  caustic  hatred  to  a 
•ode^  she  deemed  at  onoa  insolent  and  worthless.  To  a 
taste  intoitlTely  fine  and  noble,  the  essential  Tulgaritiea ; 
the  fierceness  to-day ;  the  cringing  bHnorrow ;  the  ren- 
eration  for  power ;  tbe  indiffereoce  to  Tirtue,  which  char- 
scteriied  the  frameit  and  rulers  of  "  aodaty,"  coold  not 
bat  bring  contempt  as  well  as  anger;  and  amidst  the 
briUiant  droles,  to  which  so  many  aspiren  looked  np 
with  hopeleaa  ambition,  Constance  mored  only  to  ridicule, 
to  loathe,  to  despise. 

So  strongs  so  constantly  nonrished  was  this  sentiment 
of  oontempt,  that  it  lasted  with  equal  bitterness  when 
Constance  afterwards  became  the  queen  and  presider 
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orer  f^t  gnat  world  is  which  she  now  ahooe,  to  dazzle, 
but  not  to  rule.  What  at  fiist  might  have  seemed  an 
exaggerated  and  insane  piayer  on  Oi%  put  of  her  father, 
grew,  M  her  experience  ripened,  a  natural  asd  laudable 
command.  She  was  thrown  entireljr  with  that  party 
amongst  whom  were  hia  early  friends  and  his  lat«  da- 
■erteiB,  She  resolved  to  humble  the  crested  arrogance 
around  her,  as  much  from  hei  own  desire,  as  from  the 
wish  to  obey  and  avenge  her  father.  From  contempt  for 
ranlc  rose  naturally  the  ambition  of  rank.  The  young 
beauty  resolved  to  banish  love  bom  bet  heart ;  to  devote 
herself  b>  one  aim  and  olgect;  to  win  title  and  statioD 
that  she  might  be  aUe  to  give  power  and  permanence  to 
her  diadun  of  those  qualities  in  others;  and  in  die 
secrecy  of  night  she  repeated  the  vow  which  had  con- 
soled her  father's  deathbed,  and  solemnly  resolved  to 
cmah  love  within  her  heart,  and  marry  solely  for  atatjon 
and  for  power. 

As  the  daughter  of  so  celebrated  a  pditioian,  it  was 
natural  tiiat  Constance  should  take  interest  in  polities. 
She  lent  to  every  diacuasion  of  state  evente  an  eager  and 
thirsty  ear.  She  embraced  witti  maacnline  ardor  such 
sentiments  as  were  then  considered  the  extreme  of  liber- 
ali^ ;  and  ahe  looked  on  that  career  which  society  limits 
to  flun,  as  the  noblest,  the  Icrftiest  in  &e  world.  She 
regretted  tiiat  she  was  a  woman,  and  prevented  from 
personally  carrying  into  effect  the  sentiments  she  passioQ- 
ately  espoused.  Meanwhile,  she  did  not  neglect,  nor 
gaShr  to  rost,  the  bright  weapon  of  a  wit  which  em- 
bodied, at  times,  all  &e  biting  energies  of  her  contempt 
To  inatdenoe  she  ret^^ted  sarcasm ;  and,  early  able  to  see 
that  society,  like  virtue,  must  be  trampled  upon  in  order 
to  yield  forth  its  incense,  she  rose  into  respect  by  the 
lututeitr  of  her  manner,  the  Uuntness  of  her  satire,  the  in< 
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depondBiice  of  bar  mind,  fu  mors  than  by  har  vuioiu 
KcompUshmenta  uul  her  nnriTalled  beaut;. 

Of  Tjiiy  £rpiiisbAin  sbo  1""^  nothing  to  ooiDplAiii. 
Kind,  easy,  and  characterlesa^  hei  protectreaa  sometimM 
wounded  her  by  caieleBsness,  bat  never  through  deaign ; 
on  the  contrary,  the  countess  at  once  loved  and  admired 
her,  and  waa  aa  aoxioua  that  b«r  j>roUgie  ahould  form  a 
brilliant  alliance  aa  if  abe  had  been  her  own  daughter. 
Conatanca,  tberefore,  loved  lady  Erpin^iam  nHii  ainceie 
and  earnest  w&rmtii,  and  endeavored  to  forget  all  the 
oonunonplaces  and  littlenesMS  which  made  np  the  mind 
of  hw  protectress,  and  wbich,  otherwise,  would  have  bean 
piedsely  of  that  nature  to  which  <me  like  Ccaatuice 
would  hare  been  ths  least  indulgent. 
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CoDTCttMion  bMwMti  Lad^  Ertdngbam  and  ConHMtM.  —  Itettm 
FBiticnlaii  of  Qodolphin'i  Fsmilj,  etc. 

Ladt  Ekpihohan  wbs  a  widow ;  her  jointun  ^  for  ahe 
had  been  ftn  heiress  and  a  duke's  daughter — was  large; 
and  the  nobleet  maiisi<ai  of  all  the  variooB  seats  posaesaed 
bj  the  wealthy  and  powerful  house  of  Erpingham  had 
been  allotted  1^  her  late  lord  for  her  widowed  reaidenee. 
Thither  she  went  punctually  on  the  first  of  every  August, 
and  quitted  it  punctuaUy  on  tiia  eighth  of  erery  January. 

It  was  some  years  after  the  date  of  Godolphin's  de- 
parture from  England,  and  the  aummer  following  the 
spring  in  which  Constance  had  been  "brought  out;" 
and,  after  a.  dibut  of  aoch  splendor  that  at  this  day 
(many  years  subsequent  to  that  period)  the  sensatioii 
ahft  created  is  not  only  a  matter  of  remembnnce,  but 
of  oonreisadon.  Constance,  despite  the  triumph  of 
her  vanity,  was  not  displeased  to  seek  some  refuge, 
even  from  admiration,  among  the  shades  of  Wendover 
Castle. 

"  When,"  aaid  she  one  morning,  as  she  was  walking 
with  I^y  Erpingham  upon  a  terrace  beneath  the  win- 
dows of  the  castle,  which  overlooked  the  country  for 
miles,  —  "  when  will  yon  go  with  me,  dear  X^dy  Erping- 
ham, to  see  those  mins  of  which  I  have  heard  so  mu(ji 
and  so  often,  and  which  I  have  never  been  able  to  per- 
suade yon  to  visiti  Look  I  tiie  day  is  ao  clear  that  we 
can  see  tlteii  outline  now,  —  there,  to  the  ri^t  of  thst 
church !  —  they  cannot  be  so  very  far  from  Wendovat" 
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"Oodolphm  Pribiy  u  about  twelve  milet  off,"  aoid 
Lady  Eipingham ;  "  but  it  may  aeem  nearer,  for  it  i> 
situated  on  the  higbest  epot  of  the  coxmtj.  Poor 
Artbnr  QodolphinI  be  is  lately  dead  I"  Lady  £ipiiig- 
bain  aighed. 

"  I  nerer  beard  you  speak  of  him  before." 

"  There  might  be  a  reason  for  my  sOence,  Constuwe. 
He  wai  the  peieou,  of  all  whom  I  ever  saw,  who  ap- 
peared to  me,  when  I  was  your  age,  the  moat  faecinatii^ 
Not,  Constance,  that  I  was  in  love  with  him,  <a  that  be 
gave  me  any  reason  to  become  so  tbioug^  gratitude  tot 
any  olfection  on  hit  part  It  was  a  girl's  fancy,  idle  and 
ah<wtiiTed,  —  nothing  more  I " 

"  And  the  young  Godolphin,  —  Uie  boy  who,  at  so 
early  an  age,  has  made  himself  known  for  his  eccentric 
life  abroad  I " 

"Is  bia  son ;  the  presant  owner  of  those  rains,  and,  I 
fear,  of  little  more,  unleoa  it  be  die  remains  of  a  l^acy 
received  from  a  relation." 

"  Was  the  fattier  extravagant,  then  t " 

"  Not  he  I  But  hit  father  had  exceeded  a  patrimony 
greaUy  involved,  and  greaUy  reduced  from  its  ancient 
importalice.  All  the  lands  we  see  ycmder;  those  vil- 
lages; those  woods,  —  once  belonged  to  the  Godolphins. 
They  were  tiis  moot  ancient  and  the  most  powerful  fam- 
ily in  this  part  of  England;  but  the  estates  dwindled 
away  with  each  succesaiTe  generation,  and  when  Arthur 
Godolphin — my  Qodolphin — succeeded  to  the  property, 
nothing  was  left  for  bim  but  the  choice  of  three  evils,  — 
a  profession,  obsoiiriiy,  or  a  wealthy  muriage.  iiy  father, 
who  had  long  destined  me  for  Lord  Erpingham,  insinuated 
ttiat  it  was  in  me  that  Mr.  Oodolphin  wished  to  find  tbe 
Tesourr»  I  have  lost  mentioned,  and  that  in  such  rosotirco 
WIS  mj  only  attraction  in  his  eyss.    I  have  some  teasoo 
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to  beliere  he  proposed  to  the  doke ;  Imt  he  wu  sQeat  to 
me,  tuxtn.  whtoo,  gifl  u  I  was,  he  might  hare  been  Imb 
cartftin  of  lefomL" 

"WhatdidheatUrtt" 

"  Married  a  Ud;  who  was  supposed  to  be  an  heiieaa ; 
but  he  had  scarcely  enjoyed  hei  fortune  a  year  before  it 
became  the  subject  of  a  lawsuit  He  lost  the  cause  and 
the  dowry ;  and,  what  was  worse,  the  expenses  of  litiga- 
ti,<m,  and  the  sums  he  was  obliged  to  refund  reduced  him 
to  what,  for  a  man  of  his  mnik,  might  be  considered  abso- 
lute poverty.  He  was  thoroughly  chagrined  and  soured 
by  this  event;  retired  to  those  nuns,  or  ra&er  to  the 
amall  cottage  that  adioins  ^lem,  and  there  lived  to  the 
day  of  his  deatii,  shunning  sooie^,  and  oertainly  not 
exceeding  his  incoma" 

"I  understand  you :  he  became  paisunonioaa." 

"To  the  excess  which  his  neighbors  called  miserly." 

"  And  his  wife  I " 

"  Poor  woman  I  she  was  a  mere  fine  lady,  and  died,  I 
bdieve,  of  the  same  vuation  which  nipped,  not  the  life, 
but  the  heart  of  hw  husband." 

"  Had  they  only  one  son  I " 

"  Only  the  present  owner :  Percy,  I  tiiinlt  —  yes,  Percy ; 
it  was  his  mother's  surname,  —  Percy  Godolphin." 

"  And  how  came  this  poor  boy  to  be  thrown  so  eariy  oa 
the  world  I    Did  he  quarrel  with  Mr.  Oodalphio  I  * 

"  I  believe  not :  but  when  Percy  was  about  sixteen,  he 
left  Uie  obscure  school  at  which  he  was  educated,  and 
resided  for  scone  littie  time  with  a  relation,  Augustus 
Sarille.  He  stayed  with  him  in  London  for  about  a 
year,  and  went  eveiywhere  with  him,  though  so  mere  a 
boy.  His  manners  were,  I  well  remember,  assured  and 
f  wmed.  A  relatini  left  him  some  moderate  legacy,  and 
afterwaids  he  went  abiowl  almu," 
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"Bat  the  rains  I  Tb.^  Ute  Mi.  Qodolphin,  noiwitb- 
irtaihding  his  rMerve,  did  not  olgect  to  ifwinlging  the 
CQiioBitf  of  his  neighbors ! " 

"So:  he  ma  piood  of  the  intereet  the  rains  of  his 
heraditu;  mansion  so  generallf  ucdted ;  prond  of  theii 
celahri^  in  print-shops  and  in  tours ;  bnt  he  himself  wis 
nevei  seen.  The  cot^e  in  which  ha  Ured,  thoi^  it  *i' 
joins  the  ruins,  was,  ot  coutse,  saezed  from  intrasion,  and 
is  so  walled  in,  tiiat  that  great  delight  of  En^^ieh  visitotB 
at  show-places  —  peepin^^  at  wiadawa  ^—yna  atterl; 
frabidden.  Howevai  that  be,  daring  iSi,  Oodolphin's 
life  I  never  had  coorage  to  visit  what^  to  me,  would  have 
been  a  melancholy  scene :  nov,  the  pain  woald  be  smne- 
what  leas ;  and  since  you  wish  it,  sa[^)oae  we  drive  over 
and  visit  the  ruins  tO'morrow.  It  is  the  regular  day  for 
seeing  them,  by  the  by." 

"Not,  dear  Lady  Erpin^um,  if  it  give  yoa  tiie 
least  —  " 

'^My  sweet  girl,"  interrapted  Lady  Erpii^iam,  irinn  a 
servant  approached  to  announce  visitors  at  Uie  castle. 

"Will  yoa  go  into  the  aalooi^  Constanoet"  said-  the 
elder  lady,  a^  thinking  stiU  of  lovs  and  Arthor  Godcd- 
phin,  she  took  hex  way  to  hex  dceeaing«M>m  to  renovate 
bet  rouge. 

It  would  have  been  a  pretty  amnsement  to  one  of  the 
lewer  devils,  if,  dating  the  early  romance  of  Lady  Erping- 
faam's  feelings  towards  Ar&ur  Qodolpbin,  he  had  foretold 
her  the  hoar  when  she  would  tall  how  Arthur  Oodolphin 
died  a  miser, — just  five  minates  before  she  repaired  to 
Hia  toilet  to  decomte  the  cheek  of  age  for  the  heedless 
eyes  of  «  coBUDon  aoqusuttanoe.  T  is  the  worid's  way  I 
For  my  part,  I  would  undertake  to  find  a  better  wodd  in 
that  rookery  opposite  my  windows. 
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"  Bdt,"  Mked  Cinuttoce,  as,  the  n«xt  da;,  Lad;  Erping- 
liam  aod  herself  wen  peifOTmiug  ^le  appomt«d  pilgrim- 
age to  the  niine  of  Godolphin  Prioi;,  "if  the  Ute  Mr. 
GodolphiB,  aa  he  gtew  in  years,  aoquiied  a  torn  of  mind 
■0  penimons,  was  he  not  enabled  to  leave  his  son  aame 
addition  to  Hapiadde  Urreve  are  about  to  visit  t" 

"He  must  certainly  have  left  some  ready  money," 
answered  Lady  Ertdnghom.  "But  is  it,  after  all,  likely 
that  so  young  a  man  as  Percy  Godolphin  could  have 
lived  in  the  manner  he  has  done  without  incurring 
debts  t  It  is  moat  probable  that  he  had  some  recoorae 
U>  dune  peraona  so  willing  to  enoourage  the  young  and 
eztnvsgant,  and  that  repayment  to  ^lem  will  mare 
than  swallow  up  any  aavinga  his  father  might  have 
amaned.* 

"True  enough  I"  said  Constance;  and  the  converaa- 
tion  ^ded  into  remarks  on  avaridoiis  fathers  and 
prodigal  eons.  Constance  was  witty  on  the  aulgect, 
and  Iiady  Erpingham  laughed  K*ii«Hlf  iiLto  excellent 
humor. 

It  was  considerably  past  noon  when  ttiey  arrived  at 
:the  ruina.  Tiu  caniage  stopped  before  a  small  ion,  at  the 
«ntntwe  of  a  dismantled  p^  ;  and,  taking  advantage  of 
the  beauty  of  the  day,  I^y  Eipingbam  and  Omstanos 
walked  slowly  towards  the  remaina  of  the  Priory, 
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Hm  Hene,  m  thay  approMbed,  mi  wQd  ud  pio- 
tnnaque  in  the  aztnm«.  A  wide  and  ^euy  Uke  lay 
■txeteliod  beneath  tham ;  on  the  oppoaite  side  atood  tiu 
roina.  Hie  Urge  onel  window,  ttie  Oothio  aieh,  the 
bn^eo,  yet  atill  n^eatie  otdumn,  all  ambrovnad  and 
mowed  with  age,  wwe  atill  apaied,  and  now  minored 
themielree  in  the  waveleaa  and  ailent  tide.  Fngnwnta 
at  atone  lay  around,  tct  acana  oonaideraUe  diatance,  and 
the  whole  waa  backed  by  hilla,  covered  with  {^oomy  and 
thick  WDoda  of  pine  and  fir.  To  the  lefl^  they  aaw  the 
atream  which  fed  the  lake,  atealing  away  through  gnuey 
hanks,  overgrown  with  the  willow  and  pollard  oak :  and 
there,  from  one  or  two  oottagee,  only  caught  in  glimpeea, 
thin  wreatha  of  snmke  roae  in  apina  a^tnat  die  <Jau  sky. 
To  the  li^t,  the  ground  was  broken  into  a  thouaand 
glena  and  hollowa:  the  deer-lored  fern,  the  gidden 
broom,  were  acattared  about  ptofowly;  and  here  and 
tliere  were  denee  grovee  of  pollards ;  or,  at  reiy  rare  in- 
terralsk  some  single  tree  decaying  {for  all  round  bore  the 
aeal  of  Tasaaloge  to  Time),  but  mighty,  and  greenly  rener- 
able  in  ita  daosy. 

As  they  paased  over  a  bridge  that,  on  either  aide  ai 
the  stream,  emerged,  as  it  were,  from  a  thick  copse,  they 
caught  a  view  of  the  small  abode  tiiat  adjoined  the  ruins. 
It  seemed  covered  entirely  with  ivy ;  and,  so  far  from 
diminislung,  tended  rather  to  increase  the  romantic  and 
imposing  effect  of  the  crumbling  pile  from  which  it  grew. 

They  opened  a  little  gate  at  the  other  extremity  of 
the  tM^dge,  and  in  a  few  minutes  more  they  atood  at  the 
entrance  to  die  Priory. 

It  waa  an  oak  door,  studded  witii  nails.  The  jessa- 
nraiB  grew  upon  eitiier  side ;  and,  to  descend  to  a  com- 
monplaee  matter,  they  had  some  di£Sculty  in  finding  the 
bell  among  the  leaves  in  which  it  was  imbedded.     When 
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they  hail  found  ftnd  tdnohed  it^.ite  clear  and  liTtlyMfmid 
Ttmg  out  in  that  still  and  lorelj  though  deaoUte  epot^ 
with'an  efbet  startling  and  imprenive  irom  itBicontnab. 
Thvre  is  Something  T«ry  faiiy-Uke  in  the  oheentul  T0UNt<4 
k  "bell  Bbunding'  among  tho  wilder  aaeoeb  of  batuia,  .(mf- 
ticuliii'lj  ^hAre  Time  advanQes  faia  claim  to  the  aoT- 
ereignty  oif  the  landacftpe ;  ba  t^McheeifulnMa  ia  a  little 
ghtistly,  uid  might  sorra  well  enoagh  for  s  tocBia  to  the 
elvish  hoidea  ^viiom  oui  footatepa  may  be  auf^Maed  te 
dniturb. 

An  old  woman,  in  :the  neat  peasant  dran  of  oar 
country,  when,  taking  «  little  &om  the  fashion  of  the 
last  century  (the  cap  uid  the  k»chief),  it  assumea  po 
ungraceful  coetume,  replied  to  their  sommona.  She  was 
tiie  solitary  cicerone  of  the  plaoe.  She  had  Jived  thwf, 
a  lone  and  childless  widow,  for  thirty  yeaxa ;  and,  of  all 
the  pers«is  I  have  ever  seen,  would  fnnush  forth  the  beet 
heroine  to  onto  of  those  {Mctures  of  homely  Ufa  which 
Wordsworth  has  dignified  with  the  patriaichal  tendaisBei 
of  his  genius. 

They  wound  a  narrow  passage,  and  came  to  the  rains 
of  the  great  halL  Its  Gothic  arches  still  sprang  li^tly 
upitard  on  either  nde;  and,  opening  a  large  stona  box 
that  stood  in  a  recesf^tfae  old  woman  ahowed  tJiiam  the 
glmta,  and  the  helmet,  and  the  tattered  bonitan  which 
bad  belonged  to  that  Oodcdphin  who  had  fought  tide  by 
side  with  Sidney  4hen  lie,  wboae  life  —c  aa  the  noblest  of 
British  lyrists  hal^  somewhere  and  — «as  "poetry  put 
into  action,"*  received  his  death-woond  in  the  £^d  pf 
Zutphen. 

Thence  they  aaoended  hf  the  dikpidatad  and  onun- 

bling  staircase,  to  a  small  room,  in  which  the  viaijton 

i^ere  always  expected  to  reet  themselvea,  and  enjoy  tjhe 

iCampbaa  ,  ...    .■    ' 
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MeMiathsgudMi  Mow..  A  laige chaaa  jftmled  vhwa 
Hm  cuement  oac«  wu ;  md  nrand  thia  ^Mrtun  ttte  ifT- 
WMitlied  itself  in  fantastio  hizaiuuiee,  A  sort  of  ladder, 
raqiended  from  this  chasm  to  the  ground,  aHmled  e  cob* 
Tenianoe  fo>  Ukoee  who  wen  tenqited  to  »  short  ezcunioa 
by  the  new  without. 

And  tJtte  riew  vm  tempting!  A  smooth,  gnen  lawn 
■airoanded  hj  shraha  and  flowers,  was  cmadMtited  in  the 
eentce  b;  a  fountaiiL  The  weteis  wan,  it  is  bue,  dried 
op ;  hot  the  heain,  and  the  "  l^ton  with  his  wreathed 
■hell,"  atiU  remained  A  little  to  the  right  was  ao  old 
monkish  snndial ; '  and  through  the  graen ,  viata  you 
caught  Ihe  gUmpHe  of  one  of  those  gray,  grotesque  statoea 
with  whioh  the  taste  of  £lizabeth.'8  da.j.  .shaaied  the 
elsssio  chisel. 

There  was  aometJiing  quiet  and  veneMble  ahout.  the 
whole  [dace  ;  and  when  the  old  woman  said  to  Coostonoa^ 
"  Would  not  you  like,  my  lady,  to  walk  down  and  look 
at  the  sundial. and  Uie  fountain!"  Coosbuiae  felt  she 
lequiied  nothing  mcae  to  yield  b>  her  inclination.  Irtly 
Erpiagham,  lees  adventmous,  remained  in  Uie  ruined 
chamber ;  and  the  old  woman,  naturally  enough,  htmored 
the  elder  lady  with  hee  eompany^ 

Conatance^  therefore,  descended  the  rode  steps  alotw. 
.As  she  paused  by .  the  foontain,  an  indeauifaahle  and 
driioioua  feeliogiOf  repoee  stole  over  a  mind  that  aeldtHU 
«xparienced  any:  sentiment  ao  natural  or  so  aofk  The 
hour,  the  stillDess,  the  scene,  all  conspired  to  Ml  -ths 
heart  into,  that  dreaming  and  haU-iuiooDscioas  isTsrioia 
whiuh  poets  would  sui^ioeeths  hermits  of  elder  timee  to 
have  wasted  a  life,  indolent,  and  yet  searoety,  after  all, 
unwiaa.  .  "UBthuks,"Bhe  inly.seliloqaixed,  "  whilftl'look 
around,  I  feel  as  if  I  could  give  up  myobjeots  of  life ;  ro- 
aounce  my  hopes ;  foiget  to  be  artifioiai  ftnd  ambitioua  j 
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lire  In  Hmh  ndm,  and  "  (whispered  th*  agmt  nitiaa), 
"loved  and  loving,  fulfil  d)«  ordinal;  doom  of  womftn." 

Indulging  «  mood  which  the  prond  and  reatless  Coo- 
atanc*,  who  deapiaed  love  as  the  pooreBt  of  human  wwk- 
neosea,  though  easilj  aiuoeptiUe  to  all  oQier  opeds*  of 
lomance,  had  acarcely  ever  known  before,  ehe  wandered 
away  fiom  the  lawn  into  one  of  the  alleja  cnt  amidrt  tiie 
gnre  anxind.  Canght  b;  the  mnrmnr  of  an  unseen 
brook,  she  tracked  it  thn>u{^  Ute  traea,  ae  its  aouod  graw 
louder  and  loudar  on  her  eac,  till  at  length  it  at<de  upon 
her  sight  The  eun,  only  winning  ihioagh  the  trees  at 
intervals,  played  capridondy  upcm  the  cold  and  daric 
watars  as  they  glided  on,  and  gave  to  her,  aa  the  aame 
effect  has  done  to  a  tboueaod  poets,  ample  matter  tat  a 
aimile  or  a  moral 

8ha  approached  the  brook,  and  came  nnavaiea  upon 
the  figure  of  a  young  man,  leaning  against  a  stunted  tree 
that  overhung  the  watere,  and  occupied  with  the  idle 
amnaemeiit  of  dropping  pebbles  in  the  steeam,  Bhe  saw 
only  his  profile ;  hut  that  view  ia,  In  a  fine  oountfuiance, 
almost  olwaya  the  meet  striking  and  impressive^  and  it 
was  eminently  so  in  the  face  before  hen  The  atranger, 
who  was  Bcanely  removed  from  boyhood,  was  dieesed  in 
deep  mourning.  He  ae^aed  aligh^  and  small  of  statute. 
A  tnTelling-oap  of  sables  contrasted,  not  hid,  li^t  biowii 
hair  of  singular  richnesa  and  beauty.  Hie  featniea  were 
of  that  pnie  and  severe  Greek  of  which  the  only  fiuilt  ia, 
that  in  the  very  perfection  of  the  chiselling  of  the 
features  there  seems  eomething  hard  and  stem.  The 
complexion  waa  pale,  even  to  wanneaa:  and  the  whole 
cast  and  contour  of  the  bead  were  full  of  intellect,  and 
betokening  that  absorption  of  mind  which  cannot  be 
marked  In  any  one  witbont  exciting  a  oartain  vague 
curiosity  and  ii 
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So  daik  and  woodions  ue  tiie  voAiiigi.  of  onr  natan* 
.that  then  ua  scaraely  tm;  of  oa,  however  li^t  and  un- 
thjpVipg,  who  wooid  not  be  ureeted  hj  Uie  eonnteiunee 
of  one  in  deep  refleotion ;  wiio  wmld  not  panae,  end  long 
to  pierce  into  the  myatAriee  thnt  wen  agitating  that 
world,  moat  iUimitftbla  bj  nature,  fant  (rften  moit  au> 
lowed  bj  custom,  —  the  world  within. 

And  thia  inteieet,  powerful  as  it  ia,  spelled  and  arrested 
Constance  at  tmoe.  She  ramoined  for  a  minate  gonng  on 
the  cotmtenanoe  of  the  joong  stoanger,  and  then  she  — 
the  most  self-poaaeaaad  and  etatelj  of  honuB  ereotniee  — 
Uoahing  deeply,  and  confused  though  imseen,  tamed 
lightiy  away  and  atopped  not  on  her  rood  tUlaha  legtined 
Uie  old  chamber  and  lady  &pin^um. 

The  old  woman  was  deecantmg  npon  tba  muite  of  the 
late  l<ad  of  Godolphln  Prioiy,  — 

"  For  though  they  colled  him  close,  and  ao  forth,  mj 
lady,  yet  hs  was  generooa  to  oihate ;  it  was  only  hiinaeU 
he  {onched.  But,  to  be  sure^  Hie  present  aquirs  wont 
take  after  him  &ere." 

"Eos  Mr.  Percy  Godolphin  boon  lun  lately!"  asked 
Lady  Erpinghom. 

"  He  is  at  th«  cottage  now,  117  bdy,"  R|diad  the  old 
woman.     "  He  came  two  days  aga* 

"IshelikehiafaUiert'' 

"  Oh  I  not  near  so  fine-looking  a  gentiemon  I  much 
smaller,  and  quite  pal»-like.  He  seems  sickly:  them 
foreign  parts  do  nobody  no  good.  He  waa  as  fine  a  lad 
at  sixteen  years  old  as  ever  I  seed ;  but  now  he  is  nol 
like  the  same  thing." 

So^  then,  it  woe  OTidmUy  Percy  Godolphin  wham 
Constanoe  had  aeen  by  the  brook,  —  the  ownor  of  a  home 
without  coffers,  and  astatea  without  a  rent^oll ;  the  Percy 
God<dphin,  of  whom,  before  he  hod  attained  the  f^ 
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iriiea  otlisn'  hm  left  tbs  eoUaga,  or  evoi  the  nhool, 
enry  one  had  Immed  to  ipeak,  — scms  ftTonUy,  bH 
irith  esgarneai.  Conatanoe  felt  k  vague  inteiest  respeci- 
mg  him  spring  ap  in  iwa  mind :  she  checked  it,  £»  it 
VBs'a  ein  in  her  ejes  to  think  with  intereBt  on  a  man 
neithar  rich  nor  powerful ;  and  as  ehe  quitted  the  mina 
with  Lad;  Erpingham,  she  oommimieated  to  tiie  latter 
her  advetitBTe:  She  waa,  however,  disingenuoua;  for 
thon^  Godolphin's  coimteoance  was  exactly  of  that  cast 
whieh  Constance  most  admired,  she  described  him  just  as 
the  old  woman  had  done ;  and  Lady  Erpingham  figured 
to  herself  from  the  description,  a  little  yellow  man,  with 
white  hair  and  a  tamed-np  noae.  Oh,  Truth  I  what  a 
hard  path  is  thine  I  Does  any  keep  it  for  three  inohes  to- 
gether in  the  commonest  trifle  I  '■ —  and  yet  two  aides  (A 
my  lilnary  are  filled  with  histories] 
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A  Bin  aonouiMd.  —  Godalphin'a  VUt  t«  Wmdorra  CMtlB.-<-HIl 


Last  £bfih«baii  (beaidM  hec  (Uuglitar,  Lady  Elewmr, 
nurried  to  Mr.  CII«ra,  a  county  meuber,  of  luge  for- 
tone)  VM  Ueased  irith  an»  Ha. 

The  preiont  eui  lud  been  for  the  last  two; eus  ebiood. 
He  bad  nerer,  uaee  hie  «ce«aaiou  to  his  title,  visited 
Wendorer  Cutle;  end  Lady  Erpisgham  one  moming 
experiancad  the  delist  of  leceiving  a  lettei  fiom  him, 
dated  DoTer,  and  ugnifying  his  intention  of  paying 
bet  a  naiL  In  honor  of  this  «vent,  lady  Srpin^bAm 
tesolved  to  give  a  giaud  balL  Gaida  weie  issued  to 
all  the  **"■'■"  in  the  ooniity;  and,  among  othen,  to 
itx.  Qodolphin. 

On  tile  thiid  day  after  this  inTitation  had  be«at  sent  to 
tiw  pcnoB  I  have  last  named,  as  lady  Erpingham  and 
Constaoee  were  alone  in  the  saloon,  Ur.  Percy  Godol- 
phin  was  annoimoed.  C<»utvica  bhuhed  aa  she  looked 
np,  and  lady  Erpingham  was  struck  by  tine  nohleness-  id 
his  address,  and  the  perfect  eelf-poeseasion  of  hiatnannar. 
And  yet  uo^iing  conid  be  so  different  aa  was  his  deport- 
ment from  thst  wfai(^  she  had  been  accustomed  to  ad- 
mite, — 'frtHU  that  manifested  1^  &e  exquisites  of  the 
day.  The  ealm ;  the  nondulance ;  the  artificial  smile  of 
langnor ;  the  erennees,  so  insipid,  yet  so  i£reproach^>le,  of 
Englieh  mannen  irhen  oMuidBred  most  polished,  —  all 
this  was  the  reverse  of  Godolidiin's  addreaa  and  air.    In 
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•hort,  in  »U  h*  atid  or  did  tiieie  was  Mouething  f<R«igD, 
•omething  unfamiliBr.  H«  vm  abrapt  and  snthuaiutie 
in  eaanaatiioa,  sod  lund  gMtorea  in  speaking.  Hia 
conntaunoe  lighted  np  at  avary  word  that  broke  from 
him  on  the  graver  sii^jecta  of  disctuaion.  Yon  fait)  in- 
d«ad,  with  him,  that  you  were  with  a  man  of  genius  — 
a  wayward  and  a  apoiled  man,  who  had  acquii«d  his 
babito  in  aolitada,  but  hia  gntoea  in  the  world. 

They  conversed  about  the  ruins  of  the  Priory,  and 
Coostanoe  expressed  her  admiration  of  their  nmiantic 
and  i^ctnresque  beauty.  "Ahl"  said  he,  smiling,  bnt 
with  a  slight  Uush,  in  which  Constance  detected  aoma- 
thing  of  pain,  —  "I  heard  of  your  vint  to  my  poor 
heaps  of  stone.  My  father  took  great  plaaanre  in  the 
notice  they  attracted.  When  a  proud  man  haa  not 
riches  to  be  proud  of,  he  grows  proud  of  the  ngns  of 
his  poverty  itMlf.  This  was  the  case  with  my  poor 
father.  Had  he  been  rich,  Ae  ruins  would  not  have 
existed:  he  would  have  rebuilt  the  old  iB»n«iftn,  As 
h«  was  poOT,  he  valued  himself  on  their  existence,  and 
fancied  magnificence  in  every  handful  of  moss.  But 
all  life  is  delusion;  all  pride,  all  vanitf,  all  pompi  are 
equally  deceit.  like  the  Spanidi  hidalgo,  we  put  on 
spectacles  when  wo  eat  our  cherries  in  order  that  (hay 
may  seem  ten  times  as  big  as  they  are  I" 

Constance  smiled;  and  Lady  Eiping^iam,  who  had 
more  kindness  than  delicacy,  continued  her  praises  of 
the  Priory  and  the  scenery  round  iL 

"Kie  old  park,"  said  she,  "with  its  wood  and  water, 
is  so  beautiful  I  It  wants  nothing  but  a  few  deer,  just 
tame  esong^  to  come  near  the  ruins,  and  wild  enough 
to  start  away  as  you  approach." 

"  Now,  you  would  bOTrow  an  attraction  from  wealth," 
and  Oodolphio,  who,  unlike  English  perams  in  general, 
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•eemed  to  lore  klluding  to  hu  poraily :  **  H  it  not  fn 
the  owner  of  a  rained  priorj  to  con«ah  the  uistocTatio 
eochanbnentB  of  that  cotHj  luxnrf,  the  pictoreeque. 
Alai  I  I  have  not  even  wherewithal  to  feed  a  few  aoli- 
tny  parbidgaa ;  and  I  hear,  that  if  I  go  beyond  the  green 
tor^  <Kioe  a  park,  I  ahall  be  warned  off  forthwith,  and  mj 
verjr  qualification  diopated.' 

"Jm  yon  fond  of  shooting  t "  eaid  lady  I>pin(^katiL 
"  I  bnoj  I  should  be ;  but  I  have  never  enjoyed  tha 


"  Do  pray  oome,  then,"  eaid  Lady  Erpingfaam,  kindly, 
"and  spend  your  fint  week  in  September  here.  Let  mo 
aee :  the  first  of  the  mouth  will  be  next  Thursday ;  dine 
widk  ns  OB  Wednesday.  We  have  keepers  and  dogs 
ben  enou^  tiumks  to  Bobert ;  so  yoo  need  only  bring 
your  gnn." 

"Yon  an  veiy  kind,  dear  lady  Krpin^iam,"  said  Godal> 
phin,  wannly :  "  I  accept  your  invitation  at  onoe." 

"  Tour  fattier  was  a  very  old  friend  of  mine,"  eaid  the 
lady,  with  a  sigh. 

"He  was  an  <4d  admirer,"  said  tlie  geatlranan,  with 
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.CHAPTER  XIV.. 

—  Th«  Cbniitrf 

Ain)  Godolphin' eama  oa  the  appointed  Wednasday.  -.  Hs 
was  tuunuted  that  day  even  to  brilliuicy,  iLadf  Erfong- 
hun.  thot^it  him  the  indBt  chaiining  of  men ; '  and  eren 
ConstiajDce  foigot  that  he  was  no  match  lor  henalf.  Oifted 
and  cultfrated  as  dia  was,  it  was  not  without:  delight  that 
■he  liatoned  to  his'  glowing  deacriptioDB  of  sceaery,  aod  to 
his  plajfol,  yet  somewhat  mehnaholy  straitt  of  irony 
upon  men  and  their  pursuitB.  The  peculiar  features  of 
iter  miml  made  her,  indeed,  like  the  latter  more  Hum  she 
could  ap)»eci&te  tiie  fonner';  for. in  her  nature  Hura  was 
more  Uttemeas  thaa  seBtiiiect.  Still,  his  rich  language 
and  fluent  periods,  even  in  description,  touched  .her  Me 
abd.  fancy,  though  .theQF  sank  not  to  her  heart  p  and  she 
yielded  insensibly  to  the  spells  she  would  almost  have 
despised  in  another. 

The  next  day,  Constance,  who  was  no  very  early  riser, 
tempted  by  the  beauty  of  the  noon,  strolled  into  the  gar- 
dens. She  was  surprised  to  hear  Godolpfain's  voice  be- 
hind her :  she  turned  round,  and  he  joined  her. 

"  I  thought  you  were  on  your  shooting  eipeditaont" 

"  I  have  been  shooting,  and  I  am  returned.  I  was  oat 
by  daybreak,  and  I  came  back  at  noon  in  ^  hope  of 
beinit  allowed  to  join  you  in  your  ride  or  waUc" 

Constance  smUingly  acknowledged  the  compliment; 
and  an  they  passed  up  t^e  straight  walks  of  the  dd- 
&shioned  and  stately  gardens,   Qodolphin   tamed  th« 
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Mnvubtida  SfOB '  th«  vuieti«a  of '  gialui  Meneiy  j 
upon  Um  poeti  who  bavc  duciilmd  thooo  vnUtie^ 
best ;  upon  that  diffennce  betwwil  the  .towa  li£a  And 
tbfl  oonnbEj,  on  irhioh  the  bratfaMs  of  ths.  ndiutnl  ontft 
hftTe,  in  all  sgM,  so  glowing;  inaiated.  In  thu  oosTUv 
■atiim,  oertain  pomta  of  coatrost  batvMn  Uie  chanctu* 
of  tiieM  two  jonng  peiaons  might  be  obaarvad. 

"  I  confeM  to  yon,'  nid  Oodolphin,  "  that  I  bars  little 
faith  in  th«  penuAnence  of  any  attachment  profeaBad  for 
the  oontrtr;  bjr  the  inhftbitaata  of  citiaa.  If  we  oes  oc- 
cap7  out  minda  tolely  with  the  objecta  around  os ;  if  the 
brook,  and  the  old  tree,  and  the  golden  aonaet,  and  the 
anmmer  ni^t,-  and  the  animal  and  homely  life  that  we 
BDrTDy;  if  theae  can  flU  onr  contemplatitKi,  and  take 
away  from  us  the  feveriab  schemes  of  the  fntnro, — 
then,  indeed,  I  can  folly  nnderatond  the  lealitj  of  that 
truiquil  and  happy  state  which  onr  elder  poets  have  de- 
scribed as  incident  to  a  country  life.  Bat  if  we  cany 
with  us  to  the  ahade  all  the  reatleas  and  perturbed  de- 
sires of  the  city ;  if  we  only  employ  present  leisore  in 
■chemss  for  an  agitated  future,  —  then  it  is  in  vain  that 
we  oflect  the  hermit,  and  fly  to  the  letreat.  The  moment 
the  novelty  of  green  fields  is  over,  snd  our  projects  are 
formed,  we  wish  to  bony  to  the  city  to  execute  them. 
We  have,  in  a  word,  made  our  retirement  only  a  nursery 
for  schemes  now  springing  up^  and  requiring  to  be 
transplanted." 

"Ton  are  right,"  said  Constance,  quickly;  "and  who 
would  pass  life  ss  if  it  were  a  dreamt  It  seems  tome  that 
we  put  retirement  to  the  tight  use  when  we  moke  it  only 
eubserriemt  to  our  alms  in  the  world." 

"A  strange  doctrine  for  a  jomig  beauty,"  thought 
Oodolphin,  "  whose  bead  ought  to  be  full  of  gtores  and 
love."     "Then,"  said  he  aloud-  "I  most  rank  among 
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M  oosoLraur. 

^OM  who  atnue  tht  parpoMB  of  rotiM&Mnt ;  for  I  bftV* 
hitherto  been  fiottered  to  think  that  X  enjoy  it  (or  iUelf. 
Daspite  th»  Bitifiaial  life  I  hftre  led,  everything  that 
■peakdofnatUTBhu  aroicethst  I  cBDrarelyrettit  What 
feelings  created  in  a  city  can  oompue  with  thoee  ttut 
rise  BO  gently  and  so  nnUdden  within  lu  when  the  tree* 
and  the  watore  are  our  only  oompauiona,  —  oar  only 
•outcee  of  excitement  and  intoxication  1  la  not  oon- 
tetQ[^tion  better  than  ambition  1" 

"  Can  you  believe  it  I "  aaid  Conitance,  inmedoloiiily. 

"I  do." 

Crantance  smiled ;  and  thare  would  have  been  contempt 
in  tliat  beautiful  amile,  had  not  Godo^thin  interaated  har 
in  spite  of  bereell 
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TIm  FMliitgs  of  ConMnM  aod  Ood<^^hln  towud*  tmh  othn.— 
TtieDutiiicCiouliitheiTChBnctev.  — KamaikKMi  tb»  Eflect« 
prodoMd  bj  tlM  World  upon  Oodolphin.  —  The  IUd&  —  Bnnl 
Deacriptitm*.  —  Omans.  —  Tba  fleM  fbdimnet  CccdMildiL 

Etibt  ds;,  At  the  hour  ia  irtiich  Constanoe  wm  Tinbte, 
Godolphin  had  loaded  the  keeper,  and  had  ntumed  to 
attend  tipon  her  movementa.  Thej  miked  aad  nde 
t<^ther ;  and  in  the  eTening,  Godtdphin  h^ig  vrer  h«r 
chair,  and  listened  to  hsr  atrngi ;  for  thongh,  aa  I  have 
before  said,  aba  had  bnt  little  science  in  inabnuMntal 
music,  her  Toi6e  ma  rich  and  soft  beyond  the  pathoa  of 
oidinarj  nngen. 

Lady  Etpingham  saw,  wil^  aecret  delight,  what  aba  b»- 
lieved  to  be  a  growing  attachment.  She  loved  Conatanoe 
for  herself,  and  Godolphin  for  his  father'a  memory.  She 
thought  again  and  again  what  a  charming  conple  they 
would  make,  —  ao  handsome,  so  gifted :  and  if  Prudence 
whispered  also,  —  so  poor,  the  kind  ooonteaa  remembered, 
that  she  henelf  had  saved  from  her  ample  jointure  a  sum 
which  she  had  always  designed  as  a  dowry  for  G<nistaiioe, 
and  which,  should  Godolphin  be  the  brid^room,  she  felt 
she  should  have  a  tenfold  pleasure  in  bestowing,  "^th  this 
f<»tune,  which  would  place  ttiem  at  least  in  indepeadenca, 
ahe  united  in  her  kindly  imagination  the  importance  which 
ahe  imagined  Gcdolphin's  talents  most  ultimatdy  acquire, 
and  for  which,  in  her  aristocratic  estimation,  she  conceiTed 
the  senate  the  only  legitimate  sphere      She  aaid,  aba 
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hinted  nothing  to  Constance;  but  she  HuSered  natnte, 
youth,  and  componionBhip  to  exerciBe  theii  sway. 

And  the  complexion  of  Godolphin'a  feelings  for  Con- 
stance Temon  did  indeed  resemble  love,  —  was  love  it- 
self, thoi^  rather  love  in  ite  romance  than  its  reahty. 
What  were  those  of  Censtanoe  for  himi  She  knew  not 
herself  at  that  time.  Had  she  been  of  a  character  one 
shade  less  ambitious,  or  less  powerful,  th^  would  have 
been  love,  and  love  of  no  common  cMracter.  Bnt 
within,  her  musing,  and  seU-possesBed,  and  ringuloriy 
constituted  mind,  tiiere  was,  as  yet,  a  limit  to  eraty  sen- 
tiniNit,  a  chain  to  the  wii^.of  every  thought,  save  those 
of  ona  order ;  and  that  order  was  not  of  Iotjb.  There  was 
a  marked  .difibrenoa,  in  all  respects,  between  the  cha^ 
actenof  .Uwtwo;  utd  it  was  singular  eaongh,  that  that 
of  the  woman'  was  the  less  romantic,  and  coupoaed  of  the 
>8impl«r  materials. 

A  vqIium  of  Wordsworth's  most  exquisite  poetry  had 
then  just  appeared.  "Is  not  this  wonderful t"  said 
Godolphin,  reoiting  some  of  those  lofty,  but  refining 
thoughts  which  characterize  the  pastor,  of  modun  poets. 

Constance  shook  her  head. 

"Whatl  yon  do  not  admire  itt" 

"I  do  not  understand  it* 
'    "What  poetay  do  you  admire  I" 
,     "ThJa." 

It  waa  Fiopti'a  translation  of  the  "  Qiad." 

"  Tes,  yes,  to  be  sur^"  said  Qodolphin,  a  littla  vexed  ; 
"  wB  all.  admire  this  in  its  way  i  bnt  what  else  t " 

Constanoe  pointed  to  a  passage  in  the  "  Falsmon  and 
Aidte ''  of  Dryden. 

Qodolphin  threw  down  his  Wordswor^  "You  take 
an  ungenerous  advantage  of  me,"  said  he.  "Tell  me 
something  you  admire,  which,  at  least,  I  may  have  the 
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ondfy  Degfeetod."  ■:■■'■■ 

■  *'l  admin  few  tiunga  ihai  ue  goneral^-  ne^wrfa^^ 
aiiBwend  Gonstaiice)  with  b«i  btight  uid'  pitdod  aKJl& 
"Pama  gma  ite  itaBip  to  all  imetal^tfaat- v  of  iLtrmBie 
Ttlne."     '      ■  ■ .'  ...:... -I 

This  Muwer  wu  qait«  chanotetitfli^  M;  OonitaiKW  t 
Bh«  woiahipped  fame  fax  more  than  the  geuioK  WUdi 
wott  it 

"Well  then,"  said  ChxlolpUiti,  "Jet'm  wft  liew  ifwe 
CAB  eome  to  a  ooraproiiuie  at  eestilubnt/VeBd  he-  tbok 
up  the  "Cwnne"  of  Milton. 

No  one  Tead' poetry  M  beaqUfollj;  hls' voioe' Was'so 
detop  snd  flexible ;  Had  hta  countentaiee  answered  -«o  wdt 
to  every  modulation  of  his  Toioe;  CoiHtatao»waa  tonEhed 
by  the  nailer,  bnt  hot  by  tite  Terse. '  Ood<riphin  bdd  ^dbM 
penetration  j  he  perceived  it,  and- turned  to  the  speechaa 
of  SatoQ  in  "  PuudtBe  Lost."  Tho  noble  oonntenanDo  be' 
fore  him  grew  lominoos  at  once;  ito  Up  quivetsd,  tit* 
•y«e  spaced;  the  enthuAiasm  of  OoA^ptdn  was  net 
oomparaUe  to  that  of  Gonatiuee.  -  The  fact  waa,  'that 
Mm  \a6ad  and  common  emotions  of  the  inteUectaal  ohul- 
acter  stmok  upon  t^  right  key.  Courage,  doflanc^  im- 
bition,  these  she  comprehended  to  their  fullest  exUot; 
but  the  rieh  subtleties  of  thought  which  mark  the  cold 
and  bright  page  of  the  "Comnal"  the  noble  FlatonisBg 
the  high  «nd  mie  love  for  what  is  abetractedlygood, 
tfaeae  were  not  "  sonorous  and  bumpet-epeakingi^'  enoh^ 
for  the  heart  of  one  meant  by  Nature  for  a  heroine  'vx  m 
queen,  not  a  poetess. or  a  philosopher.        -   i 

Bnt  all  that  in  literatoie  was  delicate,  and  half-eeeo, 
and  Absttuse,  had  its  pectiliar  charm  for  Qodolphin.  Of 
a  leflective  and  refining  mind,  he  had  early  learned  td 
despise  (be  common  emotions  of  men :  g^ory  touched 
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him  nott'Mid  to  sntUtian  be  lud  shut  hii  faeut  hem, 
with  him,  —  ereu  though  he  had  been  iataaai,  ncv  Uf 
jntlf ,  a  man:  of  gajlautr;  and  plaanra^  —  love  wu  not 
oompoimded .  of  the  oidinary  alemwts  <d  the  pMrioPH. 
Tnll  of  dreanu,.  and  nfinementB,  and  iotmiao  abstiac- 
tions,  it  was  a  lore  that  seemed  not  homely  enough  for 
eadunuc^  and  of  too  me  a  natme  to  hope  foi  sympathy 
inretunL 

And  BO  it  waa  in  his  intercourse  with  Constance ;  both 
were  co&tuiaallf, disappointed.  "Yon  do  not'f^el  this," 
said  Constonoe,  "  She  cannot  nndeistand  me,"  sighed 
Oodolphin. 

But  we  must  JuA  shi^km — despite  bis  Tefinementa, 
and  his  lereriea,  and  his  love  foi  the  intellectual  and 
the  pttte — that  Oodolphin  was  of  a  sUinless  chonoter 
01  mind.  He. was  one  who,  naturally  full  of  decided  and 
marked  qualities,  was,  by  the  peculiar  elamente  of  ma 
society,  rendered  a  doubtful,  moUey,  and  indistinct  char- 
acter, tinctured  by  the  frailties  that  leave  ns  in  a  warai- 
ing  stats  between  vice  and  Tirtne.  The  ene^es  that  had 
marked  his  boyhood  were  duUed  and  crippled  in  the  in-^ 
dolent  life  of  the  world.  His  waitdering  habits  for  the 
last  few  years  —  the  eoft  and  poetical  existence  of  the 
South  —  had  fed  his  natord  romance,  and  nourished  that 
passion  for  contemplation  which  the  intellectual  man  of 
pleaaure  so  commonly  forms ;  for  pleasure  has  a  philos- 
ophy of  its  own ;  a  sad,  a  fanciful,  yet  deep  petsuaaion 
of  the  vanil7  of  all  things  j  a  etaring  after  Uie  bright 
ideal  — 

"The  dariie  of  the  BU)th  for  the  Mai." 

Solomon's  thirst  for  pleasure  was  the  companion  of  his 
wisdom :  satiety  was  the  ofTsprii^  of  the  one,  — 'discon- 
tent of  the  other.     But  this  philoeophy,  thou^  seduc- 
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tive^.  is  trf  no:  irbdeorau  or  uHful  cbtnetei ;  it  ia  th* 
philcMoplif  of  feeling  not  pmciplee, —  of  the  hiwii,  not 
head.  60  with  Godoiphin :  he  was  too  refined  in .  hia 
■lonliaB^toclingto  what  was  moral.  The  Bimptf  good 
aod  the  simply  bad  he  left  for  tu  plain  ff^  to  diacoVev. 
He  was  nnattracted  by  the  doctrines  of  right  and  wrong 
which  SMve  for  all  men;  bilt  he  had  some  obacnreaud 
shadowy  Btondard  in  hia  own  mind  by  whicb  h«  con- 
pared  tite  actions  of  others.  He  had  imagination,  genius, 
even  heart;  was  brilliant  always,  sometimea  profound ; 
gracafnl  in  society,  yet  Beldom  social ;  a  londy  man,  yet 
a  man  of  the  worid ;  genwotis  to  isdrridoAls,  aslfiah  to 
the  mass.  How  many  fine  qualities,  worse  thaa  thrown 
awayl 

Wlto  will  sot  allow  that  he  haa  met  many  such  ment 
— and  who  will  not  follow  this  man  to  his  end ) 

One  day  (it  was  the  last  of  Godolphin's  protracted 
liflit),  aa  tlw  sun  was  waning  to  its  cloaa,  and  the  time 
WSK  unuBually  soft  and  tranquil,  Constance  and  God<^< 
phin  ware  returning  slowly  home  from  their  csstomary 
ride.  Hhj  passed  by  a  small  inn,  beaiiog  the  comraoB 
sign  of  the  "  Chequers,"  round  which  a  crowd  of  peasants 
were  aasemblsd,  listening  to  the  rude  muaic  which  a 
wandering  Italian  boy  drew  from  his  guitar. .  The  scene 
was  rustic  and  pictnceeque ; .  and  as  Oodolphin  runed  in 
his  horse  and  gazed  on  the  group,  he  little  dreamed  of 
tiie  fierce  and  dork  emotiooi  with  which,  at  a  far  distant 
period,  he  was  destined  to  rcTisit  that  spot. 

"Our  peasants,"  said  he,  as  th^y  rode  on,  "reqoiia 
some  humanizing  relaxation  like  that  we  hare  wit&essad. 
The  music  .snd  the  mnrrin-dance  have  gone  from  tkig- 
load ;  and  instead  of  providing,  aa  formerly,  for  the 
amusement  of  the  grinded  laborer,  our  I^ialaton  now 
regard  with  the  nwet  watchful  jealously  hia  moat  distant 
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approach  to  f  eativily.  They  cumot  beu  tha  nutic  ts  be 
ittenj :  disordra  and  amusement  am  words  for  the  same 
offence." 

"Idonbt,"  said  ttie  eameat  Gonstanee,  '^vbetliei  A« 
l^islatd»  ore  not  right ;  for  men  giren  to  amusemeiit  an 
eaeiljr  en^ved.     All  noble  thot^hta  are  graTe.". 

TbOB  talking;  they  passed  a  shallow  ford  in  the  atreom. 
"  We  an  not  fat  from  the  Prioiy,"  said  Godolphin,  paint- 
ing to  its  mins,  tJiat  rose  grayly  in  Ute  erening  skies  from 
the  green  woods  aionnd  it. 

Constance  ^hed  involontarily.  She  fait  pain  ia 
being  reminded  of  the  aleoder  fortunes  of  he>  companion. 
Ascending  ttie  gentle  hill  that  swelled  from  tihe  stream; 
she  now,  to  turn  the  current  of  her  thot^^hts,  pointed 
admiringly  to  the  bine  coarse  of  lihe  waton,  as  Uiey 
wound  through  their  ^tagged  bonks.  And  deep,  dark- 
rushing,  even  at  that  still  hoiv,  went  the  sb«am.  through 
t^  boughs  ibstt  swept  over  ite  surface.  -Here  and  there 
the  banks  suddenly  ehelved  down,  min^^ing  with  the 
waves;  then  abruptly  they  rose,  overspread  with  thick 
and  tangled  umbrage,  oereral  feet  above  Ae  level  of  the 
river. 

"  How  strange  it  is,"  said  Ood<dphin,  "  that  at  times 
a  feeling  comet  over,  as  we  gaze  upon  oertain  plaoas, 
which  associates  Qie  scene  either  wilii  soma  dim-remem- 
bered and  dr«am-like  images  of  tiie  past,  or  wiUi  a  pro- 
phetio  and  fearful  omen  of  the  future.  As  I  gaae  now 
upon  the  spot;  those  banks,  that  whirifa^  livaz, — it 
aaenis  as  if  my  destiny  daimed  «  mysterious  sympathy 
with  the  scene' :  when  —  how  —  wherefore,  I  know  ant, 
gueds  not :  (mly  this  shadowy  and  chilling  aentiinant  un- 
aocouDtably  creeps  over  me.  Every  one  has  known  a 
simUar  stnnge,  indiBtinct  feeling  at  certain  times  and 
places^  and  with  a  similar  inabil^y  tatrMe'  the  caoaa 
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And  7«t,  if  it  opt  ■■'■{pii"-  that  in  poeiiT,  which  wean 
moat  feelingB  to  an  echo,  I  have  never  met  with  any 
attempt  to  describe  it  t "  , 

"Becan^  poetry,"  said  Constancti,  "is,  after  all,  but 
a  hackneyed  imitatiOD  of  the  moat  common  tbonghit^ 
givmg  them  merely  a  gloss  by  the  brilliancy  of  verse. 
And  yet  how  litUe  poeta  know/  They  tmagiHe,  and  they 
imitate  ;  —  behold  all  their  eecrets  > " 

"Peihapa  you  are  right,"  said  Godolphin,  muaio^y; 
"  and  X,  who  have  often  vainly  fancied  I  hod  the  poetical 
tempeianent^  have  been  to  chilled  uid  sickened  by  the 
characteristica  of  the  tribe,  that  I  have  checked  its  im- 
pulaea  with  a  aort  of  disdain ;  and  thus  the  Ideal  haying 
no  vent  in  m^  pieye  within,  creating  a  thoueand  unde- 
fined dreama  and  unwilling  superstitions,  TnA^ing  me 
enamoured  of  the  shadowy  and  unknown,  and  diaaatiafying 
me  with  the  petty  ambitions  of  the  wotkL" 

"You  will  awake  hereafter,"  aaid  Constance,  eamaatly. 

Godolphin  ahookhia  head,  and  replied  not. 

Their  way  now  lay  along  a  green  ^ane  that  gradually 
wound  round  a  hjll  commanding  a  view  of  groat  richaeaa 
and  beauty.  Gnttagef^  and  epiivs,  and.  groves^  gave  life 
—  but  it  was scafitered  and  remote  Ufe — to  the  scene; 
and  the  broad  stream,  wboee  wavea,  softened  in  the  dis- 
tance did  not  seam  to  break  the  e^en  surface  of  the  tide, 
flowed  onwajrd,  glowing  in  the  aunlight,  till  it  was  lost 
among  dark  and  luxuriant  woods. 

Both  once  more  acrested  their  horeoQ  by  a  common  im- 
pulse, and  both  beoeme  suddenly  ailaut  as.  they  g^zed. 
Godolphin  was  the  £ist  to  sp^ak,:  it  brought  to  Ms 
memoty  a  scene  In  that  delicious  land,  whose  Southern 
loveliness  Claude  has  transfused  to  the  canvas,  and  De 
Stael  to  the  page.  With  hia  own  impaaaioned  an4  earur 
est,  l^iguagf^  he  spoke  to  Constance  of  that  scene  and 
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that  country,  fivefy  tree  before  him  fartudhed  tnatter 
for  hia  iUiutration  or  his  contrast ;  and,  as  she  he&id  that 
magic  Toice,  and  speaking,  too,  of  a  countt;  dedicate  to 
love,  Coofitance  listened  with  glistening  eyoa,  and  a  cheek 
which  he  —  consummate  master  of  the  Mcreta  of  woman- 
hood— perceived  wss  eloquent  with  thoughts  which  the 
knew  not,  but  which  Ae  interpreted  to  the  letter. 

"And  in  such  a  spot,"  said  he,  continuing,  and  fixing 
his  deep  and  animated  gase  on  her,  —  "in  such  a  spot  I 
could  have  stayed  for  ever  but  for  one  recollection,  one 
feeling  —  I  ihould  kave  been  too  much  alone/  In  a  wild, 
or  a  grand,  or  even  a  barren  country,  we  may  live  in  soli- 
tude, and  find  fit  food  for  thought ;  but  not  in  one  so 
soft,  so  subduilig,  as  ^iBt  which  I  saw  and  See,  Love 
comes  over  us  then  in  spite  of  ourselves ;  and  I  feel : —  I 
feel  how  "  —  his  voice  trembled  as  he  spOke  —  "  that  any 
secret  we  may  before  hare  nursed,  thou^  hitherto  unac- 
knowledged, makes  itself  at  length  a  voice;  We  are  op- 
pressed with  the  desire  to  be  loved ;  we  long  for  the 
eourage  to  say  we  love." 

Never  before  had  Godolphm,  though  constantly  veig- 
ing  into  sentameiit,  spoken  to  Constance  in  eo  pAain  p 
language.  Eye,  voice,  cheek,  —  all  spoke.  She  felt  that 
he  had  confessed  he  loved  her  1  And  was  she  not  hapiiy 
at  the  thought  t  She  was :  it  was  her  happiest  moment. 
But  in  that  sort  of  vague  and  indistinct  shrinking  from 
the  subject  with  which  a  woman  who  loves  hears  a  dis- 
closure of  love  from  him  on  whose  lips  it  is  most  sweet, 
she  muttered  some  confused  attempt  to  change  the  sub- 
ject, and  qnickened  her  horse's  pace.  Godolphin  did  not 
renew  the  topic  so  interesting  and  so  dangerous  ;  only,  as 
with  the  winding  of  the  road  the  landscape  gradually 
faded  firam  their  view,  he  said,  in  a  low  voice,  as  if  to  him- 
self, "  How  lon^  how  fondly  shall  I  remember  this'  day  I " 
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Godolphin'a  ntmn  hom«.  —  Wi»  SaUlaqaj.  —  Lord  E^n|^haa^l 
AititbI  Bt  WendoTBT  Caatlc.  —  The  Bail  dMcaiM.  —  HI*  A«. 
count  of  Godolphin'a  Life  *t  Boma. 

With  a  listlew  step,  Q«d<dphm  K^nUrad  the  tlneahold 
of  his  cottago-boine.  He  paowd  into  a  small  chamber, 
whieh  vaa  yet  the  la^eet  in  his  house.  The  poor  and 
■canty  fomittira  scattered  aroond;  the  old,  tuneless, 
broken  harpdchoid)  the  Worn  and  tattered  carpet;  tite 
tenanUess  birdcage  in  the  lecass  by  the  window;  tike 
book-shelres,  containing  some  dosens  of  worthless  Tol- 
nmes;  the  sofa  of  the  last  century  (when,  if  peo[de 
knew  comfort,  tiiey  placed  it  not  in  lounging),  small, 
narrow,  highbacked,  hard,  and  knotted:  these,  just  as 
his  father  had  left,  just  as  his  boyhood  had  seen  them, 
greeted  him  with  a  comfortless  and  chill,  though  famiUar 
welcome.  It  was  evening :  he  ordered  a  Are  and  li^^ts ; 
and  leaning  his  face  on  his  hand  as  he  oontemplated 
the  fltfnl  ^  dusky  outbreakings  of  the  flame  through 
the  bars  of  the  niggard  and  contracted  grate,  he  sat  him- 
self down  to  h<^  commune  with  his  heart 

" So,  I  love  this  woman,"  said  he,  —  "do  It  Have  I 
not  deceived  myself  t  She  is  poor,  —  no  connection ;  she 
has  nothing  whereby  to  reinstate  my  house's  fortunes,  to 
rebuild  this  mansion,  or  repnrcbaae  yonder  demeraes.  I 
love  her  I  7,  who  have  known  the  value  of  her  sex  n 
well,  that  I  hare  said,  again  and  again,  I  would  nol 
shackle  life  with  a  princess !  Love  may  withstand  pot- 
session  ;  true,  —  but  not  time.      In  three  years  thsit 
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would  be  no  g^ory  in  the  face  of  Constance,  and  I 
should  tw — whatt  Afy  fortunes,  broken  as  they  are, 
can  support  mc  alone,  and  with  mjr  few  wants.  But  if 
mairied  !  the  haughty  Constance  my  wife  1  Xay,  nay, 
nay !  this  must  not  b?  Uioug^t  pf !, ;  I,  the  hero  of  Paris ! 
the  pupil  of  Sarille !  I,  to  be  so  beguiled  as  eVen  to  dream 
Krf  tmeh  a  madness  1  '      '  - 

"7et  I  have  that  within  me  that  might  inake  a  stir 
in  the  world,  —  I  might  rise.  Professions  are  open ;  the 
JjtiploipBcy,  Uie  House  of  Commons.  What  I  Percy  Go- 
dolphiji  b^  .MS  eiio)igh  to  grow  ai^bitious  I  to  toil,  to  fret, 
to  dave^  to  answer  fools  on  a  first  principle,  and  die  at 
lengl^  of  a  broken  heart  or  a  lost  place !  Pooh,  pooh ) 
It  ■  who .  despiae  your  prime-ministeis,  can  scarcely  stoop 
to  their  ^prenticeship.  life  is  top  short  for  toil.  And 
what  do  Dien  s^vft  for  1 — to  enjoy :  but  why  not  e^joy 
frilhiout  the  toil  I  A^  relinquish  Constuice  f  Ay,  it  is 
bitt  one  woman  lost ! " 

. ,  @Q  eoded  the  soliloquy  of  a  man  scarcely  of  age.  The 
Woiidjteachn.uBi  its  last  lessons  betimes;, but  the;^  lest 
-Vje  should  havs  qothiBg  left  to  acquire  ,from  tte  wisdom, 
it  empkiys  th^  teat  .of  our  life  in  nnl  earning  all  that  it 
firitj  tauf^t. 

Meanwhile,  tihe  time  approached  when  Lord  Erping- 
ham  was  to  airive  at  Wendover  Castle;  and  at  lengtii 
came  the  day  itself.  S'aturally  anxious  to  ei^Dy  as  ex- 
;cluBiT«ly  <tf  possible  the  company  of. her  son  the  first  day 
of  his  cetum  from  so  long  an  abseoce,  I^dy  Erpingham 
..had  asked,  no  one  to. meet  him.  The  Earl's  heavy  travel- 
lling-oirriagf  at  length  rolled  clattering  up  the  court-yard ; 
otnd  in  a  few  minutes  a  tall  man,  in  the  prime  of  life, 
tuad  borrowing  some  favorable  efTect  as  to  person  from 
.^e  large  cloak  of  velvet  and  fun  which  hung  round 
ti^m,  Hitered  the  ropm,  and  X^adj'  .Erpingham  embraced 
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bla  Kn.'  TiUi  kiitd  'Mid  fwmilinr  nuum^r  wilJi  wkjclx  be 
■Dswend  bar  ioqoinea  and  ooogratuUtioiu  vu  aomewl^at 
dku^bd  wban  1m  euddeuly  poiceived  Cojutaoce,  Lord 
EspiDghsia  waa  »  cold  nun,  and,  like  moab  cold  meo, 
uhaimed  of  Uie  eTidsoce  of  aflectaoo.  He  greeted  Con- 
stOQCB  yery  quietl]',  and,  u  eiie  tboughti  aligbUy :  but  hie 
eyes  tamed  to  ber  far  more  often  tbau  aoy  frieDd.  of  Lord 
ErpiagbaiB's  might  «rer  bave  refnarked  tbpee  l&qp  roiuid, 
baiel  ejea  txan  to  any  one  befoie. 

.  Wbea  thp  £scl  vit^idiew  to,  adjust  bit  toilet  for  din- 
ner, Lady  Erpingham,  as  ebe  wiped  her  eyes,  could  not 
help  exclaimJAg  to  Constance,  "Is  be  not  bandsomet — 
Wbatafigunl!' 

Oonstuicfi  waa  »  little  addictad  to  flatteiy  when  she 
liked  the  one  who  was  to  be  flattered,  and  sh?  aa^nted 
nadil;  enough  to  Um  matamal  i«mark.  .Hitherto^  how- 
ever, she  badnotobaeired  wyUtuiBinoninLoidErping- 
bam  than  hie  hoight  and  hja  «loaki  ashe  ra-snjteied  and 
led  ber  to  the  dining-room  she  took  a  better,  though  still 
bttt  a  baaual  siurey. 

Loid  JErpiug^iam  was  that  sort  of  person  of  whom  mm 
always  say^  "  What  a  prodigiously  fine  fallow ! "  He  was 
abt^e  uz  feet  bigb,  atout  in  prppoition:  not^  indeed, 
accurately  fonned,  nor  graceful  in  bearing,  but  quit«  as 
mncb  BO  SASimanof  six.  feat  high  need  be.  He  bad  a 
manly  oomplexion  of  brown,  yellow,  and  red.  ,  His 
-wbiskaiB  were  exoeadingly  large,  black,  and  well  ar- 
ranged. His  eye^  as  I  bave  before  said,  were  round, 
laige^  and  hasel ;  tbey  were  also  unmeaning. ,  Hia  teeth 
weie  good;  and  his  noae,  neither  aquiline  nor  Qrecian, 
ira»  y«t  a  i  very  ebowy  nose  upon  ihe  whole,  AH  the 
maid-Servaqta  admired  bim ;  and  you  felt,  ^i  looking 
:ab.bi]nt  that  it  was  »  pjty  our  army  should  .lose  bo  good 
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Lrad  Eiplngham  -Waa  •  "Whig  irf  ths  old  school :  he 
thought  the  T017  bcMnugha  ought  to  be  thiowD  tqwa. 
He  waa  geaenllf  eonmdeted  a  Hudble  sun.  He  had 
read  BlAckstone,  Monteequien,  Covper's  Poeme,  end 
"The  BamUer;"  mod  he  woe  alirays  heud  with  great 
attention  in  the  House  of  Loida.  In  his  moral  chane- 
tet  he  waa  a  ban  vwant,  as  for  aa  wine  ia  concerned ;  for 
choice  toting  he  cared  nol^iing.  He  woe  good-natoied, 
but  doaa ;  brave  enough  to  fight  «  duel,  if  neoenaiy ; 
and  leli^oni  enou^  to  go  to  ebun^  onoe  a  week,  —  in 
the  country. 

80  &r  Lord  Erpingham  might  aeem  modeled  from 
one  of  Sir  Walter'a  heroet :  we  must  reTeiae  the  medal, 
and  ahow  the  points  hi  which  he  dilleied  fnun  thoee 
pattern!  of  propriety. 

Like  the  generality  of  hia  daaa,  he  waa  pecnliarly  looae 
in  hia  notiona  of  women,  though  not  ardent  in  pnnuit  of 
them.  Hia  amours  had  been  among  opera-dancera,  "  be- 
cauaa,"  as  he  waa  wont  to  say,  "  there  was  no  d— d  bore 
with  them."  Lord  Erpingham  was  always  oonaidared  a 
hi^-minded  man.  People  choae  him  m  an  umpire  in 
qaarrela ;  and  told  a  story  (wtuch  waa  not  trae)  of  hia 
having  held  some  state  olBce  for  a  whole  year,  and  in- 
sisted on  retoming  the  emoluments. 

Such  was  Robert,  Ear!  of  Erjnngham.  During  dinner, 
at  which  he  displayed,  to  his  mother's  great  delight,  a 
most  excellent  appetite,  he  listened,  as  well  as  he  might, 
considering  the  more  legitimate  occupation  of  the  time 
and  sesBon,  to  Lady  Erpinghttm's  recitals  of  ooun^  his- 
tory ;  her  long  answers  to  hia  brief  inquiries  whether 
old  friends  were  dead  and  young  ones  married ;  and  his 
countenance  brightened  up  to  an  expression  of  interest 
—  almost  of  intelligence — when  he  was  told  that  binls 
were  said  to  be  plentiful 
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Afl  the  MTTBiits  left  the  room,  and  Lotd  Er|nngliuni 
took  his  StBt  glaae  of  claret,  the  conTeraation  fell  upon 
Percy  Godolphin. 

"  He  has  bean  staying  with  .lu  a  irhole  fortmght," 
said  L^dy  Erpingham;  "and,  by  the  by,'  he  aud  he 
had  met  you  in  Italy,  aiid  mentioned  yonr  name  as  it 
deserved." 

"  Indeed  I  And  did  he  leally  condescend  to  pTaisa 
met"  said  Lord  Erpingham,  with  eagsTneai;  fot  there 
was  that  abont  Godolphin,  and  his  reputation  for  fas^ 
tidiousness,  which  gave  a  larity  and  a  value  to  his  praise, 
at  least  to  lordly  eari.  "  Ah  I  he 's  a  queer  fellow :  he 
led  a  very  •at}gn\AT  life  in  Italy." 

"80  I  have  always  heard,"  said  Lady  Erpingham. 
"But  of  what  description  T  was  he  veiy  wild  I" 

"  No,  not  exactly :  there  was  a  good  deal  of  mystery 
about  him:  he  saw  very  few  English,  and  those  were 
chiefly  men  who  played  high.  He  waa  said  to  have  a 
gieat  deal  of  leamix^  and  so  forth." 

"  Oh  I  then  he  was  surrounded,  I  suppose,  by  thoee 
medalliate  and  picture^elleis,  and  other  impoetori,  who 
live  upon  such  of  our  countrymen  as  think  themselves 
blessed  with  a  taste  ot  afflicted  wEth  a  genius,"  said 
Lady  Erpingham,  who,  having  lived  witii  the  wits  and 
oratora  of  ttie  time,  had  caught  mechanically  their  way 
otiounding  a'period. 

"Far  from  itt"  returned  the  Earl.  "Godolphin  is 
much  too  deep  a  fellow  for  that :  he 's  not  easily  taken 
in,  I  assure  you.  I  confess  I  don't  like  bJTn  the  worse 
foi  that,"  added  the  close  noble.  "  But  he  lived  with 
the  Italian  doctors  and  men  of  science  ;  and  encouraged, 
in  particular,  one  strange  fellow  who  affected  fiorcery,  I 
fancy,  or  something  very  like  it.  Godolphin  resided  in 
a  very  lonely  spot  at  Rome :  and  I  believe  Uboratories, 
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aod  uldroiu,  and  til  sorts  of  devilish  tliis^  vere  Always 
«t  work  there,  — at  leasts  so  people  said." 

"And  yet^"  said  Constance,  " jou  thoi^ht  him  ^  seit- 
nble  to  be  eaaily  taken  int" 

"  Indeed  I  do,  Miss  Vemon ;  and  the  proof  of  it  is, 
ttutt  no  man  has  less  fortune  oi  ie  more  made  of.  He 
plays,  it  ia  true,  but  only  occasionally;  though  as  a 
placer  at  games  of  skill  —  piquqt,  billiards,  whist— : he 
has  nQ  equal,  unless  it  be  Saville.  But  then  Saville, 
entre  mou,  is  suspected  of  playing  unfairly." 

"  And  you  are  ijuite  sure,"  said  the  placid  Lady  Erpiug- 
ham,  "  that  Mr.  Godolphia  is  only  indebted  to  skill  for 
his  success  I " 

Constance  darted  a  glaaoe  of  fin  at  the  speaker. 

"Why,  faith,  I  believe  so !  No  one  ever  accused  him 
of  a  single  shabby,  or  even  suspiaioua  tnck :  and  indeed, 
as  I  said  before,  no  one  was  ever  more  sought  af^r  in 
society,  though  he  shune  it ;  and  he 's  devilish  right,  for 
it  'b  a  cursed  bore  I " 

"My  dear  Bobertl  at  ypui  agel"  exclaimed  ^he 
xootiier. 

,  "But,"  continued  the  Earl,  tuning  to  Constaoce, -;r 
"but,  Mias  Vemon,  a  man  may  have  his  ,weak  poinit; 
ajad  the  conning  Italian  may  have  hit  on  Godolphiu's, 
derei  aa  he  is  in  general :  though,  for  my  part,  I  vill  tell 
you  frankly,  I  think  he  only  encouraged  him  to  mystify 
and  perfdex  people,  just  to  get  talked  of, — vanity,  in 
short  He's  a  good-looking  fellow,, that  Godolphip,  eht" 
continued  the  Earl,  in  the  tone  of  a  ^um.who  meant  you 
to  deny  what  he  asserted. 

"Oh,  beautiful!"  said  Lady  Erpingham,  "S«ch  a 
countenance  I " 

"Deuced  pale,  though  I — eht — and  not  the  best  of 
figures;  thin,  narrow -Bhooldeted,  eh,  ehl" 
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Godolphin'a  proportiona  mra  fwiltlMa ;  bat  yonr  itnp- 
ping  h«roM  think  of  a  iaodent»«iied  man  as  nwthemati- 
eiana  defies  a  point,  —  doclan  thjit  lis  haa  no  langtik  not 
breadth  whataoavei.  .  ^ 

"  What  B^  3/ou,  Coostance  1 '"  aaked  Ladjr  Erpingham, 
meankigljr.       " 

Conatoncs  fsli  tiie  meaniit(^  and  rafdied  oalmly,  tiiat 
Ki.  Godolpbih  appeared  to  her  handsomer  than  any  one 
8^  liad  seen  lately. 

Wd,  JJpivghaiB  pLq^pd  vith  hia  neckfjotli,  and  Xadj 
&piiq;h(na  row  to  leave  tha.  room..  ."  D — d  fia«  giil  1 " 
aaid'tils  Eori;  ea  he  A\it  thedoov  upon  Con>tane«i. — 
"  but  d-;-d  eharp  t "  added  he,  aa  he  teoettted  li 
hia'chatt. ''' 
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Comtuca  at  bn  Ttdat.  —  Hw  FMlingi.  —  Hat  ChantcMr  at 
Baulir  4«Ktibed.  ~  The  BalL  —  Tha  DndMM  of  Winatonu 
.  and  boi  Daogbtai.  —  4^  ludactioii  from  the  KatoN  of 
FeoMle  RlTaJriea.  —  Jcalooif  in  a  Lorer.  —  Impartmaiica  ta- 
tortad. — ListaDen  navot  hear  Good  of  Thamtalvai.  —  Bem^a 

'  on  the  AmoNnneiita  of  a  Fnblic  AmwhiiMj  Ttm  Boppar. — 
TbaFalaanoMOf  Saaniingaa7aCr.w.Vailoiia  BaflMtk»i,Kaw 
and  Ttm.  —  WhM  paawa  batmaa  Qodolphia  and  Oon«tt»ca. 

It  was  the  eveniiig  of  the  ball  to  be  giran  in  hoitor  of 
Loid  Erpingham'a  urivaL  Confitonce,  dreaeed  tea  con- 
qneat,  sat  alone  in  her  dresaing-rooia.  Har  woman  had 
joBt  left  her.  The  lighta  still  homed  in  profuoion  about 
the  antique  chamber  (antique,  for  it  was  situated  in  the 
oldest  put  of  the  castle) ;  thoee  lighta  atreamed  full  apon 
the  brood  brov  and  exquisite  features  of  Miss  Vernon. 
As  she  leaned  back  in  her  chair  —  the  fair;  foot  upon 
the  low  Gothic  stool,  and  the  hands  drooping  beside  her 
despondingly  —  her  countenance  betiajred  much,  but  not 
serene  thought ;  and  mixed  with  that  thought,  was  some- 
thing of  irresolutioii  and  of  great  and  real  aadneas. 

It  is  not,  as  I  have  before  hinted,  to  be  supposed  tiiot 
Constance's  lot  hod  bean  hitherto  a  prond  one,  even 
though. ahe  was  the  most  admired  beau^  of  her  day; 
even  though  she  lived  with,  and  received  adulotipn  from 
the  high,  and  noble,  and  haughty  of  her  land.  Often,  in 
the  glittering  crowd  that  she  attracted  around  her,  her 
eu,  sharpened  by  the  jealousy  and  pride  of  her  nature, 
caught  words  that  dashed  the  cup  of  pleasure  and  of 
vanity  with  shame  and  anger.     "  What  I  that  tAe  Yat- 
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Bon's  dMi^tett  Poor  gtzl  1  dependent  Nttirely  on  Lady 
bpingluml  Ahl  shell  Uke  in  ume  ach  rcturter,  I 
hope.- 

Sueh  worde  from  ill-tempeied  dovegen  and  faded 
beeutiei  were  no  unfraqaent  intemiptitKi  to  her  briof- 
Itred  end  weenaome  biiunphs.  She  heard  maiKeuTiing 
mothen  cantitxi  their  booby  ecou,  whom  Conatatica  would 
have  looked  into  the  dust  bad  they  daied  but  to  touch 
her  hand,  againat  her  untitled  and  undowrled  charms. 
She  aavr  eanbiona  earls,  who  were  all  cotutee;  one  night, 
all  coIdneM  another,  aa  eome  report  had  reached  them, 
aoeunng  tiieir  bearta  of  feeling  too  deeply  her  attrac- 
tioua;  or,  as  they  thameeWea  suapected,  for  the  first 
time,  that  a  heart  was  not  a  word  for  a  poetical  noth- 
ing, and  that  to  look  on  eo  beautif  nl  and  glorious  a  orea- 
tore  was  sufficient  to  convince  tlkem,  eveo  yet^  of  the 
poeribilit7  of  emotioa.  She  bad  felt  to  the  quick  the 
eondeaoending  patron^[e  of  dncheMes  and  tkaptnmti 
the  oblique  bint;  the  nice  and  fioe  distinctiop  whiolv 
in  pt^hed  ciniles,  dindea  each  grade  from  the  other, 
and  allows  you  to  be  galled  without  tiie  pleaaore  of  feel- 
ing juflt^ed  in  ofi^ee. 

All  tbia^  which,  in  the  flush  and  heyday  of  youth, 
and  gaye^,  and  loveliaees,  would  bare  been  unnoticed 
by  other  women,  rankled  deep  in  the  mind  of  Constance 
Temon.  The  image  of  her  dying  father,  his  complaints, 
his  Bocaaations  (tilB  justice  d  which  she  never  for  an  in* 
atant  questioned),  rose  up  before  bet  in  tlie  brigbteat  hoars 
of  the  dance  and  the  reveL  Sbe  was  not -one  of  those 
women  whoee  meek  and  gentle  nature  would  fly  what 
wounds  tbem ;  Constaaise  had  raac^Ted  to  oonquer.  De- 
spising glitter,  and  gayety,  and  show,  —  she  bomed,  she 
thireted  for  power,  — a  power  which  oould  retaliate  the 
nwnlta  she  fended  ahe  had  received,  and  should  turn 
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condeseenaion  iato  homBge.  This  ol^Ject,  wUeh  aToiy 
caausl  word,  tft'eif  heedless  gUuce  iicaa  BBOthei:,,  fixsd 
deeper  uid  deeper  in  her  beut,  took  a  aort  of  aaxLcObf 
bom  the  aaaodAtioiu  whh  which  she  linksd  it,: — bet 
&thet's  memoty  and  hia  dying  breath. 

At  this  moment  in  which  we  have  poitveyed  her,  aU 
theee  lestles^  and  sore,  and  haughty  feelings  were  boay 
within ;  hnt  they  were  combated,  even  while  the  mon 
fiercely  aroused,  by  one  soft  and  tender  Utonght,  — the 
image  of  Godolphio,  of  G^odolphini  the  spendthrift  heir 
of  a  broken  fortune  and  a  fallen  hooae,  .She  £elt  too 
deeply  that  she  loved  him ;  and,  ignoTOat  of  his  wotldliec 
qualities,  imagined  that  he  loved  her  wUh  all  t^  devo^ 
tion  of  tliat  nmance,  and  the  ardor  of  tiiat  genius  which 
appeared  to  her  to  eompoee  his  charaoter.  But  this  petr 
snasion  gave  her  now  no  delight^  emotion.  Convinced 
that  she  ought  to  rqect  him,  his  image  only  cotared  with 
aadnesB  those  ol^ects  and  that  ambition  which  A»  bad 
hi^erto  regarded  with  an  exulting  pride.  She  was  not 
&B  less  bent  oii  the  lofty  ends  of  her  destiny ;  but  the 
^oiy  and  the  illusion  had  &llen  frwm  them.  She  had 
taken  an  insif^t  into  futurity,  and  felt  that  to  enjoy 
power  was  to  lose  happiness.  Yet,  with  thi^  full  con- 
victjon,  she  forsook  the  happiness  and  clung  to  the 
power.  Alas !  for  our  best  and  wisest  theories,,  our 
problem*,  oar  eyatems,  oar  philosophy  1  Human,  baiap 
will  never  cease  to  mistake  the  means  for  the  end ;  and, 
despite  the  dogmas  of  sages,  our  oonduot  does  not  depend 
on  our  convictions. 

Carriage  after  carriage  had  rolled  beneath  the  windows 
of  'the  roim  vhere  Constance  sat,  and  etill  she  moval 
not ;  until,  at  length,  a  certain  compoSore,  as  if  the  ro- 
solt  of  some  detemuDatdon,  stole  over  her  features.  Tbs 
brilliant  and  transparent  huee  returned  to  her  cheek,  and) 
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u  the  lOM  ind  stood  erect,  with  a  eertain  i*lnii>*—  and 
taagj  on  ber  lip  and  f  onhead,  perhapi  her  beootf  had 
aavei  Beemed  of  ao  loftj  and  Kugoat  a  caaL  In  pMnag 
throng  the  chamber,  eha  stopped  for  a  moment  oppoaite 
the  mirror  that  reflected  bar  stately  shape  in  its  full 
height.  BeaTi^  is  ao  truly  the  weapon  of  woman,  that 
it  is  as  imposdUe  for  her,  eren  in  grief,  wholly  to  forget 
its  efleo^  as  it  is  for  the  dying  warrior  to  look  with  in- 
difference on  the  eword  witii  which  he  has  wcm  his 
tK^^iies  at  his  fame.  Nor  was  Constance  that  arening 
diipoitd  to  be  indlfl^xent  to  the  effect  she  should  piodnce. 
She  looked  on  the  reflection  of  herself  with  a  feeling  of 
triumph,  not  arising  from  ranity  alone. 

And  when  did  minOT  ever  give  back  a  form  more 
jnaihj  of  a  Pericles  to  worahip,  or  an  Apelles  to  painti 
Thon^  bat  little  nmoved  from  the  common  hei^t^  the 
impienion  Couetauce  always  gave  was  that  cd  a  peracm 
mnch  taller  than  she  really  was.  A  certain  m^esty  in 
the  torn  of  the  head,  the  fall  of  the  shoulders,  the 
breadth  of  the  brow,  and  the  exceeding  calmness  of  the 
featnies,  invested  her  with  an  air  which  I  have  never 
Been  equalled  by  any  one,  but  which,  bad  Pasta  been  a 
beautiy,  she  might  have  possessed.  Bat  there  was  noth- 
ing hard  or  harsh  in  this  m^esty.  Wbatooever  of'  a 
masculine  nature  Constance  might  have  inherited,  not- 
ing masculine,  nothing  not  azquisitely  feminine,  was  visible 
in  her  person.  Her  shape  was  rounded,  and  sufficiency 
full  to  show,  that  in  middle  age  its  beauty  would  be  pr»- 
served  by  tiiat  richneaa  and  freshness  which  a  moderate 
increase  of  the  proportions  always  gives'  to  the  sex.  Her 
arms  and  bands  were,  and  are,  even  to  this  day,  of  a 
beanfy  tba  more  striking,  because  it  is  bo  rare.  Nothing 
in  any  European  country  is  more  uncommon  than  an  arm 
leally  bsaataful  both  in  hue  and  shape.     In  any  aaaembly 
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w«  go  to,  what  miBenble  bones,  what  ^ngnlwr  elbann^ 
vbat  red  skina  do  t«  see  under  the  covei  ot  thoae  oapK- 
ciooB  sleeTes,  whit^  are  only  one  whit  leae  ugly.  At  the 
time  I  apeak  o^  those  ooverings  were  not  worn ;  and  the 
'white,  round,  dftw.ling  ann  of  GoosUDce,  bare  almost  to 
tiie  shoulder,  was  girded  by  dazzling  gems,  which  at  odc« 
wt  oS,  and  were  foiled  by,  the  beauty  of  nature.  Her 
hair  was  of  the  most  luxuriant,  and  of  the  deepest  black ; 
and  it  was  woib  in  a  fashion,  —  then  uncommon,  without 
being  bitam,  now  haokneyed  by  the  plainest  faces,  though 
suiting  only  die  highest  order  of  beauty ; — I  mean  that 
simple  and  classic  fashion  to  which  the  French  have 
given  a  name  borrowed  from  Calypso,  but  which  appean 
to  me  suited  rather  to  an  intellectual  than  a  voluptuous 
goddess.  Her  long  laahes,  and  a  brow  delicately  but 
darkly  pencilled,  gave  additional  eloquence  to  an  eye  of 
the  deepest  blue,  and  a  classic  contour  to  a  profile  so 
slightly  aquiline,  that  it  was  commonly  considered  Ore- 
oiau,  That  neceaeary  completion  to  all  real  beauty  of 
either  sax,  the  short  and  curved  upper  lip,  terminated  in 
the  most  dazzling  teeth,  and  the  ripe  and  dewy  under^lip, 
added  to  what  was  noble  in  her  beauty  that  charm  also 
which  is  exclusively  feminine.  Her  complexion  was 
capricious ;  now  pale,  now  tinged  with  the  pink  of  the 
ses^ell,  or  Uie  softest  shade  of  the  roee-leaf :  but  in 
either  it  was  so  transparent,  that  you  doubted  which  be- 
CBdne  hei  the  most.  To  these  attzacMons,  add  a  throat,  n 
bust  of  the  most  dazzling  whiteness  and  the  juatest  prO' 
portions,  a  foot  whose  least  beauty  waa  its  mniillnHiui,  and 
a  waist  narrow,  —  not  the  narrowness  of  tenuity  or  con- 
straint, but  round,  gradual,  insensibly  less  in  ita  comprea- 
don,  —  and  the  person  of  Constance  Vernon,  in  the 
bloom  of  her  youth,  is  before  you. 

She  passed  with  her  quiet  and  stately  step  from  hei 


Digitized  ty  Google 


QODOLPHM.  81 

toom,  tliroagli  one  a4joiiui^  it.  <uid  ivfaich  we  etop  to 
notice,  b«aftiiM  it  wu  ber  cuBtomai;  eitti^'-ioom  when 
not  with  Lady  Srpingham.  There  had. .  Qodolphin,  with 
the  foreigD  but  courtly  freedom,  the  reqwctf  ol  and'  chir- 
alric  ease  of  hii  nMnnera,  often  aooght  her ;  thwe  had  he 
lingered  in  ordei  to  detuu  her  yet  4  moqient  and  a 
moment  longer  from  other  company,  seeking  a  STroet 
•xcnae  in  some  remark  on  the  books  that  strewed  the 
taUe^  or  the  moaic  in  that  recess,  or  the  forest  acene 
from  those  windows  through  which  the  moon  of  autiujm 
DOW  stole  with  its  own  peculiar  power  to  soften  and 
rabdue.  Am  theae  recoUactions  came  acioaa  her,  her  step 
faltered  and  her  color  faded  from  its  glow :  she  paoaed 
a  moment,  caat  a  mournful  glance  round  the  room,  and 
then  tore  henelf  away,  descended  the  lofty  sttirqiae, 
paased  tiie  atone  hall,  melancholy  with  old  bt^mers  and 
ruated  crests,  and  bore  her  beaqly  and  her  busy  heart 
into  the.  thickening  and  gay  <sowd. 
.  Her  eye  looked  once  more  round  for  tlie  gracafnl  form 
of  Qodolphin:  bat  he  w^s  not  viaible;  and  abe  had 
scarcely  satisfied  herself  of  this  before  I^rd  Erpinghaini, 
^M  hero  of  the  eveoin^  approached  and  daimad  ber 
band. 

"  I  have  just  performed  my  duty,"  eaid  he, ,  with  a 
gallantry  of  speech  not  common  to  him,  "  now  for  117 
rewBid.  I  have  danced  tb«(  fint  danoe  with  Lady  Mar- 
garet Kidgecombe:  I  come,  according  to  yonr-ioomiae, 
to  daoce  the  second  with  you." 

There  was  aomething  in  these  words  that  gtong  one  of 
the  morbid  remambnmces  in  Miaa  Yemon'a  mind.  Lady 
Maqaret  Midgecombe,  in  ordinary  hfe,  would  have  been 
tbonght  a  good-looking,  vulgar  girl:  —  she  w^  a  duke's 
daof^ter,  and  she  was  termed  a  Hebe.  Her  little  nose, 
and  bv  fresh  colpr,  and  her  silly  but  not  tuu^aUoiooa 
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Imgh,  iron  called  enchanting;  and  all  ur^olaritiea  of 
fisataM,  and  bnlts  of  shape,  were  absolutely  ttmed  mto 
merita  by  that  odd  commendation,  so  common  vitji  ua, 
"  A  deuced  fine  ^1 ;  none  of  your  regular  beaatios." 

Not  only  in  the  coimty  of shire,  bnt  in  London, 

bad  Lady  Margaret  Uidgecombe  been  set  up  as  the  riTal 
baan^  of  Constance  Yemon.  And  Constance,  bi  too 
lovely,  too  odd,  too  proud,  not  to  acknowledge  beauty  in 
othets,  when  it  really  existed,  was  nevertheleaa  unaffect- 
edly indignant  at  a  comparison  bo  unworthy :  she  even, 
at  times,  despised  her  own  claims  to  admiration,  since 
daima  eo  immeaanrably  inferior  could  be  put  into  compe- 
tition with  them.  Added  to  this  sore  feeling  for  L«dy 
Margaret,  was  one  created  by  Lady  Margaret's  motlier. 
The  Dnchess  of  Winstoon  was  a  woman  of  ordinary 
birti),  —  the  daughter  of  a  peer  of  great  wealth  but  new 
fiunily.  She  had  married,  howevei,  one  of  the  most 
powerful  dukes  in  the  peerage  ;  —  a  stupid,  heavy,  pom- 
pons man,  with  four  castles,  eight  parks,  a  coal-mine,  a 
tin-mine,  six  boroughs,  and  about  thirty  livings.  Li- 
Bctive  and  reaerved,  the  dnke  was  seldom  seen  in  public : 
the  care  of  sopporting  his  rank  devolved  on  the  duchess ; 
and  she  supported  it  witii  as  much  solemnity  of  purpose 
as  if  she  had  been  a  cheesemonger's  daughter.  Stately, 
insolent,  and  coaive ;  aaked  everywhere ;  insulting  all ; 
hated  and  courted ; — suidi  was  the  Duchess  of  Winstoon, 
and  such,  perhaps^  have  been  other  duchesses  before  her. 

Be  it  understood  that,  at  that  day,  foshion  had  not 
risen  to  the  despotism  it  now  eqjoya :  it  took  its  coloring 
from  power,  not  controlled  it  I  shall  show,  indeed,  how 
much  of  its  present  condition  that  Fatkiim  owes  to  the 
heroine  of  these  memoirs.  The  Duchess  of  Winstoun 
could  not  now  be  that  great  person  she  was  Aen :  there 
is  a  Certain  good  taste  in  fashion  which  repels  &e  mere 
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iiuol«iiee  of  nnk ;  which  reqniTM  petwni  to  be  e^ur 
agneMt,  or  IvUliBn^  ot  at  luat  or^nal ;  which  veighs 
atupid  dukee  in  a  righteous  hakace,  and  findi  vulgar 
dncheaBM  wanting.  But  in  lack  of  this  new  anthority, 
—  this  monl  Mbastoorator  between  the  Borereign  and 
the  dignitf  hitherto  considerad  nsrt  to  Sovereigii'^  — hei 
Grace  of  Winatoon  exerdied  with  impnnitj  the  ri^ta  of 
iniolejtM.  She  had  taken  an  especial  dislike  to  Con- 
stance :  partly  becanee  the  few  good  judges  of  beanty, 
who  care  neither  for  rank  nor  npOTt,  had  Teiy  unie- 
ierredlj  plaoed  Miae  Vemoa  bejond  the  reach  of  all 
competition  with  her  daughter ;  and  principally,  becaoae 
tike  high  spirit  and  keen  irony  of  C<»istance  had  given 
more  than  once  to  the  duoheea's  ^&ontery  so  cutting  and 
so  public  a  check,  that  she  had  felt  with  Bstonishment 
and  rage  tian  was  one  woman  in  that  world  —  that 
woman,  too,  unmarried  —  who  oould  retort  the  mdenesa 
of  the  Duchess  of  Winstoun.  Spiteful,  however,  and 
numerous  were  the  things  she  said  of  Miss  Ysmon,  when 
Miss  Temon  was  absent ;  and  haaghty  beyond  measura 
were  the  inclination  of  her  head  and  ttie  tone  of  her 
voice  when  Miss  Vernon  was  present.  If,  theiefMe, 
Constance  wse  disliked  by  the  dncbess,  we  may  readily 
believe  that  she  returned  tiie  dislike.  The  very  name 
roused  her  spleen  and  her  pride ;  and  it  was  with  a  feel- 
ing all  a  woman's,  Plough  scaroely  feminine  in  the  amiable 
aease  of  the  word,  tiiat  she  learned  to  whom  ttie  honor  <rf 
Lord  Erpii^ham's  precedence  had  been  (tJunigh  ueoes- 
■arily)  given. 

As  Lord  Erpingham  led  her  to  her  place)  a  bun  of 
admiration  and  enthusiaam  followed  her  steps.  This 
pleased  Erpingham  more  than,  at  that  moment,  it  did 
Constasoe.  Already  intoxicated  by  her  beauty,  he  was 
proud  oi  the  eStet  it  produced  on  others,  for  that  effect 
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wu  ft  compliment  to  his  taste.  He  exerted  himself  to  be 
agieeftfale ;  nay,  more,  to  be  fascinating :  he  ofEected  ft 
low  Toioe ;  and  he  attempted  —  poor  man  I  —  to  flattei. 

Tb«  DochesB  of  Winstoon  aod  her  dau^tot  sat  behind 
en  an  elevated  bench.  They  saw  witii  especial  advantage 
tiie  attentiooa  with  which  one  of  the  greatest  of  England's 
earls  honored  the  daughter  of  one  of  the  greatest  of  Eng- 
land's oiatoie.  They  were  shocked  ftt  hie  want  of  digni^. 
Constance  perceived  their  ohagiin,  and  she  lent  a  more 
pleased  and  attentive  notice  to  Lord  Erpingham's  oompli- 
ments :  her  eyes  sparkled  tad  her  cheek  blushed ;  and 
tiie  good  folks  around,  admiring  Lord  Erpingham's  im- 
mense whiskers,  thought  Constaaoe  in  love. 

It  was  just  at  tfais  time  that  Faroy  Qodolphin  entered 
the  room. 

Although  Godolphiu's  penon  was  not  of  a  showy 
(xder,  there  was  someUiing  about  him  that  always 
arrested  attention.  His  air,  his  carriage,  his  long  fair 
looks,  his  rich  and  foreign  habit  of  dress,  which  his 
high  bearing  And  intelleotual  countenance  redeemed 
from  coxcombry, — all,  united,  {pre  something  remark- 
able and  diatinguished  to  his  ^pearance ;  and  the  inter- 
est attached  to  bis  fortunes,  and  to  his  sodal  reputation 
for  genioB  and:  eccenbaoity,  could  not  fail  of  increasing 
the  sfEbct  be  piodoced  when  his  nam«  was  known. 

From  the  throng  <d  idlers  that  gather  around  him,  — 
from  the  bows  of  tike  great  and  the  smiles  of  the  fair,  — 
Qodolphin^  however,  directed  his  whole  notice,  bis  niutle 
soul,  to  the  spot  which  was  hallowed  by  Constance  Yer- 
non.  He  saw  her  engaged  with  a  man  rich,  powerful, 
and  handsome.  He  saw  that  she  listened  to  her  partoer 
with  evident  interest ;  that  he  addressed  her  with  evident 
admiration.  His  heart  sank  within  him;  he  felt  faint 
andack;  then  came  anger, — mortification;  tlisn  agtn^ 


Digitized  ty  Google 


85 

utd  d«s|Nur,  All  hia  formeT  resolatiiHU ;  ill'  tiii:  pm- 
denc*,  hiS' woddlinaaB,  hifi  c&utioa,  Tsuiahed  Btonoe: 
he  feli  only  that  he  loved,  that  be  vaa  eupplanted,  that 
he  was  uiKlaiie.  The  dark  and  fierce  paasicsu  of  his 
youth  —  of  a  oatura,  in  reality,  irild  and  vehement  — 
swept  away  at  onee  the  projects  and  the  fafaiioe  of  that 
shallow  and  ohill  philosophy  he  had  bomwed  from  the 
wotld,  and  deemed  the  wisdom  of  the  closet.  A  cottage 
and  a  desert  with  Oonstaoce — Constanes  all  his,  heart 
and  hand — would  have  been  Paradise:  he  would  have 
nnraed  no  other  ambition,  nor  dreamed  (A  a  reward  be- 
yond. Such  effect  has  jealousy  upon  us.  We  confide, 
and  we  heeitate  to  accept  a  boon :  we  an  jealous,  and  we 
would  lay  down  life  to  attain  it 

"  What  a  handsome  fellow  Erpingham  is  1*  said  a  young 
man  in  a  cavalry  regiment 

Godolphin  heard,  and  gioaned  audibly. 

"And  what  a  devilidi  handsome  girl  he  is  dancit^ 
with  I "  said  another  young  man,  from  Ozf(»d. 

"Ob,  Miss  Vernon!  By  Jove!  Srpin^^iam  seems 
smitteiL    What  a  capit&l  ttdng  it  would  be  for  berl" 

"And  for  him  tool"  cried  the  mon  tiunlrouB 
Oxonian. 

"Humph!"  said  the  offleei; 

"I  heard,"  renewed  tite  Oxonian,  "tiiatahe  wwto  be 
msnied  to  young  (3odol[dun.  He  was  staying  here  a, 
short  time  ago.  They  lode  and  walked  tog«ther.  What 
a  luoky  fellow  he  has  been !  I  dont  know  any  one  I 
Aonld  so  much  like  to  see." 

"  Hush  I "  said  a  third  prason,  looking  at  Oodolphin. 

Fsioy  moved  on.  Aooranplisbed  and  flel:t«oUeeted  as 
ha  usually  waa,  he  could  not  wholly  eonoeal  tbe  bp)) 
widiin.  His  brow  grew  knit  and  gloomy;  be  scarcely 
returned  the  salutatioiiB  ha  teceivad ;  and,  moving  out  of 
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th«  crowd,  be  stole  to  a  seat  behind  &  Urge  pillu,  and, 
Bcaraelj  seen  hy  any  one,  fixed  his  eyea  on  the  form  and 
moTemants  of  Miw  Vemon. 

It  ao  happeoed  that  he  had  placed  hima^  in  the  vicin- 
ity of  the  Duchees  of  Winatonn,  and  within  hearing  of 
the  oonvenation  ^t  I  am  abont  to  record. 

The  danoe  being  over.  Lord  Ertangfaam  led  Conatanoe 
to  a  aea£  doae  l^  I^y  Margaret  Uidgecombe.  The 
dochesa  had  formed  her  plan  of  attack ;  and,  riaing  aa 
she  aaw  Conatanoe  trntAwt  rM«A,  approached  her  with  an 
air  that  affected  civilitf . 

"How  do  joa  do,  Mias  Vemon f  I  am  happy  to  aee 
you  looking  bo  wslL  What  truth  in  the  report,  eht" 
And  the  duchees  ahowed  her  teeth,  —  videlieel,  smiled. 

"  What  XBport  doea  youi  Grace  allude  to  I " 

"  IlTay,  nay ;  I  am  rare  Lord  Erpingham  has  heard,  it 
aa  well  aa  myself ;  and  I  wish  for  yow  sake  "  (a  alifj^t 
emphaaiB),  —  "  indeed,  for  both  your  sakee,  —  that  it  may 
be  true." 

"  To  wait  till  the  duchess  of  Winstoiin  apeake  iuteUi- 
giUy,  would  be  a  waste  of  her  time  and  my  own,"  said 
the  haughty  Constance,  with  the  rudeness  in  which  she 
then  delighted,  and  for  which  ahe  has  aince  become 
known.  But  the  duchees  was  not  to  be  offended  until 
ahe  had  completed  her  nananine. 

"Well,  how,"  said  ahe,  taming  to  Lord  E^m^ham,  "I 
si^Mal  to  you :  ia  not  Uias  Vemon  to  b&  married  very 
aooa  to  Mr.  Godolphin  t  I  am  sure  "  (with  an  afiected 
good-nature  and  compassion  that  stong  Conatanoe  to  the 
quick),  —  V I  am  sue  I  hope  so." 

"  Upon  my  word  you  amaae  me,"  said  Lord  Erpingham, 
opening  to  their  folleet  axtent  the  large,  round,  hsiel 
eyes,  ioi  which  he  waa  so  justly  celebrated.  "I  neyw 
heard  Ukis  before." 
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"Oht  aiecmt  H7«tt"aiidthe  docbMi;  "rery  well  I 
I  can  keep  &  secret" 

Led;  Margaret  looked  down,  and  lan^wd  pnttil;. 

"  I  thooght  till  now,"  aaid  Constanoe,  with  gnve  com- 
poauie,  "  that  no  penon  could  be  more  ctmtemptibte  than 
one  who  eoUeeU  idle  reports ;  I  now  find  I  wbb  wrong ; 
a  person  inflnitelj  mors  contemptible  is  one  who  infrntU 
them." 

The  nide  dachen^  beat  at  her  own  weapcms,  bhished 
with  anger  even  tiuouf^  her  rouge;  but  Constance 
turned  away,  and,  still  leaning  on  Lord  Erpingham'a 
arm,  sought  anotiier  seat; — that  seat,  on  the  opposite 
side  of  the  [nllar  behind  which  Oodolphin  sat,  was  still 
witiun  his  hearing. 

"TJpon  m7  word,  Hiss  yemon,"  nid  Erpiai^iani, 
"I  admire  your  spiiitL  Nothing  like  setting  down 
thoee  absurd  peofde  who  tij  to  tease  (me,  and  think 
one  dares  not  retort  But  piaj,  —  I  hope  I  "m  not  im- 
pertinent^  —  pray  may  I  ask  if  this  rumor  hare  oMf 
truth  in  itt" 

"  Certainly  not,"  aaid  Constanoe*  with  great  offort)  but 
in  a  clear  tone. 

"  No :  I  should  have  thought  not,  —  I  should  bars 
thonght  not  Oodolphin 's  mueh  too  poor,  —  much  too 
poor  for  you.  Miss  Tem<m  is  not  b«n  to  many  for 
lore  in  a  cottage, — ia  shel" 

Constance  si^ed. 

That  soft,  low  tone  thrilled  to  Godidphin's  very  heart 
He  bent  forward ;  he  held  his  Iseath ;  bs  Uiirsteid  for 
her  Toice,  —  for  some  tima,  some  word  in  answer;  it 
came  not  at  that  moment 

"Ton  remember," renewed  the  Earl,  —  "yon  remem- 
ber MisB  L  ■  ■  1  No :  she  was  before  your  time.  Well  I 
she  married  8 ,  much  such  another  fellow  as  Godot 
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{dun.  Ha  had  not  »  i^hillipg :  tntt  li«  lived  well ;  had 
a  honae  in  Mnyfair;  gave  dinners;  hunted  at  Melton, 
and  ao  forth :  in  short,  he  played  high.  She  had  about 
ten  thoosand  ponnda.  Thej  married,  and  lived  for  two 
years  SO  comfortably,  yoa  have  no  idea.  Every  one  en- 
vied them.  They  did  not  keep  a  doee  carnage,  but  he 
need  to  drive  her  out  to  dinoeis  in  bis  French  cabriolet.' 
There  was  no  show,  —  no  pomp :  everythii^  deuced  neat, 
though ;  quite  love  in  a  cottage,  —  only  the  cottage  was 
in  Gunon  Street.    At  length,  however,  the  cards  turned ; 

8 lost  everything ;  owed  moce  than  he  could  ever 

pay :  we  were  forced  to  cut  him ;  and  his  relation,  Lord 

,  coming  into  the  ministry  a  year  afterwaida,  got 

him  a  place  in  the  Customs.  They  live  at  Brompton :  he 
wears  a  pepper«nd-salt  coat,  and  she  a  mob-oap,  with 
pink  ribbons :  they  have  five  handled  a-year,  and  ten 
children.  Such  was  ttie  fate  of  6  's  wife ;  sutdi  may 
be  the  fate  of  Chid<dphin'8.  Oh,  Miss  Vem'on  conld  not 
marry  him/" 

"  You  are  right,  Lord  Erpsgham,"  aaid  Constance,  with 
emphans ;  "  bat  you  take  too  mnoh  licenae  in  expteaaing 
your  opinion." 

Before  Lord  Erpingham  Could  stanuner  forth  his 
apcdc^,  they  heard  a  slight  noise  behind :  they  ttimed ; 
Oodolphin  had  risen.  His  conntenance,  always  inclined 
to  a  calm  severity,  —  for  thoa^t  is  usually  severe  in  its 
outward  aspect,  —  bent  now  on  both  the  speakers  with 
BO  dark  sod  meharang  an  aspect,  that  the  stout  Earl  felt 
his  heart  stand  still  for  a  moment;  and  Constance  was 
appalled  as  if  it  had  been  the  apparition  and  not  the  liv- 
ing form  of  her  lover  tiiat  she  beheld.  But  scarcely  had 
they  seen  this  ezpieasion  of  oountensnoe,  ere  it  changed. 
With  a  «Ad  and  polished  smile,  a  relaxed  brow,  and  pro- 
I  Thanu 
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foimd  inclination  of  his  form,  Oodolphln  gneted  (be  tvo : 
and,  pusing  from  his  seat  with  a  slow  step,  ^Uded  among 
the  crowd  and  Tanished. 

What  a  atnng«  thing,  after  all,  ia  a  great  assembly  I 
An  imin'"!''*  mob  of  persons,  who  feel  for  wch  other 
tht  profonndest  indifference;  met  together  to  join  in 
amnsements,  which  the  large  majority  of  &em  oonaider 
weariaome  beyond  conception.  How  nnintellectnal,  how 
tmdTiliied,  such  a  scene,  and  anch  actote  I  What  a  rem- 
nant of  barbarous  times,  when  people  danoed  because  they 
had  nothing  to  say !  Were  there  nothing  ridiculous  in 
dancing,  there  would  be  nothing  ridiculous  in  seeing  wise 
men  dance.  But  that  si^t  would  be  Indicrous,  because 
of  the  disparity  between  the  mind  and  the  occupation. 
However,  we  bare  some  excuse ;  we  go  to  ^eee  assem- 
blies to  sell  our  dan^twa,  or  Uirt  with  our  nei^bore' 
wives.  A  ballroom  is  nothing  more  or  lees  than  a  great 
marketftboe  of  beauty.  For  my  part,  vrare  I  a  buyer,  I 
ahonld  like  making  my  purchasae  in  a  less  public  marb 

"Come,  Ckxlolphin.  a  glass  of  champagne  1"  cried  the 
young  Loid  Belvoir,  as  they  sat  near  each  other  at  the 
splendid  supper. 

"With  all  my  heart ;  but  not  bom  that  bottle  I  We 
most  have  a  new  one ;  for  this  glass  is  pledged  to  I^dy 
Delmooi,  aod  I  would  not  drink  to  her  health  but  tioni 
the  first  sparkle !  Ifothing  tame,  nothing  insipid,  noth* 
ing  that  has  loat  ito  first  freshness,  eon  be  dedicated  to 
one  so  beantiful  and  young." 

The  fresh  bottie  was  opened,  uid  Qodolfdiin  bowed 
over  his  ^aas  to  Lord  Belvoir'a  sister,  —  a  beanty  and  a 
Blue.  Lady  Ddmour  admired  Qoddphin,  and  she  wss 
flattered  by  a  compliment  that  no  one  wholly  educated 
in  TTngl^nd  would  have  had  the  gallant  coniage  to  utter 
•eioaa  a  oowded  taUe. 
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"Ton  haT«  been dMicingt"nid  she. 

"Sol" 

"WhatthenI" 

"  What  then  1 "  mid  Godolphin ;  ■■  ah,  Lady  Delmont, 
do  not  ask."  The  look  that  aooompanied  the  wotds  sap- 
pUed  them  with  a  meaning.  "  fieed  I  add,"  eaid  he,  in 
a  lower  voice,  "that  I  hare  been  thinking  ol  tiwtnoat 
beaatiful  penoa  preaent  I " 

"  Pooh  I "  aaid  Lady  Delmonr,  turning  away  hec  head. 

Nov,  that  "  pooh  "  is  a  vary  eignifioant  woid.  On  the 
lips  of  a  roan  of  buaineaa  it  denobea  contempt  for  lo- 
mance ;  on  the  lipa  of  a  politioian,  it  rebokes  a  theory. 
With  that  monoayUable,  a  philoaophei  massaona  a  fal- 
lacy ;  by  those  four  letters,  a  rich  man  geta  rid  of  a  b^ 
gar.  But  in  the  rosy  mouth  of  a  woman,  tia  hatahnen 
Taniahes,  the  diadain  becomes  eaooungement.  "  Pooh  1 " 
says  the  lady  when  you  tell  her  she  is  handsome ;  but 
■he  smiles  when  she  says  it,  With  the  sams  reply  she 
receiTes  your  protestation  of  love,  and  bluahea  as  ^  t»- 
ceives.  With  men  it  is  the  sternest,  with  women  the  soft- 
est exclamation  in  the  language. 

"  Pooh ! "  aaid  Lady  Delmour,  taming  away  her  head  : 
—  and  Godolphin  was  in  angnUf  spirits.  What  a  strange 
thing  diat  we  should  call  such  hilarity  fnmi  out  gloom  I 
The  stroke  induees  the  flash ;  excite  the  nerree  hj  jeal- 
ousy, by  despair,  and  with  the  proud  you  only  ttace  the 
szcitemBnt  by  the  mad  mirA  and  hystericai  laughter  it 
creates. 

Godolphin  was  ehaniuDg  eomvu  wt  awumr,  and  ttie 
yonng  countess  was  delighted  with  his  gallantly. 

"  Did  yon  ever  loTel "  asked  she,  tenderly,  as  they  art 
alone  after  supper. 

"  Alas,  yes  1 "  said  he. 

"  How  often  ? " 
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•'Baad  MunumteTs  story  of  tha  'Four  Phinli:'  I 
luvfl  no  othai  answer." 

Oh,  what  a  beautiful  tale  that  is  1  Ths  whole  hiitoiT^ 
of  a  man's  heart  is  contained  in  it 

While  Oodolphin  was  thus  talking  with  Ladj  Del- 
moor,  Ms  whole  soul  was  with  Constance ;  of  hat  only  he 
thought,  and  on  her  he  thirsted  for  nveDge.  There  is  a 
curious  phenomenoQ  in  love,  showing  how  much  Tsni^ 
has  to  do  with  even  the  best  species  of  it ;  when,  for 
TOUT  mistrass  to  prefer  anotlker,  changes  all  your  aSeetimi 
into  hatnd,  is  it  the  lot  of  the  mistress,  or  het  pr^traut 
to  the  other  1  The  Iss^  to  be  sure :  for,  if  the  former, 
you  would  only  grieve ;  but  jealou^  does  not  make  yon 
grieve,  it  makes  yon  enraged ;  it  doea  not  sadden,  it 
stings.  After  all,  as  ws  grow  old,  and  look  back  oi  the 
"master  pasBion,"  how  we  smile  at  the  fools  it  made  of 
us ;  at  the  importance  we  attach  to  it ;  at  the  millions 
that  have  been  governed  by  it  t  When  we  examine  &» 
passion  of  love,  it  is  like  examining  the  character  oi  some 
great  man  ;  we  aie  astonished  to  pereeive  the  littleoesses 
that  belong  to  il  We  ask  in  wonder,  "  How  eome  auoh 
effects  ftom  such  a  cause  1 " 

Oodolphin  continued  talking  sentiment  with  Lady  Del- 
mour,  until  her  lord,  who  was  very  fond  of  lua  oiroge- 
horses,  came  up  and  took  her  away ;  and  then,  perhape, 
glad  to  be  ralieved,  Percy  sauntered  into  the  ballrocHn, 
where,  though  tiu  crowd  was  somewhat  thinned,  t^e 
donee  was  continued  with  that  spirit  which  always  seems 
to  increase  as  the  night  advances. 

For  my  own  part,  I  now  and  then  look  late  in  at  a  hall 
as  a  waning  and  gnva  memento  of  the  flight  of  time. 
No  amusement  beloi^  of  ri^t  so  essentially  to  the 
yoBog,  in  their  first  youth ;  to  the  untitinkinf^  the  intox- 
icated ;  to  tiioae  whose  blood  is  an  elixir. 
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"  If  Cmutsnoa  be  woman,"  said  Godtdpfaio  to  him— 11^ 
as  h«  retnmed  to  the  ballroom,  "  I  irill  yet  humble  ber 
to  mj  vin.  I  have  not  learned  the  scdence  so  long  to.  be 
now  fcnled  in  the  £nt  moment  I  have  aerioualj  wished  to 
triumph." 

As  this  Uiotifjiht  int^nied  and  excited  him,  he  moved 
along  at  some  distance  from,  but  carefully  within  the 
agkt  of  Constance.  He  paused  hy  Lady  Maigaiet 
Midgecombe.  He  addressed  her.  Notwithstanding  the 
insoleBce  and  the  ignonnce  ot  the  Dacheaa  of  Winstoun, 
he  was  well  loceiTed  by  both  mother  and  daughter. 
Some  persona  tlkare  are,  in  all  times  and  in  all  spheres, 
who  command  a  certain  respect,  bought  neither  by  riches, 
rank,  ma  even  scrapulons  morality  of  conduct.  They 
win  it  1^  the  reputation  that  talent  alone  can  win  them, 
and  which  yat  is  not  always  the  reputation  of  talent 
Ko  man,  even  in  the  fidrolous  societieB  of  the  great,  ob- 
trins  homage  without  certain  qualifies,  which,  had  thsy 
bean  happUy  directed,  would  hare  cooducted  him  to 
fame.  Had  the  attention  of  a  Qsammont,  or  of  a  — — > 
been  early  turned  towards  what  cnght  to  be  the  otgeoti 
deatied,  who  can  doubt  that,  instead  of  the  heroes  of  a 
circles  they  might  have  been  worthy  of  beootning  name* 
of  poateri^t 

Thus,  the  geoiw  of  Oodolldun  had  drawn  around  him 
an  ielat  which  made  even  the  faaughtieat  willing  to  re- 
oaive  and  to  repay  hie  notiee ;  and  lady  Maigaret  actu- 
ally bhuhed  with  pleaanre  when  he  asked  bar  to  dance. 
A  foreign  dance,  then  only  very  partially  known  in  Eng- 
land, had  been  called  for :  few  were  acquainted  with  i^ 
—  thoae  only  who  had  been  abroad;  and  aa  the  more- 
ments  sacsned  to  require  peculiar  grace  ot  person,  some 
even  among  those  few  declined,  through  m>odesty,  the 
exhibition. 
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To  Oiii  dues  Oodolphia  led  Lady  Ukrgsnt.  All 
oovded  toond  ta  see  the  pwformen ;  and  h  each  went 
tiuongh  the  giddy  and  intozieating  xuce,  they  made  m< 
maiks  on  the  awkwaidoMa,  at  th«  nngolarity,  or  ttie  im- 
propriety of  the  dance.  Bnt  when  Godolinn  b^;an,  the 
mnnniin  changed.  The  alow  and  atataly  measun  then 
adapted  to  the  stepa,  waa  one  in  which  tiie  gncefol  eym- 
me^  of  hia  penw  might  eminantly  diq>lay  itaell  Lady 
Ifaigant  waa  at  leaat  aa  well  acq^nainted  with  the  dance ; 
and  the  eonple  altogether  ao  immeasnrably  excelled  all 
competitora,  that  the  rest,  aa  if  aennble  of  it^  atopped  one 
after  the  other;  and  when  Oodtdphin,  peroeiTing  that 
they  were  alone,  stopped  also,  the  apectatora  made  their 
approbation  mote  audible  Uian  tq)prohation  nnuUy  ia  in 
poliahed  aociety. 

Aa  Qodolphin  pansed,  hia  eyea  met  thoae  of  Conatance. 
There  was  not  there  the  ezpreaaioii  he  had  anticipated ; 
there  waa  naithw  the  anger  of  jealousy,  nor  the  leatleaa- 
neaa  of  offended  vanity,  nn  the  doaire  of  conciliation, 
visible  in  thoae  Urge  and  speaking  ovba.  A  deep,  a  pene- 
trating a  aad  inquiry  aoemed  to  dwell  in  her  gate ; 
seemed  anxiona  to  pierce  into  his  heart,  and  to  discover 
whether  there  she  poaaeased  Uie  power  to  wound,  or 
whether  each  had  been  deceived :  ao  at  loMt  eeemed  that 
fixed  and  melancholy  intensenesa  of  look  to  Godolpbin. 
Ha  left  lady  Maigarat  abruptly :  in  an  instant  he  waa  Ij 
the  aide  of  Constance. 

"  You  must  be  delight«d  with  this  evenii^,"  said  ha, 
latterly:  "  wherever  I  go  I  hear  your  praiaea :  every  one 
admirea  you ;  and  he  who  does  not  admire  ao  much  as 
worship  you,  he  alone  ia  beneath  your  notiee.  He,  — 
bom  to  anch  ahattered  fortunea,  —  ha  indeed  might  never 
iitpin  to  Aat  which  titled  and  wealthy  idiots  deem  th^ 
may  oonwMMd,  — the  hand  of  Constance  Vernon." 
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It  was  irith  a  low  and  calm  tone  that  Godolplim  apAt. 
Coiutanoe  tntnnl  dewU;  pale  :  her  fnune  trembled ;  bat 
she  did  not  auBmc  immediately.  She  moved  to  a  seat 
cetiied  a  little  from  the  boay  ciovd :  Qodolphin  followed 
and  Bat  himielf  beidde  her ;  and  then,  wi^i  a  alight  oSoti, 
Conatanoe  ^ka, 

"Ton  heard  what  was  eaid,  Mr.  God<dphin,  and  I 
griere  to  think  joa  did.  If  I  ofiended  yon,  howem, 
fotgiTe  me,  I  pray  jon ;  I  pray  it  Bincerelj,  —  warmly. 
Ood  knowB  I  hare  sufTered  myaelf  enough  from  idle 
worda,  and  from  tiia  slighting  opinion  with  which  this 
hard  world  visitB  the  poor,  not  to  feel  deep  regret  and 
abame  if  I  wound,  by  like  means,  another,  more  «pe- 
peciaUy,"— Constance's  voice  trembled,  —  "more  espe- 
cially yvul" 

As  ilie  ^ke,  aba  tamed  her  eyee  on  Qodolphin,  and 
they  were  fall  of  tears.  The  tenderness  of  her  voice,  her 
look,  melted  him  at  onoe.  Was  it  to  him,  indeed,  that 
the  haughty  Constance  addressed  the  words  of  Hnilgmw 
and  apology  1  —  to  him  whose  extriasiD  circamstancea  she 
had  heard  described  as  so  unworthy  of  her,  and,  his 
reason  told  him,  with  snch  justice  f 

"Oh,  Miss  Vernon  I"  said  he,  passionately;  "Miss 
Yemon — Constance  —  dear,  dear  ConstancB  1  dareloall 
yoa  sol  heat  me  one  word.  I  love  yon  with  a  love 
which  Uaves  me  no  words  to  tell  it  I  know  my  feulta, 
my  poTor^,  my  unworthineas :  but  —  bat  —  m^  I — 
may  I  hc^t" 

And  all  the  woman  wis  in  Constance's  cheek  as  ahe 
listened.  That  cheek,  how  richly  was  it  dyed  I  Hat 
eyee  drooped;  her  bostnn  heaved.  How  every  word  in 
those  broken  sentances  sank  into  har  heart!  never  waa 
a  tone  forgotten.  The  child  may  forget  its  mother,  and 
the  mother  deaert  the  child ;  bat  never,  mver  frcon  a 
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womu's  hMtt  depHti  the  tMiaoT;  <d  tha  fiiat  con- 
fMuon  of  l0T«  from  him  whom  ihe  fint  IotmI  Sha 
lifted  her  ejM,  utd  a^pin  withdraw  thain,  snd  ugain 
gated. 

"  Thia  moit  not  be,"  at  last  aha  nid ;  "  no^  no  I  it  ii 
foil  J,  madaeaa  in  both  i " 

"  Not  BO ;  naf ,  not  oo,"  whiapared  Oodolphin,  in  the 
•ofteet  notea  of  a  voice  that  could  narai  be  haiah.  "  It 
maj  Beeia  foUf — madnaaa,  if  yon  will— tJwt  the  bril- 
liant and  all-idcdiied  Mios  Venton  ahould  liatea  to  the 
rows  of  so  lowl;  an  adorer :  but  trj  me,  pwre  me,  and 
own — jrao,  jou  mU  own  aome  yeara  henca^  that  thftt 
follj  haa  been  happj  beyond  the  bappineas  of  prudence 
or  ambition." 

"  Thia,"  aoBwemd  Constance,  itntgglisg  with  har  emo- 
tiona,  —  "  thia  is  no  apot  or  hoar  for  auch  a  conference. 
Let  ua  meet  to-morrow,  — the  waatetu  chambK." 

"And  the  hoorl" 

"  Twelve." 

"And  may  I  hope,  — till  then  1" 

Conatanee  again  grew  pale;  and  in  a  Toioe  that, 
thon^  it  acanely  left  her  lipa,  atruck  coldneaa  and 
dismay  into  hia  iuddtm  and  delishted  con&laDa6> 
answsred  — 

"So,  Percy,  there  ia  no  hope  I— none  I" 
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1%0  IiitWTiew.  —  The  Ciida  of  %  Ufa. 

Tea  weatom  chamber  was  Uiat  I  hare  mentioned  u  tbe 
one  in  which  Coustanee  luuallj  fixed  het  tetreat,  when 
nuther  soeiabilifif  noi  state  summoned  her  to  the  mon 
public  apartments.  I  should  have  said  that  Godolphia 
dept  iu  the  house ;  for,  comiDg  bom  a  distance,  and 
through  country  roads,  Lady  Erpingham  had  proffered 
him  that  hospitality,  and  he  had  willingly  accepted  it 
Before  the  app(Hiited  hour  he  was  at  the  appoinkii 
spot 

He  had  passed  the  hours  till  then  widiout  «T«n  seelc- 
ing  his  pillow.  In  restless  strides  across  his  chamber, 
he  had  reyolved  those  words  with  which  Constance  had 
'  seemed  b>  deny  the  hopes  she  herself  had  created.  Ail 
ptiTuto  and  more  selfish  aohemes,  or  reflections,  had  Tsn- 
ished,  as  by  m^c,  from  the  mind  of  a  man  pramaturely 
formed,  but  nob  yet  whoUy  hardened,  in  the  mould  of 
worldly  speculation.  He  thought  no  more  of  what  he 
should  reUnqnish  in  obtaining  her  hand :  wi&  the  ardor 
of  boyish  and  real  love,  he  thought  only  of  her.  It  was 
as  if  there  existed  no  world  but  the  little  spot  in  which 
she  breathed  and  moved.  Poverty,  privation,  toil ;  the 
change  of  the  manners  and  habits  of  his  whole  previous 
life,  to  those  of  professional  enterprise  and  telf-deuial,  — 
to  all  this  he  looked  forward,  not  so  much  with  ^imnwui 
aa  with  triumph. 

"  Be  but  Constance  mine ! "  said  he  again  and  again  ; 
and  again  and  again  those  fatal  words  knocked  at  his 
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haait,  "Noliop«,  - — nose  I"  and  he  gnaahad  fau  teeth  in 
veiy  anguiab,  and  mtittered,  "  Bat  mine  eha  will  aot, ; — 
^e  will  ueTei  be  1 " 

SUll,  however,  before  the  bou£  of  noon,  •omelliiiig  of 
hia  hahitnal  confidence  tstnrned  to  Itiin.  He  had  mc- 
cMded,  though  bnt  partially,  in  reasoning  away  the  ob- 
viooa  meaning  of  the  worda ;  and  he  ascended  to  the 
chambai  from  ^e  gardens,  in  which  he  had  aooght, 
bj  tiie  air,  to  cool  hia  mental  fever,  with  a  sentiment 
onuDoue  aitd  doubtful  indeed,  but  still  lemovad  from 
dei|>onden(7  rad  despair. 

^e  dftjr  was  aad  and  heavy.  A  low,  dfinling  rain, 
and  laboring  jet  settled  doads,  which  denied  tdl  ^m|)se 
of  the  sk?,  and  seemed  cursed  into  st^naney  by  the 
afaaence  of  all  wind  ot  even  breeze,  increased,  by  ^oae 
associatioiia  we  endeavor  in  vain  to  resist,  the  dark  and 
(^preenve  sadness  of  his  thoughts 
.  He  paused  as  be  laid  his  hand  on  the  door  of  the 
chamber:  he  iistened;  and  in  the  scute  and  painful 
life  which  seemed  breathed  into  all  his  senses,  he  felt 
as  if  he  could  have  heanl-~tbengh  without  the  room  — 
the  veij  l^ealih  of  Constance,  or  known,  as'  by  an  in- 
ipirstaon,  the  presence  of  her  beauty.  He  opened  the 
door  gentiy:  all  was  silence  and  desolation  for  him, -^ 
Constance  was  not  there  1 

He  felt,  however,  as  if  that  absence  was  a  relief.  He 
breatiied  more  freely,  and  seemed  to  htibsalf  more  pre- 
pared for  &»  meeting.  He  took  his  station  by  the  recess 
of  the  wujdow ;  in  vain,  —  he  oould  rest  in  no  spot ;  he 
walked  to  aad  fro,  pausing  only  for  a  moment  as  some 
object  before  him  lerainded  him  of  past  and  more  tranquil 
henna.  The  books  he  had  admired,  and  which,  at  his  de- 
psrtnte,  had  bscm  left  in  their  nsnal  receptacle  at  another 
put  vt  the  haoMt,  h*  now  t^scovered  on  tha  tables ;  they 
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opMied  of  UumsslTes  »t  the  pMsages  lie  had  nad  alood 
to  C«iifltaiic6:  thoaa  passages,  in  hia  praaencB,  she  had 
not  seemed  to  admire,  he  was  inexpTssuvdy  touched  to 
peiMive  ttiat,  in  hia  absence^  thc^  had  become  dear  to 
hei.  As  he  tanned  with  a  heating  heart  from  this  silent 
proof  of  affection,  he  waa  startled  by  the  sodden  and 
almost  linng  resemblance  to  Constance,  which  struck 
upwi  him  in  a  full-lengtii  picture  opposite,  —  the  picture 
of  her  father.  That  picture,  by  one  of  the  best  of  oui 
great  modem  masters  of  the  ait,  bad  been  taken  of  Ver- 
non in  the  proudest  epoch  of  his  prosperity  and  fame. 
He  was  p(ntea7ed  in  the  attitade  in  which  he  had  uttend 
(KM  of  the  most  striking  sentences  of  one  of  hia  most 
brilliant  orations:  the  hand  was  raised,  the  foot  ad- 
TSQced,  the  chest  expanded.  Life,  energy,  command, 
flashed  from  the  dark  eye,  breathed  frcnn  the  dilated 
nostoil,  broke  from  the  inspired  Up.  That  noUe  biow ; 
tiiose  modelled  features ;  that  air  so  full  of  the  royalty  of 
'  genius,  —  bow  startlingly  did  they  reoemble  the  etrftar 
lineaments  of  Constanoe ! 

Arrested,  in  spite  of  himself,  by  the  skill  of  the  limner, 
and  the  characteristics  of  the  portrait,  Oodolphin  stood 
motionless  and  gating,  till  the  door  opened,  sod  Con- 
stance herself  stood  before  him.  She  smiled  faintly,  but 
with  sweetness,  as  she  approached ;  and  seating  her- 
self, motioned  him  to  a  chair  at  a  little  distmce.  Ue 
obeyed  the  gesture  in  silence. 

"  Godolphin  I "  said  sh^  softly.  At  the  soond  of  her 
voice  he  raised  his  eyes  from  the  ground,  and  fixed  them 
on  her  countenance  with  a  look  so  full  of  an  imploring 
and  earnest  meaning,  so  expteasive  of  tha  passion,  the 
suspense  of  his  heart,  that  Constsnce  felt  her  voice  oeasa 
at  once.  But  he  saw  as  he  gazed  how  powerful  had  been 
bis  inflwanoe,     Vot  a  vestige  of  Uoom  wis  on  her  dwek ; 
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fan  ncj  lipi  wan  ooIoriMi ;  bu  fjas  ww«  nroIlAn  witii 
meping;  mnd  ttioogfa  she  Munad  mj  aim  utd  idf- 
poiiawed,  all  her  wonted  nugeatj  of  nuBn  vu  gone  I 
Tha  fonn  aaamed  to  ihrink  withiii  ibelt  Hombleniaa 
and  aoiTow  —  deep,  paaaion&te,  but  qoiet  aonov  —  had 
mpplanted  tha  haughtineaa  and  tha  alaatae  beelmMB  of 
ber  bean^.  "Mr.  Oodolphin,"  aha  npeated,  after  a 
paoae,  "  •oswer  me  trnljr  and  with  eandor :  not  with  the 
world'a  gallantrj;  but  with  a  aiucera,  a  plain  avowal. 
Ware  jou  not,  —  in  your  ungnaided  ezpieaaioiu  Uat 
id^tt  —  were  you  not  excited  hj  the  nirpiiee,  the  paa- 
noa  of  the  moment  T  'Weie  you  not  uttering  what,  had 
you  been  actuated  only  by  a  calm  and  [oemeditated  pn- 
dance,  yon  would  at  leaat  hava  mppnaaad  1 " 

"MiM  Vernon,"  replied  Godolphin,  "all  that  I  aaid 
laat  night,  I  now,  in  calnmeaa  and  with  daliberata  pn- 
meditation,  repeat;  all  ttiat  I  can  dream  of  happineaa 
ia  in  your  handa." 

"  I  would,  indeed,  that  I  eoold  diabalioTe  yon,"  aaid 
Graetance,  aOTrowfnUy,  —  "I  bare  cooridered  deeply  on 
yourwoida.  I  am  tonohed — made  grateful  —  pnud — 
yea,  truly  proud — by  your  oonfeaaed  affection ;  but — " 

"  Oh,  Conatanoe  I "  oried  Godolphin,  in  a  audden  and 
agoQJced  Toiee,  and  riaing,  he  flong  himaelf  impetuously 
at  her  feet,  —  "  Conatanoe  I  do  not  reject  me  I " 

He  aeized  her  hand ;  it  ateuggled  not  with  hia.  He 
gaeed  on  her  oonntenanoe :  it  waa  dyed  in  bluahea ;  and 
before  thoee  bloahea  vanished,  ber  agitation  found  nlief 
in  tears,  which  flowed  fast  and  fulL 

" Beloved!"  aaid  Godolphin,  with  a  solemn  tender* 
neas,  "why  struggle  with  your  heartt  That  heart  I 
read  at  this  moment :  (AtX  ia  not  avene  to  me."  Con- 
stance wept  on.  "I  know  what  you  would  aay,  and 
what  you  feel,"  continued  Oodolphin:  "you  think  that 
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V — that;  WB  boib  SM  pom;  Uutjon  oould  iU^lnuttw 
humiliations  of  that  haugUj  poretiy  whieh  thoee  bran 
to  bi(^n  foitunea  so  ii^somdj  endun.  Tou  tteathU  to 
link  yooi  fate  with  one  who  baa  been  impnideikt —  la*> 
ildi^— MUah,  if  you  vilL  Tou  raooil  before  jrou  intnut 
your  happioBBB  to  a  man  who,  if  ha  wreck  tAat,  can  ofier 
you  nothing  in  letum :  no  cank,  no  station,  —  nothing 
to  heal'  a  bruised  hearty  or  oover  its  wound,  at  least,  im 
&e  adi.  diaguiBee  of  power  and  wealth.  Am  I  not  ligbt^ 
Conataoce  I    Do  I.  nob  read  your  mind  i " 

"No I",  said  Constance,  with  energy.  "Had  I  been 
boED  any  man's  daughter  but  his  from  whom  I  take  my 
name ;  w&x  I  the  aame  in  all  thioga,  mind  and  heart, 
save  in  one  feehng,  one  lemembiance,  one  object,  —  titat 
I  am  ilow ;  Heaven  is  my  witness  that  I  wookl  not  cast 
a  thought  upon  porerty,  —  upon  privatioB ;  that  I  would 
— nay„I  do^  X  do  confide  in  your  towb,  your  affection. 
If  you  have  erred,  I  know  it  not.  If  any  but  yon  tell 
me  you.  have  erred,  I  b^eve  them  not.  You  I  bust 
wholfy  .and  implidUy.  H^ren,  I  say,  is  my  wttnesa 
tha^  did  I  obey  the  voice  of  my  selfish  heart  I  wookl 
gladly,  proudly,  share  and  follow  your  fortunes.  ¥uu 
mistake. m»  if  you  think  sordid  and  vulgar  ambition  can 
only  influence  me.  ITol  I  could  be  worthy  of  youl 
The  daughter,  of  John  Vernon  could  be  a  worthy  wife 
to  the  man  of  indigence  and  genius.  In  your  poverty  I 
oonld  soothe  yon;  in  your  labors  I  could  support  you-; 
in  your  reverses .  console ;  in  your  pioepenty  triumph. 
But — but,  it  must  not  be.  Qo,  Qodolphin,  —  dear  Go- 
dolphin  I  There  are  thousands  better  and  fairer  than  I 
am,  who  will  do  for  you  as  I  would  have  done,  but  who 
)i0S8ess  the  power  I  have  not ;  who,  instead  ot  sharing, 
imi  raise  yooi  fortunes.  Go  I  and  if  it  comfort,  if  it 
'.u^tthe  yon,  .believe  that  I  have  not  been  tniwnsthla  to 
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7001  gsnanuty,  5001  lovs.  My  beat  wiihM,  my  fondeil 
pnyen,  my  deaMit  hopea,  on  yonn." 

Blinded  by  her  teen,  subdued  by  bet  emotione,  Con- 
■tenoe  waa  still  bereeU.  She  loee;  she  extricated  bar 
band  from  Godolpbin'i ;  the  turned  to  leave  the  room. 
But  Godolphin,  atitl  kneeliog,  oaoght  hold  of  hec  robe, 
asd  gently,  but  eSectoally  detained  her. 

"Ibe  IiictuxB  you  have  painted,"  aaid  he,  "do  not 
deaboy  at  onoe.  You  have  porteayed  yooraelf  nqr 
■oother,  guide,  raatoiqr.  You  mm,  indeed  you  con,  be 
thia.  You  do  not  knov  me,  Constance.  Let  m«  aay 
one  void  for  myaell  Hitherto  I  have  abnnned  fame 
uid  avoided  ambition.  life  has  seemed  to  me  so  abort, 
and  all  that  even  glory  vine  so  poor,  that  I  have  thooght 
DO  labor  worth  the  price  of  a  alogle  hour  of  pleasure  and 
epjoymaat  For  you,  how  joyfully  will  I  renounce  my' 
code  I  For  myself,  I  could  ask  no  honor ;  for  you,  I  will 
labor  for  alL  No  toil  shall  be  dry  to  me ;  no  [daanm 
shall  decoy.  Z  will  renonmw  my  idle  and  deenUory  pur- 
•uita.  I  will  enter  ths  great  public  arena,  where  all  who 
come  armed  with  patience  and  with  energy  are  sure  to 
win.  Conatsjoce,  X  am  not  without  talents,  though  they 
have  slept  within  me;  say  but  the  word,  and  you  know 
not  iriiat  they  can  produce." 

An  bieeolution  in  Constaooe  was  fait  as  a  sympathy  by 
Godolphin ;  ha  continued,  — 

"We  are  both  deeolate  in  the  world,  Constaac*;  we 
are  orphan^  —  friendless,  fortuneless.  Yet  both  have 
made  am  way  without  friends,  and  commanded  our  asso- 
ciates, Plough  without  fortonck  Does  not  this  declare 
we  have  that  within  us  which,  when  we  are  united,  can 
still  exalt  or  conquer  oor  destiny  t  And  we,  —  ws,  alc«e 
in  the  noisy  and  contentious  world  with  which  we  strive, 
—we  shall  turn,  after  each  effort,  to  oui  own  hearts,  and 
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find  then  »  oomfoit  md  a  eheltor.  All  tiuogs  tQI  land 
ua  closer  and  closet  to  each  other.  The  thought  of  otu 
past  sobtude,  the  hope  of  our  future  objects,  will  only 
feed  the  foontam  of  out  praseat  love.  And  how  much 
sweeter,  Ckpiistance,  will  be  honors  to  jou,  if  we  thus  win 
them ;  senctified,  as  thef  will  be,  hy  the  saorificea  we  hare 
made ;  by  the  thought  of  the  many  hours  in  which  we 
desponded,  yet  took  consolation  from  each  o^ier ;  by  the 
thought  how  we  sweetened  mortifications  by  ^mpi^y, 
and  made  even  the  lowest  succeases  noble  by  the  endear- 
ing asBociations  with  which  we  allied  diem !  How  much 
sweeter  to  yon  will  be  snch  honors  than  those  which  yoa 
might  command  at  once,  but  accompanied  by  a  cold  hearty 
rendered  wearisome  because  won  with  ease,  and  low  be- 
cause midigni£ed  by  fame  I  Oh,  Constance  I  am  I  not 
"heard  1    Have  not  love,  nature,  sense  triumphed  t" 

As  he  spoke,  he  had  risrai  gently,  and  wound  his  arms 
around  her  not  reluctant  form :  her  head  reclined  upon 
his  bosom ;  her  hand  was  surrendered  to  his ;  and  bia 
kiea  atole  softly  and  nnchidden  to  hei  cheek.  At  that 
instant,  the  fate  of  both  bung  on  a  very  hait.  How 
different  might  the  lot,  the  character,  of  each  have  been, 
had  Constance's  lips  pronounced  the  words  that  her  heart 
already  recorded  I  And  she  might  have  done  so ;  but,  as 
■he  raised  hei  eyes,  the  same  object  that  had  before  af- 
fected Godolphin  came  vividly  upon  her,  and  changed,  bs 
by  an  electric  shock,  the  whole  current  of  her  thonghta. 
Full  and  immediately  before  her  was  the  picture  of  her 
father.  The  attitude  there  delineated,  so  striking  at  all 
timea,  seemed  to  Constance  at  that  moment  more  than 
ever  impreasive,  and  even  awful  in  the  livinffiteu  of  ita 
command.  It  was  the  face  of  Vernon  in  the  act  of 
speech,  of  warning,  of  reproof,  —  such  as  ahe  had  seen 
it  often  in  private  life ;  such  aa  she  had  seen  it  in  his 
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bitter  nudedietioitB  on  Mb  hollow  friend  «.t  the  doae  of 
hia  ezisteuce :  nay,  such  aa  ehe  had  wen  it  —  anij  non 
fsarfol  and  ghastljr  with  the  hue*  of  death  —  in  hia  last 
houn ;  in  ^ooe  houn  in  which  he  had  pledgod  her  to 
the  peTfonnanca  of  his  leTenge,  and  bode  her  live  not  fn 
lore  bnt  the  memory  of  her  sire. 

With  the  sight  of  that  face  rushed  npm  hei  the  dark 
and  solemn  recoUeotioni  of  that  time  and  of  that  tow. 
The  weakness  of  lore  Tanished  before  the  returning  fotca 
of  a  sentiment  nursed  through  her  earliest  fean,  fed  by 
her  dreams,  strengthened  by  her  studies,  and  hatdeaed 
by  the  daring  energies  of  a  nature  lofty  yet  fanatical,  into 
the  rule,  the  end,  nay,  the  yery  Teligion  of  life  I  She 
tore  herself  away  from  the  suriMieed  and  diamayed  Oo- 
dolphin ;  she  threw  herself  on  her  knees  before  the  pie- 
tore  ;  her  lips  moved  rapidly ;  the  rapid  and  brief  prayer 
for  forgiTeneas  was  over,  and  Constance  rose  a  new  beii^. 
She  turned  to  Godolphin,  and,  lifting  her  arm  towards 
the  picture,  as  she  regarded,  with  hei  bright  and  kindling 
eyes,  the  face  of  her  lover,  she  said,  — 

"  As  you  think  now,  thought  he  whoee  voice  speaka  to 
you  from  the  canvas ;  he,  who  pursued  the  path  that  yoa 
would  tread ;  who,  through  the  same  toil,  the  same  pur- 
suit, that  yon  would  endure,  used  the  same  powers  and 
the  same  genius  you  would  command;  he,  who  won  — 
what  you  might  win  also  at  last  —  the  smile  of  princes, 
the  trust  of  noUes,  the  shifting  and  sandy  elevation 
which  the  beet,  the  wisest,  and  greatest  atateemen  in 
this  country,  if  unbacked  by  a  sordid  and  caballing  fac- 
tion, can  alone  obtain ; —  he  warns  you  from  that  hollow 
distinction,  —  from  ita  wretched  consummation.  Oh^ 
Godolphin  1 "  she  continued,  subdued,  and  sinking  from 
a  hi^-wrou|^t  but  momentary  paroxyem,  uncommon  to 
her  collected  character,  —  "  oh,  Oodolphin  I    I  saw  that 
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man  djing,  duerted,  lonaly,  caned  by  his  ge&iiu,  rnmod 
by  luB  pRMperitj,  laawbim  dying — die  —  of  a  broken 
and  trampled  bearL  Could  I  doom  another  victim  to 
the  aame  couraa,  and  tbe  same  perfidy,  and  the  same 
fatet  Could  I,  vith  a  silent  hearty  watch  by  that  victim  1 
could  I,  viewing  his  certain  doom,  alate  bim  with  false 
hopest  —  No,  nol  fly  from  me,  —  from  the  thought  of 
such  ■  destiny.  Many  one  who  can  bring  yon  wealth, 
and  support  you  with  rank;  that  be  ambitious,  if  you 
wilL  Leave  me  to  fulfil  my  doom,  —  n  vow ;  and  to 
think,  however  wretched  I  may  be,  that  I  have  not  ii^ 
flioted  a  permanent  wretchednesa  on  you." 

Godolphin  sprang  forward ;  but  tiie  door  closed  upon 
bis  eyee ;  and  he  Sftw  Constaoce  —  as  Coastanoe  Ventom 
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CHAPTER  XEL 

A  Rkks  wd  ExqnUte  of  the  b«*t  fwont)  School,  —  A  ConvsiM- 
tlon  OB  ft  ThooMUid  Hattn*.  —  Th«  DMsletuion  o(  the  (u  pro- 
,^inu  inM  the  aiiww  iifijMlnM. 

Tbibi  mM,  in  ^m  <Uj  I  now  nfer  t(^  a  oertoin  haaaa 
in  ChMtoifleld  Stteet,  Uajfuz,  which  few  young  men 
■Dzioiia  fot  ttte  rfclaf  of  aociety  puaed  without  a  wish  foi 
the  iw^qTMiintMi^  of  the  inmate.  To  that  BnutU  and 
dingj  maanon,  with  it>  Tenmdas  of  dnskj  green,  and 
its  bliitds  porpetnaUy  dnwn,  then  attached  an  interest 
a  eoniidantion,  and  a  mystery.  Tluther,  at  the  dnsk 
ol  night,  ware  the  hind  carnages  of  intrigoe  wont  to 
rapair,  and  dames  to  alight,  careful  seeminglj  of  con- 
cealmenl^  yet  wanting,  pethape,  even  a  reputation  to 
conoeaL  Few,  at  the  early  hours  of  mom,  passed  that 
street  in  theii  way  h<nne  from  some  glittering  revel  with- 
out notioing  some  three  or  four  chariots  in  waiting ;  —  or 
wi&out  hearing  from  within  the  walla  the  sounds  of  pro- 
tracted feqtivifr|r.  That  house  was  the  residence  of  a  man 
who  had  never  done  anything  in  publio,  and  yet  was  the 
moat  noted  personage  in  "Society," — )t>  wly  life,  the 
all-accomplished  "Lovdace;"  in  later  yean  mingling 
the  graces  with  the  decayed  heart  and  the  want  of 
prinoiide  of  a  "Grsmmont."  Feared,  contemned,  loved, 
hated,  ridiculed,  honored;  the  very  geniui,  the  very 
psrsonificatuin,  of  a  civilized  end  profligate  life  seemed 
embodied  in  Angustus  SaviUe.  Hitherto  wa  have  spoken 
1^  — let  u*  now  describe  him. 
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Bom  to  the  poor  fortunes  and  equivocal  station  of 
cadet  in  a  noble  but  impoverished  house,  he  hod  paased 
his  existence  in  a  round  of  lavish,  but  nerei  inelegant 
dissipation.  Unlike  other  men,  whom  youth,  and  money, 
and  the  flush  of  health,  and  aristocratic  indulgence,  allure 
to  follies  which  shock  the  taste  as  well  as  the  morality  of 
the  wise,  Augustus  Saville  had  never  committed  an  error 
which  was  not  varnished  by  grace,  and  limited  by  a  pro- 
found and  worldly  discretion.  A  systematic  votary  of 
pleasure,  —  no  woman  had  ever  through  hini  lost  her 
reputation  or  her  sphere;  whether  it  was  that  he  cor<- 
rupted  into  fortunate  diesimalation  the  minds  t^at  he 
betrayed  into  guilt,  or  whether  he  choeo  his  victims  with 
so  just  a  knowledge  of  their  characters,  and  of  tjie  eircnm- 
stances  round  them,  that  he  might  be  sure  tlie  oecrecf 
maintained  by  himself  would  scarcely  be  divulged  else- 
where. AH  the  world  attributed  to  Augnrtus  Saville  the 
most  various  and  oonsumimate  success  iu  that  quarter  in 
which  success  is  moot  envied  by  the  lighter  part  ot  the 
world :  yet  no  one  could  say  exactly  who,  amongst  the 
many  he  addressed,  had  been  the  object  of  his  triumph. 
The  same  quiet,  and  yet  victorious  discretion  waited  upon 
sU  he  did.  Never  had  he  stooped  to  win  celebrity  from 
horses  or  fr«mi  carriages ;  nothing  in  his  equipages  showed 
the  ambition  to  be  distinguished  from  anothen;  least  of 
all  did  he  affect  that  most  displeasing  of  minor  ostenta- 
tions, that  offensive  exaggeration  of  neateess,  that  owtri 
simplicity,  which  our  young  nobles  and  aspiring  bankers 
80  ridiculously  think  it  ban  ton  to  assume.  No  harness, 
industriously  avoiding  brass ;  no  liveries,  pretending  to 
the  tranquillity  of  a  gentleman's  dress;  no  panels,  dis- 
daining the  armorial  attributes  of  vhich  real  dignity 
should  neither  be  ashamed  nor  proud,  —  converted  plain 
taste  into  a  display  of  plainness.    He  seldom  appeared  at 
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TMM,  and  naver  hunted ;  Uiough  he  wm  piofoQnd  maatei 
of  ths  ulculatioiu  in  the  fint,  and  was,  a»  regarded  the 
aacood,  allowed  to  he  one  of  ths  moat  perfect  maatsia  of 
faoiaamanafaip  in  his  time.  So,  in  his  dreas,  while  he 
choaa  aran  aednlonalj  what  beoame  him  moat,  he  avoided 
ttte  appeannoe  of  coxcombry  by  a  disregard  to  minutia 
He  did  not  value  himself  <hi  the  perfectioa  of  hia  boot, 
and  oofferad  a  wrinkle  in  hia  coat  without  a  ai^ :  jet, 
even  the  ezqnisitee  of  the  time  allowed  that  no  one  was 
mora  gentlemanlike  in  the  imU-aittmbit  /  and  while  ha 
sought  by  other  means  than  dress  to  attract,  he  never 
even  in  drees  offended.  Carefully  shunning  the  char- 
acter of  the  professed  wit  or  the  general  talker,  he  was 
jet  piquant,  shrewd,  and  animated  to  the  few  persons 
iriiom  ha  addressed,  or  with  whom  he  aaaociBted:  and 
though  he  had  refused  all  offen  to  enter  public  life,  he 
was  sufficiantly  master  oi  tii»  graver  sutgects  that  agitated 
the  tuneo,  to  imiweBs  even  thoae  praotically  engaged  in 
them  with  a  belief  in  his  infoanalion  and  hia  talents. 

3ut  be  was  bora  poor;  and  yet  he  bad  lived  tot 
nearlj  thirtj  jeaia  as  a  rich  man  I  What  was  his  aeorett 
— be  had  lived  upon  othen  I  At  all  games  of  scienae 
be  plajed  with  a  masterly  skiU;  and  in  those  wherein 
lu^  prsponderatea,  there  an  always  chances  for  a  cool 
and  systeiliatio  calculation.  He  had  been,  indeed,  sas- 
peeted  of  unfair  |day  ;  but  the  chai^  had  never  oo(J«d  the 
eagemeas  with  which  be  had  been  courted.  Witii  far 
better  taste,  and  in  far  hig^r  estimation  than  Brummell, 
he  obtuaed  an  equal,  thou^  a  more  secret  away.  Every 
one  was  deeiioaa  to  know  him:  without  his  aoquain- 
tanoe,  the  joung  dSmtoM  felt  that  he  wanted  the  quatlA- 
eation  to  social  success ;  by  his  intimacy,  even  vol^ity 
became  the  i^e.  It  was  true  that,  as  no  woman's  dis- 
grace was  confessedly  tnced  to  him,  bo  neither  was  any 
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man's  nun  —  sav«  onlj  in  the  doubtful  instancB  of  tixs 
onfortnnate  Johiutoue.  He  never  won  of  any  peraon, 
however  ardent,  more  ttuui  a  certain  portion  of  hia  for- 
tune, —  the  rest  of  his  undoing  Saville  left  to  hia  eatel- 
litea ;  my,  even  thoee  who  had  in  realitir  moat  reason  to 
complain  of  him,  never  perceived  hie  due  ehaie  in  their 
impoveriahment.  It  was  common  enov^h  to  hear  men 
say,  "  Ah  I  Saville,  I  wish  I  had  taken  your  advice,  and 
left  off  while  I  had  yet  half  my  fortune  I "  They  did 
not  Boeurately  head  Uiat  the  first  half  waa  Saville's ;  he- 
cauas  the  first  half  had  excited,  not  ruined  them. 

Besides  this  method  of  making  money,  to  strioUy 
social,  Saville  Imd  also  applied  his  keen  intdlect  and 
shrewd  sense  to  other  speculations.  Cheap  houses,  cheap 
horses,  fluctuations  in  the  funds,  all  deacriptions  of  prop- 
erty (except  perhaps  stolen  goods),  had  passed  under  hia 
earnest  attention;  and  in  most  cases,  such i speculations 
had  eminently  succeeded.  He  was  therefore  now,  in  his 
middle  age,  and  still  unmarried,  a  man  decidedly  wealthy ; 
having,  without  ever  playii^  tiie  miser,  without  erer 
Minting  a  luxury,  or  denying  a  wish,  turned  nothing  into 
Bomething,  poverty  into  opulence. 

It  was  noon;  and  Saville  was  slowly  finishing  bis 
morning  repeat,  and  converaing  with  a  young  man 
sketched  on  a  sofa  opposite  in  a  listteaa  attitude.  The 
room  waa  in  perfeot  keeping  with  the  owner  ;  ttiere  was 
neither  velvet,  nor  gilding,  nor  huAl,  nor  mar^vttrie, — 
all  of  which  would  have  been  inconsistent  vHh  the 
moderate  sice  of  the  apartment  But  the  furniture  waa 
new,  massive,  oostly,  and  Inxurions  without  tiie  ostenta- 
tion of  luxury.  A  few  good  pictures,  and  several  exqui- 
site busts  and  figures  in  bronze,  upon  marble  pedea- 
tals,  gave  something  classic  and  graceful  to  the  aspect  of 
ths  room.     Annexed  to  the  back  drawing-room,  looking 
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erm  hoii  Cbeflterfield's  gardens,  »  mudl  caoasrvtXorj, 
filled  frith  rich  exotica,  made  tho  only  foBtnie  in  tfa« 
apartment  that  might  have  seemed,  to  a  futidioaa  penon, 
effeminate  or  nndnlj  Toluptuoiu. 

Saville  himself  was  about  forty-aeren  yeais  of  age ;  of 
a  person  alight  and  thin,  without  being  emaciated ;  a  not 
nngracefiil,  though  habitual  itoop,  dinunished  hia  height, 
which  might  be  a  lit^  above  the  ordinary  standard.  In 
hie  youth  he  bad  been  handsome,  but  in  hia  person  there 
WM  now  littte  trace  of  any  attractson  beyond  that  of  a 
maimer  remarkably  soft  and  insinuating ;  yet  in  hie  nar- 
row though  high  forehead  —  his  sharp  aquiline  nose,  gray 
eye,  and  slightly  sarcastic  curve  of  Up,  something  of  his 
ehuacter  betrayed  itsell  Tou  saw,  or  fancied  y<ra  saw 
in  them  Uie  shrewdness,  the  delicacy  of  tact ;  the  con- 
sciousness of  duping  others ;  the  subtle  and  intuitive,  yet 
bland  and  noiseless  penetration  into  the  charaoters  around 
him,  which  made  the  prominent  features  of  his  mind. 
And,  indeed,  of  all  qualities,  dissimulation  is  that  which 
betnys  itaelf  tiie  most  often  in  the  physiognomy.  —  A 
fortunate  fJling,  that  the  long  habit  of  betraying  diould 
find  at  times  the  index  in  which  to  betray  itself. 

"But  you  don't  tell  me,  my  dear  Oodotphin,"  said 
Saville,  as  he  broke  the  toast  into  his  chocolate,  —  "  you 
don't  toll  me  how  the  world  employed  iteelf  at  Borne. 
Were  there  any  of  the  true  calibre  there  t  Steady  fel- 
lows, yet  ardent,  like  myself  t-^  men  who  make  us  feel 
our  strength  and  put  it  forth ;  with  whom  we  cannot 
dally  nor  idle ;  who  require  oitr  coolness  of  head,  clear- 
Dees  of  memory,  ingenuity  of  stratagem,  —  in  a  word,  men 
of  my  ABT,  the  art  of  play :  —  were  there  any  such  t " 

"  Not  many,  but  enough  for  honor,"  said  Oodolpbin ; 
"  for  myself,  I  have  long  forsworn  gamUing  for  profit." 

"Ah I  I  always  thought  you  wante<l  that  perseverance 
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vhich  belongs  to  atzengtli  of  chuactsr.  And  how  atoad 
joai  iBBotuoea  now  1  Suffident  to  lecommenoe  the  w«rld 
here  with  credit  and  ^ela(  t " 

"  Ay,  were  I  so  disposed,  SaviUe.  But  I  shall  tetom 
to  Italy.     Within  a  month  hence  I  shall  depart." 

"  What  1  and  only  just  airired  in  town  I  An  hair  in 
possesaionl" 

"Of  whatl" 

"  The  reputation  of  having  succeeded  to  a  property,  Uie 
extant  of  which,  if  wise,  you  wiU  tell  to  no  one  1  Aie 
you  80  young,  Godolpbin,  aa  to  imsgine  that  it  signifies 
one  cnunb  of  this  bread  what  be  Uie  lent-ioll  of  youi 
estate,  so  long  as  you  can  obtun  credit  for  any  mm  to 
which  you  are  pleased  to  extend  it  t  Credit  I  beautiful 
invention !  —  the  moral  New  World  to  which  we  fly 
when  banished  &om  the  Old.  Credit  I  —  the  true  charity 
of  Providence,  by  which  they  who  otherwise  would  starve 
live  in  plenty,  and  despise  the  indigent  rich.  Credit  I  — 
admiraUe  system,  alike  for  those  who  live  on  it  and  the 
wiser  few  who  live  by  it.  WiU  you  borrow  some  money 
oi  me,  Oodolphict" 

"  At  what  percentage  f " 

"  Why,  let  me  eae :  fmkia  an  low ;  1 11  be  moderate 
3ut  stay ;  be  it  with  you  as  I  did  with  Qeotge  Sindur. 
You  shall  have  all  you  want,  and  pay  me  with  a  pre- 
mium, when  you  many  an  heiress,  —  why,  man,  yon 
wince  at  the  word  'manyt'" 

"  T  ia  s  sore  Babject^  Saville :  one  that  makes  a  man 
think  of  halters." 

"  You  are  right ;  I  recc^nize  my  young  pupii  Your 
old  play-writers  talked  nonsense  when  they  said  men  hist 
liberty  of  penon  by  marriage.  Men  lose  liberty,  but  it  is 
the  liber^  of  the  mind.  We  cease  to  be  independent  of  the 
world's  word,  when  we  grow  respectable  with  a  wife,  a 
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t»t  bntler,  two  diildren,  and  a  family  coacli.  It  malcas  a 
gentlamaa  litUa  better  than  a  grocer  or  a  king  I  But  you 
have  seen  Constance  Yenion.  —  Why,  out  on  thia  folly, 
GodoIphJQ  t  Yoa  tam  away.  Do  you  fancy  that  I  did 
not  penetrate  your  weakness  the  moment  you  mentioaed 
her  namet — still  leas,  do  you  fancy,  my  dear  young 
friend,  that  I,  who  have  lived  through  nearly  half  a  cen- 
tury, and  know  our  nature,  and  the  whole  thennometer 
of  oui  blood,  tUnk  one  jot  the  worse  of  you  for  forming 
a  caprice — or  a  paasion,  if  you  will  —  for  a  woman  who 
would  set  an  anchored  or,  what  is  still  colder,  a  worn-out 
debauchee,  on  fim  I  Bah  I  Godolphin,  I  am  wiser  than 
you  take  me  for.  And  I  will  tell  you  more.  For  your 
sake,  I  am  happy  that  you  have  incurred  already  this,  our 
eommoa  folly  (which  we  all  have  once  in  a  life),  and  that 
the  fit  is  over.  I  do  not  pry  into  your  secrets ;  I  know 
their  delicacy.  I  do  not  ask  which  of  you  drew  back ; 
foi;  to  have. gone  forward,  to  have  married,  would  have 
been  madness  in  both.  Nay,  it  was  an  impombiUty :  it 
could  not  have  happened  to  my  pupil;  the  ablest^  the 
subtlest^  tjie  wisest  of  my  pupils.  But,  however  it  was 
broken  o^  I  repeat  that  I  am  glad  it  happened.  One  is 
never  sure  of  a  man's  wisdom,  till  he  baa  been  really  and 
vainly  in  love.  Ton  know  what  that  moraliaog  lump  of 
absaidity.  Lord  Bdooard,  has  said  in  the  'Julie,' — 'the 
path  of  the  passions  conducts  us  to  philosophy  1 '  It  is 
true,  very  true :  and  now  that  the  path  has  been  fairly 
trod,  the  goal  ia  at  hand.  Now,  I  can  confide  in  your 
steadiness ;  now,  I  can  feel  that  you  will  mn  no  chance, 
in  future,  of  ove>appreciating  that  bauble,  Woman.  You 
will  beg^  borrow,  steal,  and  exchange,  or  lose  the  jewel, 
with  Uie  same  delicious  excitement,  coupled  with  tbo 
same  steady  indifference,  with  which  we  play  at  a  more 
scientific  game,  and  for  a  more  comprehensive  reward.     I 
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Bay  mora  comprehennve  reward  ;  for  how  many  women  mty 
we  be  able  to  buy  by  a  judicious  bet  on  the  odd  trick  I" 

"Your  turn  is  sudden"  said  Godolphin,  emiling;  "and 
there  is  some  justice  in  your  reasoning.  The  fit  is  over ; 
and  if  ever  I  can  be  wise,  I  have  entered  on  wisdom  now. 
Bnt  tallc  of  this  no  more." 

"I  will  not,"  said  Saville,  whose  unerring  tact  had 
reached  just  the  point  where  to  stop,  and  ivlio  had  led 
Godolphin  through  just  that  vein  of  conversation,  half 
sentimentalizing,  half  sensible,  all  profligate,  which  aei- 
ilom  fails  to  win  the  ear  of  a  man  both  of  imagination 
imd  of  the  world,  "I  will  not;  and,  to  vary  the  topic,  I 
will  turn  egoist,  and  tell  you  my  adventures.' 

With  this,  Baville  began  a  light  and  amusing  recital  of 
his  various  and  singular  life  for  the  last  three  years. 
Anecdote,  jest,  maxim,  remark,  —  interspersed,  gave  a 
zest  and  piquancy  to  the  narration.  An  accomplished 
rav£  always  affects  to  moralize  ;  it  is  a  part  of  his  char- 
acter. There  is  a  vague  and  shrewd  sentiment  Uiat  per- 
vades his  Tnorale  and  his  system.  Frequent  excitement, 
and  its  attendant  relaxation ;  the  conviction  of  the  folly 
of  ail  pursuits ;  the  insipidity  of  all  life  ;  the  holtowness 
of  all  love  ;  the  faithlessness  in  all  ties  ;  the  disbelief  in 
all  worth ;  —  these  consequences  of  a  dissipated  existence 
on  a  thou^tful  miud  produce  some  remarkable,  while 
Uiey  make  so  many  wretched,  characters.  They  colored 
some  of  the  most  attractive  prose  among  the  French,  and 
the  moet  fascinatii^  verse  in  the  pages  of  Byron,  It 
might  be  asked  by  a  profane  inquirer  (and  I  have  touclit-d 
on  this  before),  what  effect  a  life  nearly  similar  —  a  lifu 
of  luxury,  indolence,  lassitude,  profuse  but  hoartleaa  love 
—  imparted  to  the  deep  and  touching  wisdom  in  kit  pA^e 
whom  we  consider  the  wisest  of  men,  and  who  has  left  u^ 
the  most  melancholy  of  dortrinesl 
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It  WW  this  tnni  of  miad  that  nude  Saville'a  conversa- 
tion peculiflilf  agreeable  to  Qodolphin  in  hia  present 
hnmor;  and  the  latter  inveated  it,  from  his  own  mood, 
with  a  charm  which  in  reality  it  wonted.  For,  as  I  ahall 
show  in  Godolphin  what  deterioration  &6  habita  of  frivo- 
loDs  and  worldly  life  produce  on  the  mind  of  a  man  of 
genius,  I  show  only  in  Sarille  the  effect  they  produce  on 
a  man  of  aenae. 

"  Well,  Godolphin,"  aaid  Seville,  aa  he  saw  the  former 
rise  to  depart^  "  you  will  at  least  dine  wiQi  me  to^y,  — 
a  punctual  eight.  I  think  I  can  promise  you  an  agree- 
able evening.  The  Linettini,  and  that  dear  little  Fanny 
Uillinger  (your  old  fiams),  are  coming ;  and  I  have  naked 
old  Stracey,  the  poet,  to  say  bont  moU  for  them.  Poor 
old  Stoacey  I  He  goes  about  to  all  his  former  ^ieuda 
and  fellow-libendB,  boasting  of  his  favor  with  the  Great, 
and  does  not  see  that  we  only  use  him  aa  we  would  a 
puppet-abow  or  a  dancing-dog." 

"What  folly,"  said  Q«xlolphm,  "it  ia  in  any  man  of 
genius  (not  aleo  of  Inrth)  to  think  the  Great  of  tins 
country  can  poaeibly  eateem  him.'  Ifothijig  can  equal 
the  secret  enmity  with  which  dull  men  r^aid  an  in- 
tellect above  their  comprehenaion.  Party-politios,  and 
the  tact,  the  shifting,  the  commonplace  that  party-polilaca 
alone  require,  —  these  they  ran  appreciate ;  and  they  feel 
respect  for  an  orator,  even  though  he  be  not  a  comity, 
member;  for  he  can  aaaist  them  in  their  paltry  ambition 
for  place  and  pension :  but  an  author,  or  a  man  of  edance, 
the  rogues  podtively  jeer  at  him  1 " 

"And  yet,"  said  Seville,  "how  few  men  of  letteie  per- 
o«ve  a  truth  eo  evident  to  us,  so  hackneyed  even  in  the 
eonversations  of  society  I  For  a  little  reputation  at  a  din- 
ner-taUe,  for  a  coaxing  note  firom  some  titled  demirep 
affecting  the  De  St«el,  they  forget  not  (mly  to  be  f^o- 
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noiu,  bat  tfwo.  to  be  leqiectablei.  And  (tiic^  too,  not  only 
for  80  petty  A  gratification,  bat  for  oa«  that  rarely  lasta 
above  a.  London  seasoiu  We  allow  the  low-bom  author 
to  be  the  Htm  this  year ;  bnt  we  dub  him  a  bore  the  next. 
We  shut  oQr  doors  upon  his  twice-told  jeste,  and  eeud  for 
the  Prague  miuBbnla  to  sing  to  ua  after  dinuei  instead." 

"However,"  said  Godolphin,  "  it  is  only  poets  yoa  find 
BO  foolish  as  to  be  deceived  by  yon.  There  is  not  a  ein^ 
prose  wiiter  of  real  genius  so  absurd." 

"And  why  bthatt" 

"  Because,"  replied  Godolphin,  philoaophudng,  "  poets 
address  themselves  more  to  women  than  men ;  and  insen- 
sibly they  acquire  the  weaknesses  which  they  are  accus- 
tomed to  address.  A  poet  whose  verses  delight  the 
women,  will  be  found,  if  we  closely  analyze  hie  character, 
to  be  very  like  a  woman  himself." 

"  You  don't  love  poet«  t "  said  Seville. 

"The  glory  of  old  has  departed  frcmi  them.  I  mean 
leas  from  their  pages  than  their  minds.  We  have  plenty 
of  beautiful  poets,  but  how  little  poetry  breathing  of  a 
great  soul  I " 

Here  the  door  opened,  and  a  Mr.  Gloeson  was  an- 
nounced. There  entered  a  little,  smirking,  neat-dressed 
man,  prim  as  a  lawyer  or  a  faouse-agenL 

"Ah,  GlossoD,  is  that  you  I"  said  Saville,  with  aome- 
thing  like  animation;  "sit  down,  my  good  sir,  —  sit 
down.  Well  I  well  I "  (rubbing  his  hands,)  "  what  newst 
what  newat" 

"  Why,  Mr.  Saville,  I  think  we  may  get  the  land  from 

(dd .    He  has  the  right  of  the  job.    I  have  been 

with  him  all  this  momii^.  He  asks  six  thousand  pounds 
for  it" 

"  Thq  unconscionsble  dog  1  He  got  it  from  the  CHnrn 
for  two."    . 
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"All,  Teiy  true,  very  true;  but  ;fou  dont  see,  ni, — 
yon  don't  see,  that  it  is  well  worth  nine.  Sad  times,  — 
Md  times ;  jobs  from  the  crown  are  graving  ecarcar  eveij 
day,  Mr.  SaviUe." 

"  Humph  I  that 's  aU  a  chance,  a  speculation.  Times 
ate  bad,  indeed,  as  70U  say,  —  no  money  in  the  market ; 
go,  GloasoQ ;  offer  him  five ;  jour  peicentage  shall  be  one 
per  cent  highec  than  if  I  pay  six  thouaaod,  sod  shall  be 
counted  up  to  the  btter  sum." 

"He I  he  I  he!  sir !"  grinned  Gloason :  "you  on  fond 
of  your  joke,  Mr.  Saville." 

"  Well,  now ;  what  else  in  the  market  I  never  mind,  my 
friend  :  Mr.  Godolphin  —  Mr.  GIossod  ;  now  all  gine  is 
over;  proceed,  —  proceed." 

GloBOn  hummed,  and  bowed,  and  hummed  again,  and. 
tiien  glided  ao  to  speak  of  houses,  and  crown  lands,  uid 
properties  in  Wales,  and  places  at  court  (for  some  of  the 
Buboidinate  posts  at  the  palace  were  then  —  perhaps  an 
now  —  tegular  matter  of  barter) ;  and  SaviUs,  bending 
over  the  table,  with  his  thin,  delicate  hands  clasped  in~ 
tently,  and  his  brow  denoting  his  interest,  and  his  sharp 
shrewd  eye  fixed  on  the  agent,  furnished  to  the  contem^ 
plative  Godolphin  a  picture  which  he  did  not  fail  to  note, ' 
to  moralize  on,  to  despise  I 

What  a  Bpe[;tacle  is  that  of  the  prodigal  rake,  hardanf 
ing  and  Bharpenin^;  into  the  grasping  speculator  1 
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Vuny  HQUngOT  onoe  mote.  —  Lore.  —  Woman.  —  Book*.  —  A 
Hnndrad  Topica  toach«d  on  tlw  Sniface.  —  Oodolphin'i  t^UM 
of  Hind  DMM  minntdy  Mtniniiwd.  —  Tbe  Dinnu  at  SftTille'i. 

GoDOLFHiN  went  to  see  and  conTerse  with  Fanny  Uil- 
linger.  She  wbb  still  unmarried,  and  still  the  fasliion. 
There  wae  a  sort  of  allegoiy  of  real  life  in  the  manner 
in  which,  at  certain  epochs,  our  Idealiat  was  bro'Jght 
into  contact  with  the  fsii  actresB  of  ideal  creations. 
Then  was,  in  diort,  something  of  a  moral  in  the  way 
theae  two  streonu  of  existence — Uie  one  belonging  to 
die  actual,  the  other  to  the  imaginary  —  flowed  on, 
crossing  esdi  other  at  stated  times.  Which  was  the 
more  really  imaginative,  —  the  life  of  the  stage,  or  that 
of  the  world's  stage! 

The  gay  Fanny  waa  rejoiced  to  welcome  back  again 
her  early  lovei.  She  ran  on,  talking  of  a  thousand 
topics,  without  remarking  the  absent  mind  and  musing 
eye  of  Godolphin,  till  he  himself  stopped  her  somewhat 
abruptly :  — 

"Well,  Fanny,  well,  and  what  do  yon  know  of  Savillel 
You  have  grown  intimate  with  him,  eh  T  We  shall  meet 
at  his  bouse  this  evening." 

"  Oh,  yes ;  he  is  a  charming  person  in  his  little  way ; 
and  Uie  only  man  who  allows  me  to  be  a  friend  without 
dreaming  of  becoming  a  lover.  ITow  that  'e  what  I  like. 
We  poor  actresses  have  so  much  would-be  love  in  the 
course  of  our  lives,  that  a  little  friendship  now  and  then 
is  a  novelty  which  other  and  soberer  people  can  never 
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appreciate.  On  reading  '  Gil  Bias '  the  other  day  —  I  am 
no  great  reader,  as  yon  may  remember  —  I  was  struck  by 
that  part  in  which  the  dear  Sastillane  assures  us  that 
there  was  never  any  love  between  him  and  Lanra  the 
actress.  I  thought  it  so  true  to  nature,  so  probable,  that 
they  should  have  formed  bo  strong  an  intimacy  for  each 
other,  lived  in  the  same  house,  had  every  opportunity  for 
love,  yet  never  loved.  And  it  was  exactly  because  she 
was  an  actress,  and  a  light,  good-for-nothing  creature, 
that  it  so  happened ;  the  very  multiplicity  of  lovers  pre- 
vented her  falliiig  in  love;  the  very  carelessness  of  her 
life,  pour  girl,  rendered  a  friend  bo  charming  to  her  It 
would  have  spoiled  the  friend  to  have  made  him  an 
adorer ;  it  would  have  turued  the  rarity  into  l^e  every- 
day character.  Now,  so  it  is  with  me  and  Saville;  I 
like  his  witi  he  likes  my  good  temper.  We  see  each 
other  as  often  as  if  we  were  in  love ;  and  yet  I  do  not 
believe  it  even  possible  that  be  should  ever  kiss  my  hand. 
After  all,"  continued  Fanny,  laughing,  "love  is  not  so 
necessary  to  us  women  as  people  think.  Fine  writers 
say,  'Ub,  men  have  a  thousand  ol^ects,  women  but 
one  I'  That's  nonsense,  dear  Percy;  women  have  their 
thousand  objects  too.  They  have  not  the  bar,  but  they 
have  the  milliner's  shop;  they  can't  fight,  but  they  can 
eit  by  the  window  and  embroider  a  work-bag  ;  they  don't 
rush  into  politics,  but  they  plunge  their  souls  into  love 
for  a  parrot  or  a  lapdog.  Don't  let  men  flatter  them- 
selves :  Providence  has  been  just  as  kind  in  that  respect 
to  one  sex  as  to  the  other;  our  objecits  ate  sznall,  yours 
great;  but  a  small  object  may  occupy  the  mind  just  as 
much  as  tha  loftiest." 

"  Ours  great !  pshaw ! "  said  Godolphin,  who  was  rather 
struck  with  Fanny's  mroarks  ;  "  tlmre  is  nothing  great  in 
those  professions  which  man  is  pleased  to  extol.     Is  sel- 
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fiahnesa  great  I  Aie  the  low  trickery,  the  organized  lies  of 
the  bar,  a  great  calling  T  Is  tihe  mechaiiical  Blaveiy  of  the 
eoldier,  —  fighting  because  be  is  in  the  way  of  fighting, 
without  knowing  the  cause,  without  an  object,  save  a  dim, 
foolish  vanity  which  he  calls  glory,  and  cannot  analyze,  — 
la  that  a  great  aim  and  vocation  I  Well :  the  senate  I  look 
at  the  outcry  which  wise  men  make  against  the  loot^- 
some  corruption  of  that  arena ;  then  look  at  the  dull 
hours,  the  tedious  talk,  the  empty  boasts,  the  poor  and 
flat  rewards,  and  tell  me  where  is  the  greatness  t  So, 
Fanny  1  the  embroidered  work-bag,  and  the  petted  parrot, 
afford  just  as  great  —  morally  great — occupations  as  those 
of  the  bar,  the  army,  the  senate.  It  is  only  the  frlTolous 
who  talk  of  frivolities :  there  is  nothing  frivolous ;  all 
earthly  occupations  are  on  a  par,  —  alike  important  if 
they  alike  occupy;  for  to  ttie  wise  all  are  poor  and 
valueless. " 

"  I  iaacj  you  are  very  wrong,"  said  the  actree^  prsBs- 
ii^  her  pretty  fingers  to  her  forehead,  as  if  to  understand 
him;  "but  I  cannot  t«ll  you  why,  and  I  never  aigne- 
I  ramble  on  in  my  odd  way,  casting  out  my  shrewd 
things  without  defending  them,  if  any  one  chooses  to 
quarrel  with  them.  What  I  do  I  let  others  do.  My 
maxim  in  talk  is  my  maxim  in  life :  I  claim  liberty  for 
mysd^  and  give  indulgence  to  oUiers." 

"I  see,"  said  Godolphin,  "that  you  have  plenty 
of  books  about  you,  though  yon  plead  not  gviUy  to 
reading.  Do  yon  learn  your  philosophy  from  tiieml 
for  I  think  you  have  contracted  a  vein  of  reflection 
since  we  parted,  which  I  scarcely  recognize  as  an  old 
characteriatac" 

"  Why,"  answered  Fanny, "  though  I  don't  read,  I  skim. 
Sometimes  I  canter  through  a  dosen  novels  in  a  morning. 
1  um  disappointed,  I  ctmfess,  in  all  these  works.    I  want 
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to  BM  mon  real  knowledge  of  the  world  than  they  erer 
diapky.  The;  tell  us  how  Lord  Arthui  looked,  and 
I^dj  Luey  dreased,  bad  whut  was  the  color  of  those 
curtsins,  and  theee  eyes,  and  so  forth:  and  then  the 
better  sort,  perhaps,  do  also  tall  us  what  tlie  heroine 
felt  as  well  as  wore,  and  tij  with  might  and  main  to 
pull  some  string  of  tiie  internal  machine ;  hut  still  I  am 
not  enlightened,  not  touched.  I  dont  recognize  men  and 
women;  they  are  puppets  with  holiday  phrases:. and  I 
tell  you  what,  Percy,  these  novelists  make  the  last  mis- 
take you  would  suppose  them  guilty  of ;  they  have  not 
romance  enough  in  them  to  point  t^e  truths  of  society. 
Old  geuUemen  say  novels  are  bad  teachers  of  life,  because 
they  moke  it  too  ideal ;  quite  the  reverse  :  navels  are  too 
trite  I  too  superficial !  their  very  talk  about  love,  and  tlie 
fuss  they  make  about  it^  show  how  shallow  real  romance 
is  with  them ;  for  they  say  nothing  new  on  it,  and  real 
romance  is  for  ever  strikii^  out  new  thoughts.  Am  I  not 
right,  Percy !  Ho  1  life,  be  it  worldly  as  it  may,  baa  a 
vast  deal  of  romance  in  it  £rery  one  of  us  (even  pom 
I)  has  a  mine  of  thoughts,  and  fancies,  and  wishes,  that 
books  are  too  dull  and  commonplace  to  reach :  the  heart 
is  a  romance  in  itself." 

"A  philosophical  romance,  my  Fanny;  full  of  mys- 
teries and  conceits,  and  refinements,  mixed  up  with  its 
deeper  passages.     But  how  came  you  so  wise  ! " 

"  Thank  you  I "  answered  Fanny,  with  a  profound 
curtsy.  "  The  fact  is  —  though  you,  as  in  duty  bound, 
don't  perceive  it  —  that  I  am  older  than  I  was  when  we 
last  met.  I  reflect  where  I  then  felt  Besides,  the  stage 
fills  our  heads  with  a  half  sort  of  wisdom,  and  gives  us 
that  strange  W/onjw  of  shrewd  experience  and  romanUo 
notions  which  ia,  in  facl^  the  re^  representation  of  nine 
human  hearts  out  of  ten.    Talking  of  books,  I  want  some 
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oae  to  «nt«  a  novel  which  shall  be  a  meUphyaical '  Gil 
Blu ; '  which  shall  deal  moie  with  the  mind  than  L« 
Sage's  book,  and  less  with  the  actions  j  which  shall  uiake 
its  heio  the  creature  of  the  world,  but  h  different  creation, 
though  equally  true  i  which  shall  give  a  faithful  picture 
in  the  character  of  one  man  of  the  aspect  and  tlie  effects 
of  our  social  system  ;  making  that  man  of  a  better  sort  of 
day  than  the  amtiaing  lackey  was,  and  the  product  of  a 
more  artificial  grade  of  society.  The  book  I  mean  would 
be  a  sadder  one  than  Le  Sage's,  but  equally  faithful  to 
life." 

"  And  it  would  have  more  of  romance,  if  I  rightly  un- 
derstand what  you  meant" 

"  Precisely  :  romance  of  idea  as  well  ss  incident  — 
natural  romance.  By  the  way,  how  few  know  what 
natural  romance  is  !  so  that  you  feel  the  ideas  in  a  book 
or  play  are  true  and  faithful  to  the  characters  they  are 
ascribed  to,  why  mind  whether  the  incidents  are  pro- 
bable T  Yet  common  readers  only  go  by  the  incidents ; 
as  if  the  incidents  in  three-fourths  of  Shakespeare's 
plays  were  even  ordinarily  possible  !  But  people  have 
80  little  nature  in  them  that  they  don't  know  what  u 
natuiall" 

Thus  Fanny  ran  on,  in  no  very  connected  manner ; 
atringing  together  those  remarks  which,  unless  1  am 
mistaken,  show  how  much  better  an  uneducated,  clever 
gill,  whose  very  nature  is  a  quick  perception  of  art, 
can  play  the  criUc,  than  the  pedants  who  assume  tlie 
office. 

But  it  was  only  for  the  moment  that  the  heavy  heart 
of  Godolphin  could  forget  its  load.  It  was  in  vain  that  he 
wught  to  be  amused  while  yet  smarting  under  the  fresh- 
ness of  regret.  A  great  shock  had  been  given  to  his 
miture ;  he  had  loved  against  his  will ;  and,  as  we  have 
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Been,  on  hi*  ntom  to  the  PrioiT',  he  had  even  reaolred 
on  curing  himaelf  of  a  passion  ao  unprofitable  and  unwiae. 
But  the  jealousy  ol  a  night  had  shivered  into  dust  a  pru- 
denoB  which  never  of  right  belcmged  to  a  very  ardent  and 
generoni  natvie ;  that  jealousy  was  soothed,  allayed ;  but 
how  fierce,  how  stnnning  was  the  blow  that  succeeded 
it!  Constance  had  confessed  love,  and  yet  had  refused 
hiiT>,  —  forever !  Clear  and  nobla  as  to  herself  hai  mo- 
tives might  seem  in  that  refusal,  it  was  impossible  that 
they  should  appear  in  the  same  light  to  Godolphin.  Un- 
able to  penetrate  into  the  effect  which  her  father's  death- 
bed and  her  own  oath  had  produced  on  the  mind  of  Con- 
stance; how  indissolubly  that  remembrance  had  united 
itself  with  all  her  schemes  and  prospects  for  the  future ; 
how  marvellously,  yet  how  naturally,  it  had  converted 
worldly  ambititm  into  a  sacred  duty ;  —  unable,  I  say,  to 
com[«ehend  all  these  various,  and  powerful,  and  govern- 
ing motives,  Oodolpfain  beheld  in  her  refusal  only  the 
aversioo  to  share  his  slender  income,  and  the  desire  for 
loftier  station.  He  considered,  therefore,  that  sorrow 
was  a  tribute  to  her  unworthy  of  himself  ;  he  deemed  it 
a  part  of  bis  dignity  to  strive  to  forget.  That  hallowed 
sentiment  which,  in  soma  losses  of  the  heart,  makes  It  a 
du^  to  remember,  and  preaches  a  soothing  and  soft  lesson 
from  Uie  very  text  of  r^ret,  wu  not  for  the  wrung  and 
stricken  soul  of  Oodolphin.  He  only  strove  to  dissipate 
his  grie^  and  shut  ont  from  his  mental  sight  the  charmed 
vision  of  the  first,  the  only  woman  be  had  deeply  loved. 
Oodolphin  felt,  too,  that  the  sole  impulse  which  could 
hare  united  the  fast-expiring  energy  and  enterprise  of  his 
youdi  to  the  ambition  of  life  was  forevw  gone.  With 
Constance,  —  with  the  proud  thoughts  that  belonged  to 
her,  —  the  aqnrings  after  earthly  honors  were  linked,  and 
with  her  were  broken.     He  felt  his  old  philosophy  —  the 
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lore  of  ease,  the  profound  contempt  for  fame  —  olose,  Uke 
the  deep  waters  over  those  glittering  hosts  for  nhose  pas- 
sage  they  had  been  severed  for  a  moment,  whelmii^;  the 
cteeted  and  gorgeous  Tisions  for  ever  beneath  the  vave ! 
Conscious  of  his  talents,  —  nay,  swayed  to  and  fro  by  the 
unquiet  stirrings  of  no  common  genius, — Qodolphin  yet 
foresaw  that  he  was  not  henceforth  destined  to  play  a 
shining  part  in  the  crowded  drama  of  life.  Hb  career 
was  already  closed :  he  might  be  contented,  prosperouB, 
happy ;  but  never  great  He  had  seen  enough  of  aurora, 
and  of  the  thorns  that  beset  the  paths  of  literature,  to 
experience  none  of  those  delusions  which  cheat  the 
blinded  aspirer  into  the  wildeinesa  of  publication,  —>  that 
mode  of  obtaining  fame  and  hatred  to  which  those  who 
feel  unfitted  for  more  bustling  concerns  are  impelled. 
Write  he  might :  and  he  was  fond  (as  disappointment 
increased  his  propensities  to  dreaming)  of  brightening  hia 
solitude  with  the  golden  palaces  and  winged  shapes  that 
lie  glasseil  within  the  fancy, — the  soul's  fairy-land. 
But  the  vision  with  him  was  only  evoked  one  hour  to  be 
destroyed  the  next  Happy  had  it  been  for  Oodolphin, 
and  not  unfortunate  perhaps  for  the  world,  had  he 
learned  at  that  exact  moment  the  true  motive  for  human 
action  which  he  afterwards,  and  too  late,  discovered. 
Happy  had  it  been  for  him  to  have  le«nsd  that  there  ia 
an  ambition  to  do  good,  —  an  ambition  to  raise  t^e 
wretched  as  veil  as  to  rise. 

Alas  I  either  in  letters  or  in  ptditica,  how  utterly  poor, 
banen,  and  untempting  is  every  path'  tiiat  points  upward 
to  the  mockery  of  public  eminence,  when  looked  upon  by 
a  soul  that  has  any  real  elements  of  wise  or  noble ;  unless 
we  have  an  impulse  within,  which  moitifieation  chilis 
not,  —  a  reward  without,  which  selfish  defeat  does  not 
deatroy. 
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Bat^  DiibUaaed  bj  one  friend  retlly  win  or  good, 
■poilttd  bj  tbe  world,  soured  hy  duiippoiatiaant,  Godol- 
phin'a  ynj  facaltjes  made  him  inerty  ukd  his  nij  vu- 
dom  tmght  him  to  be  nselesB.  Again  and  again,  —  as 
the  spider  in  some  cell  where  no  winged  insect  ever  wan- 
ders, builds  and  rebuilds  his  mesh,  —  the  scheming  heart 
of  the  idealist  was  doomed  to  weave  net  after  net  for 
those  visions  of  the  lovely  and  the  perfect  which  never 
can  deeeraid  to  the  glooAf  regions  wherein  mortality  is 
cast.  The  moat  common  disease  to  genius  is  nTmpho- 
lep^,  —  the  saddening  for  a  spirit  that  the  world  knows 
not.  Ah!  how  those  outward  disappointments  which 
should  cure,  onlj  feed  the  disease  I 

The  dinner  at  Seville's  was  gaj  and  lively,  as  such 
eotertainmenta  with  such  participatois  usoolly  are.  If 
nothing  in  the  world  is  more  heavy  than  your  formal 
banquet,  —  nothing,  on  the  other  hand,  is  more  agree- 
able than  those  well-ohoeen  laiuezaUar  feasts  at  which  the 
guests  are  as  happily  selected  as  the  wines ;  where  there 
is  no  form,  no  reeerve,  no  effort ;  and  people,  having  met 
to  sit  still  for  a  few  hours,  are  willing  to  be  as  pleasant  to 
each  other  as  if  they  were  never  to  meet  again.  Yet  Uie 
conversation  in  all  companiee  not  literary  turns  upon  per- 
sons rather  than  things;  and  your  wits  lesin  their  art 
only  in  the  "School  for  Scandal." 

"Only  think,  Fanny,"  said  Saville,  "of  Clavers  turn- 
ing beah  in  his  old  age  I  He  commenced  with  bein^  a 
jockey  i  thea  he  became  an  electioneerer ;  then  a  Metho- 
dist paroon ;  then  a  builder  of  houses ;  and  now  he  has 
dashed  suddenly  up  to  London,  rushed  into  the  clubs, 
mounted  a  wi^  studied  an  ogle,  and  walks  about  the 
Opera  House  swinging  a  cane,  and,  at  the  age  of  nftj- 
six,  punching  young  minors  in  the  aid<^  and  saying  En>m- 
ohnisly,  '  Wt  young  faUovs  I '" 
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"He  hiraa  pages  to  come  to  him  in  (Jie  Fuk  witti 
Uiree-oomered  noteB,"  said  Fanny  :  "  he  opens  each  with 
affected  nouehalanee  ;  looks  full  at  the  bearer :  and  criea 
aloud,  '  Tell  four  mistreBs  I  cannot  refosa  her ; '  then 
canten  o£^  with  the  air  of  a  man  peneeuted  to 
death ! " 

"  But  did  jou  sen  what  an  immnue  pair  of  whiakers 
Chester  haa  mounted  I" 

"  Tea,"  answered  a  Mr.  Do  I^cy  ;  "  A says  he  has 

cultivated  them  in  order  to  '  plant  out '  his  oj^ness." 

"  But  vj  you  no  talk,  Uonsienr  de  Dauphin  t "  said  the 
Linettini,  gently,  turning  to  Percy :  "  you  rer  silent" 

"Unhappily,  I  have  been  so  long  out  of  town,  that 
these  anecdotes  of  the  day  are  caviare  to  me." 

"  But  so,"  cried  Saville,  "  would  a  volume  of  French 
Memoirs  be  to  any  one  that  took  it  up  for  the  first  time  : 
yet  the  French  Memoirs  amuse  one  exactly  as  much  as  if 
one  had  lived  with  the  persons  written  of.  Now  that 
ought  to  be  the  case  with  conversations  upon  persons,  t 
flatter  myself,  Fanny,  that  you  and  I  hit  off  characters  so 
well  by  a  word  or  two,  that  no  one  who  hean  us  wants  to 
know  anything  more  about  them." 

"I  believe  you,"  said  Godolphin;  "and  that  is  the 
reason  you  never  talk  of  yourselves. " 

"  Bah  I  Apropot  of  egoists,  did  you  meat  Jack 
Barabel  in  Rome)" 

"Yee,  writing  his  travels.  'Fray,'  Bud  he  to  mo 
(seirii^  me  by  the  button)  in  the  Coliseum,  '  what 
do  you  think  is  the  highest  order  of  literary  comiw- 
sitionJ'  'Why,  an  epic,  I  fancy,'  said  1;  'or  peihapa 
It  tragedy,  or  a  great  history,  or  a  novel  tike  ".  Doit 
fjuixoto.'"  'Poohl'  quoth  Bftrabel,  looking  important, 
'  Lliere '«  nothing  so  high  in  literature  as  a  good  book  of 
travels ; '  then  sinking  his  voice  into  a  whisper,  and  lay- 
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ing  his  finger  visely  on  Ms  nose,  he  hissed  out^  '  /  have  a 
quarto,  air,  lu  the  press ! ' " 

"  Ha !  ha ! "  laughed  Stracey,  the  old  wit,  picking  his 
teeth,  and  speaking  for  the  first  time  ;  "  if  you  tell  Boia- 
bel  you  have  seen  a  handsome  wOman,  he  says,  myste- 
riously frowning,  'Handsome,  airl  has  she  travdUdt — 
answer  me  that ! ' " 

"  But  have  you  seen  Paulton's  nev  equipage  t  Brown 
carriage,  brown  liveries,  brown  harness,  brown  horses, 
while  Paulton  and  his  wife  sit  within  dressed  in  brown, 
cap-h-pU.  The  best  of  it  is  that  Paulton  went  to  his 
coachmakpr,  to  order  his  carriage,  saying,  'Mr.  Houl- 
ditch,  I  ara  growing  old,  —  too  old  to  be  eccentric  any 
longer;  I  must  have  something  remarkably  plain;'  and 
to  this  hour  Paulton  goes  6rown-ing  about  tlie  town, 
crying  out  to  every  one,  'Nothing  like  simplicity,  be- 

"  He  discharged  his  coachman  for  wearing  white  glovea 
instead  of  brown,"  said  Stracey.  "  'What  do  you  mean, 
sir,'  cried  he,  '  with  your  d — d  showy  vulgarities !  —  don't 
you  see  me  toiling  my  aoul  out  to  be  plain  and  quiet,  and 
you  must  spoil  all  by  not  being  hroion  enough  ! ' " 

"Ah,  Godolphin,  you  seem  pensive," whispered  Fanny; 
"  yet  we  are  tolerably  amusing,  too." 

"  My  dear  Fanny,"  answered  Godolphin,  rousing  him- 
self, "the  dialogue  is  gay,  the  actora  know  their  parts, 
the  lights  are  brilliant ;  but  —  the  scene  —  the  scene 
cannot  shift  for  me !  Call  it  what  you  wUl,  I  am  not 
deceived.  I  see  the  paint  and  the  canvas,  but  — and 
yet,  away  these  thoagbtal  Shall  I  fill  youi  glas^ 
Fanny!" 
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An  BriBt  of  gnat  ImpoituiM  to  the  pzindpal  Acton  in  thk  HI* 
totj.  —  Godolphin  k  aecond  tima  lene*  Engliud. 

OoDOLPBiK  TM  Welcomed  with  enthusiasm  hy  the  Lon- 
don world.  His  graces,  his  manners,  his  genius,  his 
bo»  loit,  and  his  bonnet /orttmet,  were  the  theme  of  eveiy 
society.  Yerses  imputed  to  him  —  aome  arroneousl;, 
some  truly  —  were  jayaterioualy  circulated  from  hand  to 
hand ;  and  every  oue  envied  the  fair  inspiren  to  whom 
they  weie  supposed  to  be  addressed. 

It  is  not  my  intention  to  reiterate  the  wearisome  echo 
of  novelists,  who  descant  on  fashion  and  term  it  life. 
2To  description  of  roso-colored  curtains  and  buhl  cabinets ; 
no  miniature  paintings  of  boudoirs  and  salons  ;  no  recital 
of  conventional  insipidities,  interlarded  with  affected  crit- 
icisms, and  honored  by  the  name  of  dramatic  dialogue, 
shall  lend  their  fascination  to  these  pages.  Far  other 
and  far  deeper  urns  are  mine  in  stooping  to  delineate  the 
customs  and  springs  of  polite  life.  The  reader  must  give 
hunself  wholly  up  to  me ;  he  most  prepare  to  go  with  me 
through  the  giave  as  through  the  gay,  and  uniesistinglj 
to  thread  the  dark  and  subtle  interest  which  alone  I  can 
impart  to  these  memoirs,  or  —  let  him  close  the  book  at 
once.  I  promise  him  novelty ;  but  it  is  no^  when  duly 
scanned,  a  novelty  of  a  light  and  frivolous  cask 

But  thronghout  that  routine  of  dissipation  in  which  he 
chased  the  phantom  Forgetfulness,  Godolphin  sighed  foi 
the  time  he  bad  fixed  on  for  leaving  the  scenes  in  whieb 
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it  was  pomed.  Of  CoustAiica's  present  existeiuw  ha 
heud  aothing;  <d  her  fonnBr  triumphs  and  conquests 
be  iMaid  erer/where.  And  when  did  he  ever  meet  one 
{ice,  however  fair,  which  could  awaken  a  single  thought 
of  admiration,  while  hers  was  yet  all  faithfull;  glassed 
in  his  remembranee  t  I  know  nothing  that  so  utterly 
conveitB  society  into  "the  gallery  of  pictures,"  as  the 
recollection  of  one  loTed  and  lost.  That  recollection  has 
hut  two  cuies,  —  time  and  the  hermitage.  Foreiguere  im- 
pute  to  us  the  turn  for  sentiment;  alas!  there  are  no 
people  who  have  it  leu.  We  seek  forever  after  amuse- 
ment j  and  there  is  not  one  popular  prose  book  in  our 
language  in  which  the  more  tender  and  yearning  secrets 
of  the  heart  form  the  eubject-mattor.  The  "  Corinne,"  and 
the  "  Julie  "  weary  us,  or  we  turn  them  into  aorry  jests ! 

One  evening,  a  little  before  his  departure  from  Eng- 
land, —  that  a  lingering  and  vague  hope,  of  which  Con- 
stance was  the  object,  had  considerably  protracted  beyond 
the  lUlotted  time,  —  Godolphin  was  at  a  house  in  whidbk 
the  hostess  was  a  relation  to  Lord  Erpiogham. 

"  Hare  you  heard,"  asked  I«dy  G , "  that  my  cousin 

Erjongham  is  to  be  married ! " 

"  No,  indeed ;  to  whom  1 "  said  Godolphin,  eagerly, 

"To  Miss  Vernon," 

Sudden  as  was  the  shock,  Godolphin  heard,  and  chaBged 
neither  hne  nor  muscle. 

"  Are  you  certain  of  this  1 "  asked  a  lady  tneeent. 

"  Quito :  tady  Eipingham  is  my  authori^ ;  I  received 
the  news  from  herself  this  very  day." 

"And  does  she  seem  pleased  with  the  match t" 

"  Why,  I  can  scarcely  say,  for  the  letter  contradicts  it- 
self in  every  passage.  Now,  she  congratulates  herself  on 
having  so  charming  a  daughter-in-law :  now,  she  suddenly 
stops  short  to  observe  what  a  pity  it  is  that  young  men 
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should  be  so  [ttecipitate !  Now,  she  saya  wfa&t  s  great 
match  it  will  be  for  her  dear  ward !  sad  now,  what  a 
faappj  one  it  will  be  for  Eipingham !  Ik  short,  she  does 
not  know  whether  to  be  pleased  or  vexed ;  and  that,  pow 
dire  trai,  is  my  case  alsa" 

"  Why,  indeed,"  observed  the  former  Bpeak«r,  "  liDss 
Tetnon  has  played  her  cards  well  Lord  Erpiogham 
would  have  been  a  great  match  in  himself,  with  his 
person  and  reputation.  Ah !  she  was  always  an  am- 
IntioiiB  giri." 

"And  a  proud  one,"  said  Lady  G .      "Well,  I 

suppose  Erpingham  House  will  be  the  rendeirous  to 
all  the  blues,  and  wits,  and  tavant.  Miss  Vwnon  is 
anotiier  Aspasia,  I  hear." 

"  I  hate  girls  who  are  so  designing,"  said  the  lady  who 
spoke  before,  and  hsd  only  one  daughter,  very  Qgly,  wtio, 
at  the  age  of  thitty-five,  was  about  to  accept  her  first  offer, 
and  many  a  younger  eon  in  the  Guards.  "  I  tbink  she 's 
rather  vulgu ;  for  my  part,  I  doubt  if  —  I  shall  patronise 
bet" 

"Well,  what  do  jkw  think  <rf  it,  Mr.  Qodolpbini  •— 
you  have  seen  Miss  Vernon  1" 
Godolphin  was  gone- 
It  was  about  ten  da}^  after  this  conversation  that 
QodoLphin,  waiting  at  a  hotel  in  Dover  the  hour  at 
which  the  packet  set  sail  for  Calais,  took  up  the  "  Morn- 
ing Post ; "  and  the  first  passage  Ujat  met  bis  eye  was  the 
Oiie  which  I  transcribe  :  — 

"  Marriagt  in  High  Lift.  —  On  Thursday  last,  at  Weudover 
Castle,  the  Earl  of  Erpingham,  to  Constance,  only  daughter  ot 
the  celebrated  Mr.  Vernon.    The  bride  was  dressed,  etc.  " 

And  then  followed  the  trite,  yet  pompons  pageantry  of  words 
—  the  Bonnding  nothingx  —  with  which  ladies  who  heuonie 
conntesses  are  knelled  into  manisge. 
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"The  dream  is  over  I "  Raid  Oodolphin,  moumfuUy,  aa 
the  papei  fell  to  the  gioond ;  and,  buiying  his  face  within 
hia  hands,  he  lemained  motionleas  till  they  came  to  aa- 
nonnce  the  moment  of  departure. 

And  thus  Percy  Oodolphin  loft,  for  tito  seooud  time, 
hia  native  ahono.  When  we  return  to  him,  what 
changM  will  the  feeUngs,  now  awakened  within  him, 
have  worked  in  his  oharac-terl  The  dropa  tiiat  trickle 
violin  the  cavern  faatdan,  yet  Ivi^tan  into  span  aa 
they  indurate.  Nothing  is  more  poliahed,  nothing  more 
cold  tiian  tiiat  wiadom  which  is  the  work  of  fonner  tears, 
of  former  pasuoiu^  and  is  formed  within  a  muaug  and 
Mditajyniadl  >         - 


Digitized  ty  Google 


CHAPTEB  XXn. 

Tlia  BHde  alona.  —  A  DUIogne  political  and  natrliDoiiial.  —  Coo- 
ttkiKs'i  Oonlni  for  Diplomacy.  —  The  Chuaetei  of  )»t'Amem- 
bllM. — H«r  CcnqiMM  OTM  Udf  ItalTSle. 

"Bbdis  me  t^at  bocA;  |dace  that  table  ueaxer;  and 
leaTe  ma". 

The  AlogaU  obeyed  the  otdets,  and  the'jvang  Oonta- 
tesB  of  Erpingham  was  alone.  Alone  I  what  a  word  for 
a  joong  and  beautiful  bride  in  the  first  months  of  her 
marriage !  Alone,  and  in  the  heart  of  that  mighty  city 
in  which  rank  and  wealth  —  and  they  were  hers'— are 
the  idols  adored  by  millions. 

It  was  a  room  fandfull^  and  splendidly  decorated. 
Flowers  and  perfumes  were,  however,  ita  chief  luxury; 
and  from  the  open  window  you  might  see  the  trees  in 
the  old  Mall  "deepening  into  the  rich  rerdure  of  June. 
That  haunt,  too,  —  a  claasical  haunt  for  London,  —  was, 
at  the  hour  I  speak  of,  full  of  gay  and  idle  life ;  and  there 
was  something  fresh  and  joyous  in  the  air,  the  sun,  and 
the  crowd  of  foot  and  horse  that  swept  below. 

Was  the  gloiy  gone  from  your  brow,  Constance  t —  or 
the  proud  gladness  Anm  your  eye  I  Alasl  aie  not  the 
blessings  of  the  world  like  the  enchanted  bullets  I  —  that 
which  pierces  our  heart  is  united  with  the  gift  whioh  oui 
heart  desired  I 

Lord  Erpingham  entered  the  room.  "  Well,  Conxtanee," 
■aid  he,  "shall  you  ride  on  horseback  te-dayt" 

'■  I  think  noL" 
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:■■  ^TltMi  Imdi70tt'w«dkl  !DaU'OnI«dji.p«hnlkb  You 
■ee^  IMTille  ii  of  mj  pu^ :  we  nt  bother.  Ton  ■hoald 
'b»vBi]rdntkfrlwi^  wd  X  did  taot  think  yon  wen  w  the 
other  night."  ,    , 

"Toa  widi  l^dj  DelviUa  to  eappoit  yooi  political 
istenit ;  ud,  i£  I  miftake  ast,  yon  think  her  ai  .pneent 
lukemnn  I " 

"  PiedMly," 

"IStei^  my  dear  kod,  will  yon  phoa  eonfidraM  in 
my  diacntumt  I  pnnniBe  you,  if  yon  will  leavs  nu 
oiidiattivbed  in  my  own.  plana,,  that  I^Kly  DelriUa  ahall 
be  the  most  devoted  of  your  part^  b«f<iM  the  Mann  is 
half  om:  but  then  ttw  nuana  irill  noi  be  tiioaa  yon 
adriae." 

"Why,  ladvisadnone."    ' 

"  Yes^  —  aiTilit^;  ft  reiy  pDM  policy," 

"D — B  it,  Coiutaiic»l  why,  you  would  iiat.^r#mt  « 
greftt  person  like  Lady  Dalville  into  «fEQoti«o  lav  ti*l" 
■    "  Lean  it  to  ma,!'    .  ,    .... 

"N'onaenael". 

"  My  ddat  knd.  only  .toy.  ThiMBumtlu  ia  aU  .1  aak. 
You  will  leaTe  the  management  .of  p^litioa  tO'  ma  enr 
afterwaida  I  I  waa  bom  a  achemvL  Am :  I  not . Joba 
Tenott^a  .daugfataat" 

"Well,  weE;  daaayon  will  I"  aoid  Locd  BiiHUgfaam; 
"bat  I  Me  how  it  will  end.  Howe?eiv  you  will  dall  on 
liAdyDelTiUeto^wrT" 

"  If  yea  irishjt,  eeotainly." 

"Ido." 

Lm^  SehriUe  waa  a  prond,  gnat  lady;  notTeiy  mneh 
likedy  and  not  so  oftan  invited  by  her  eqiula  aa  if  aha  had 
bewi  ogreeabia  andA  flirt  ■ -i    . 

Cob^atwe  knew  with  whom  aho  had  to  treat  She 
called  <Mi  I^y  Delville  &at  day.     I^dy  Delville  vai 
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at  homa :  a  pntty  ud  fPOptt)«r  Mn.  Trffvot  was  with 
h«r. 

I^dj '  DelviUe'  racbived  W  eodly,  •~CMBfauiee '  ««■ 
haughtiness  itself. 

"  Tou  go  to  the  Ducheae  of  Daufojgoy'a  to-night  1 " 
Mid  Lady  DolTiUe,  in  the  couim  of  theit  farokca 
conversation. 

"  indeed  I  do  not.  I  like  agreeable  eocietjr.  It  shall 
be  Oj  object  to  form  a  drele  that  not  one  diqdaasing 
parson  shall  obtain  access  to.  Will  you  assnt  me,  my 
dear  Mrs.  Trevor  t" — and  Constance  turned,  with  her 
softest  smile,  to  the  lady  she  addraased. 

UtB.  Trevor  vas  fiatteied;  Lady  Delv^  drew  het- 
self  up. 

"  It  is  a  small  party  at  the  duohesi's,"  said  the  latter ; 
"  merely  to  meet  the  Duke  and  I>uehess  of  C ." 

"Ah!  'fev  pe<^e  are  capable  of  fpving  a  anltable 
entertaiuttent  to  the  royal  family." 

"  But  surely  none  more  so  ^lan  the  Duchen  of  Dan- 
bigny :  ber  house  so  large,  her  rank  so  great  I " 

"  Thaee  are  but  poor  ingredients  towards '  the  forming 
of  an  agreeable  par^,"  said  Constanca,  coldly.  'iThe 
mistake  made  by  common  minds  is  to  suppose  tittas  the 
only  rank.  Boyal  dukes  love,  above  all  other  penons,  to 
be  amosed ;  knd  unusement  ia  the  last  .thing  generally 
provided  for  ihem." 

The  oonTersation  fell  into  other  cfaaimeM  Ckinatanoe 
rose  to  depart.  She  warmly  pressed  the  hand  of-  Mrs. 
Trevor,  whom  she  had  only  seen  once  before. 

"A  few  peieona  oome  to  me  to-morrow  sfamng,"  said 
ahe;  "do  waive  ceremony,  and  join  ns.  I  can  promise 
you  that  not  one  disagreeable  person  shall  be  preaent; 
and  thM  the  DoehcBS  of  DauUgny  shall  write  for  an 
invitation  and  be  refused." 
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iixa.  Trevor  oec^lwl  the  iuvitbtioa. 

I^dy  DelriUe  wu  enraged  beyraid  measure.  ^«7er 
vu  female  tcmgue  moie  hitbtt  than  hisrs  at  the  expense 
of  that  insoleat  I^dy  £rpinghaml  Yet  I^;  DelvUle 
"was  secretly  in  gri«f ;  for  the  fiieb  time  in  her  life,  ahe 
"vna  hurt  at  not  having  been  asked  to  a  party ;  and  being 
hurt  because  she  was  not  going,  she  longed  moet  eagerly 
to  go. 

The  next  evening  came;  Eipinghom  House  wm  not 
large,  but  it  vas  well  adapted  to  Uie  descrip(i<Hi  of  as- 
sembly its  beautiful  ovner  had  invited.  Statues,  httsts, 
pictures,  books,  scattered  or  arranged  about  the  apart- 
ments, furnished  matter  for  intellectual  conversaliion,  or 
gave  at  least  an  intelleoiual  ui  to  the  meeting. 

About  a  hundred  peitons  wer«  pieseat.  Thsy  waie 
selected  from  the  most  distinguished  ornamente  of  the 
time.  Musicians,  painters,  author*,  gators,  fine  gentle- 
men, dukes,  princes,  and  beautiee.  One  thing,  howeyer, 
was  imperativeLy  necessary  in  order  to  admit  Ihem,  — -  >bhe 
profession  of  liberal  opinions.  So  Tory,  however  wise, 
eloquent,  or  beautiful,  could,  that  evening,  have  ofatuned 
tiie  §etame  to  those  apartments. 

Constance  nerer  seemed  more  lovely,  and  Aevei  be- 
fore was  she  so  winning.  The  coldness  ani^  the.  arro- 
gance of  hsr  manner  were  wholly  Tsnished.  To  evety 
one  she  spoke ;  and  to  every  one  her  voice,  het  manner, 
were  kind,  cordial,  familiar ;  but  familiar  with,  a  soft 
dignity  that  heightened  the  charm.  Ambitious  not 
only  to  please  bnt  to  dazde,  she  breathed  iqto  her 
conversation  all  the  grace  and  culture  of  her  mind. 
They  who  admired  her  the  most^  were  the  most  acoom- 
'  piisbed  themselves.  Kow  exchanging  with  foreign 
nobles  that  brilliant  (aiding  of  the  world  in  which  there 
is  often  so  much  penetration,  wisdom,  and  research  into 
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chanctw ;  now  witb  a  tiinlling  eye  ind  ■niinttacl  cheak 
oommeiiting,  with  poete  and  critics,  on  litenture  Bad  the 
arti;  DOW,  in  a  more  remote  and  quiet  earner,  aeriouily 
diaouBsiiift  with  hoaty  politiciana,  those  aSairt  in  which 
even  they  allowed  her  ahrewdneaa  and  her  grasp  of  intel- 
lect ;  and  combining  with  erery  grace  and  every  accom- 
pUahment  a  lara  and  daraling  onler  of  beauty,  —  we  may 
readily  imagine  the  sensation  she  created,  and  the  sudden 
and  novel  zest  which  so  splendid  an  Armida  must  have 
given  to  the  tameneae  of  society. 

The  whole  of  the  next  week,  the  par^  at  Erpinghan 
House  was  the  theme  of  every  convenation.  Each  pw- 
son  who  had  been  titere  had  met  the  lion  he  had  been 
most  anxious  to  see.  The  beauty  had  conversed  with 
the  poet,  who  had  c^iarmed  her;  the  young  dihviant 
in  science  had  paid  homage  to  the  great  professor  of 
ita  loftiest  mysteries ;  the  statesman  had  thanked  the 
author  who  had  defended  his  measures;  tiie  author 
had  been  delighted  with  the  compliment  of  the  states- 
man. Every  one  then  agreed  that,  while  the  highest 
rank  in  the  kingdom  had  been  there,  lank  had  been 
the  least  attraction;  and  those  who  before  had  found 
Constance  repellant,  were  the  very  persons  who  now 
expatiated  with  the  greatest  rapture  on  tike  sweetness 
of  her  manners.  Then,  toc^  every  one  who  had  been 
admitted  to  the  toUrie  dwelt  on  the  rarUj/  of  the  ad- 
misnon;  and  thus  all  the  world  wen  dying  for  an  in- 
troductitni  to  Erpingham  House,  —  partly  because  it  was 
agreeable ;  principally,  because  it  was  difficult. 

It  soon  became  a  compliment  to  the  uodetstattding,  to 
say  of  a  peieon,  "  He  goes  to  Lady  Erpingham'e  I "  lliey 
who  valued  themselves  on  their  understandings  moved 
heaven  and  earth  to  become  popular  with  the  beautiful 
countess.     lady  Delville  was  not  asksd ;  Lady  Delville 
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vaa  fuioua;  she  affected  disdain,  bat  no  one  gare  bei 
eradit  for  it  Lord  Erpingham  taued  Conattmm  on  ttuB 
point. 

"Yon  see  I  ms  right;  for  jron  have  affltmted  I^dy 
Delnllfl.  She  has  mode  DdTille  look  coollj  on  me; 
in  a  few  weeks  he  will  be  a  T017 ;  think  of  thal^  Lad; 
Erpingham  1" 

"  One  month  more,"  answered  Constance,  with  a  smile, 
«  and  yoa  shall  see," 

One  night  Lady  Delville  and  l^iy  &pingham  met  at 
a  Urge  put;,  llie  latt«T  seated  henelf  by  her  Iiangfaty 
enemy:  not  seeming  to  heed  I^y  Delville's  coolnesi^ 
Ccmatance  entered  into  converaation  with  her.  She 
dwelt  upon  books,  pictores,  music :  her  manner  was  ani- 
mated, and  her  wit  playful.  Pleased,  in  spite  of  henelf 
I^dy  DelviUe  warmed  from  her  reserve. 

"  Hy  dear  Lady  Delville,"  said  Conatanoe,  suddenly 
turning  her  bright  countenance  on  the  countess  with  an 
expression  of  delight«d  surprise ;  "  will  you  fMigive  me  1 
—  I  never  dreamed  before  Utat  yon  were  so  charming  a 
person  I  I  never  conceal  ray  sentimenta :  and  I  own  with 
r^ret  and  shame  that,  till  this  moment,  I  had  neveT  seen 
in  your  mind  —  whatever'  I  might  in  your  person  —  those 
claims  to  admiration  which  were  constantly  dinned  into 
my  ear." 

I^y  Delville  actually  colored. 

"  Pray,"  continued  Constance,  "  condeecend  to  permit 
me  to  a  nearer  acquaintance.  Will  you  dine  with  us  on 
Thursday}  — we  ahall  have  only  nine  petsoDs  besides 
yourself ;  but  Uiey  are  tlie  nine  persona  whom  I  most 
esteem  and  admire." 

Lady  Delville  accepted  the  invitatiou.  From  that 
hour,  Lady  Delville,  —  who  hod  at  first  resented,  from 
the  deepest  recess  of  her  heart,  Constaooe  Vernon's  ao- 
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Msnon  to  nuk  and  wealth ;  who,  had  Constano*  defen«d 
to  h»t  earlj  aoquaititaiiee,  would  have  alwajB  found  some- 
thisg  in  het  she  could  have  affected  to  despise,  — from 
that  konr,  Lady  Dalville  was  the  warmest  advocate,  and, 
a  little  time  aftei,  t^e  ainoereit  foUowex  of  the  youthful 
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CHAPTER  XXin. 


Tbm  Ume  we  nor  speak  «f  was  the  most  brilUant  the 
Englirii  world,  dnnng  the  laat  half-centoi;,  has  known. 
Lofd  Byron  waa  in  hia  brief  and  ■<«^*ling  lenith ;  De 
StstI  was  in  London ;  the  Peace  had  turned  the  attention 
of  rich  idlen  to  social  eqjoTmrat  and  to  letters.  There 
was  an  excitement,  and  a  tnillianGj,  and  a  tpiriiuality, 
about  our  circles,  which  we  do  not  rect^nize  now.  Nevtr 
had  a  joong  and  ambitions  woman  —  a  beauty  AbA  a 
geains  —  a  finer  moment  for  the  commencement  of  her 
power.  It  waa  Constance's  early  and  bold  nsolution  to 
piuh  to  the  atmoet  —  even  to  exaggeration  —  a  power 
gristing  in  all  polished  states,  but  now  mostly  in  this,  the 
power  of  fashion!  This  mysterious  and  subtle  engine 
she  was  eminently  billed  to  moTe  according  to  her  wilL 
Her  intuitiTe  penetration  into  character,  her  tact,  and  her 
grace,  were  exactly  the  talents  fashion  most  demands; 
and  tiiey  were  at  present  devoted  oiily  to  that  spher6. 
The  nideneaa  that  she  mingled,  at  timee,  with  the  be- 
witching softness  and  ease  of  manner  she  could  command 
at  others,  inoeaeed  the  effect  of  her -power. '  It  is  much 
to  intimid&te  as  well  as  to  win.  And  her  rudeness  !n  a 
very  Httle  while  grew  popular ;  for  it  was  never  exercised 
but  on  those  whom  the  world  loves  to  see  huAibled. 
Modest  merit  in  any  rank,  and  even  insolence,  if  accom- 
paniad  with  merit,  were  always  safe  from   her  satire. 
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It  was  &.0  kautew  of  fooliBh  duchesses  or  puise-proud 
tvturier$  that  she  loved  and  scrupled  not  to  abase. 

And  the  independence  of  her  character  was  mixed 
with  extraordinary  sweetness  of  temper.  Constancs 
eoold  not  be  in  a  passion  :  it  was  out  of  her  nature.  If 
ahe  was  stang,  she  could  utter  sarcasm ;  but  she  could 
not  frown  or  raise  her  voice.  There  was  that  maeic  jn 
her,  that  she  was  alwajs  feminine.  SKe  did  not  stare 
young  men  out  of  countenance ;  she  never  addressed 
titem  by  their  Christian  names  j  she  sever  flirted, -r- 
never  coquetted:  the  bloom  sod  flush 'Of  modetty.was 
jet  aU  virgin  upon  her  youth.  She,  th«  founder-  <d  « 
new  dynasty,  avoided  what  hw  euccessora  and  contem- 
poraries have  deemed  it  necessaiy  to  incur,  She  ylas-  the 
leader  of  fashion ;  but  — it  is  a  miraculaus  onion'— ske 
WBS.Tespeotable!  

At  this  period,  some  new  dances  were  bre«^ht  inbs 
Kif^aad.  llieee  dances  found  much  favor  in  th«  ajea  of 
seveial  great  ladies  young  enough  to  dance  tbdm  Hiey 
met  at  each  other's  houses,  in  the  motaingi'to  (iraetisa  tite 
atepe.  Among  these  was  Lady  &pingham;  ibec^uae 
became  the  favorite  rendezvous. 

The  young  Marquessof  Dartingtcn  was  one  of  tholiUle 
knot.  Celebtttted  for  his  great.  fDrtone,  his  persodal 
beauty,  and  his  general  soccesB,  be  resolved  tp.  fall 
in  love  with  Iddy  £rpingham.  He  devoted  Jftiniself 
exclusively  to  her ;  he  joined  her  in  the  moEoing  in  htr 
rides,  —  in  Uie  evening  in:  W  gayetiea.  He  bad  fallen 
in  love  with,  her!  — yesi  Did  ha  love,  hert-.^oot 
th^  least.  Bat  be  was  excessively  idlel'- wheit  else 
could  he  dol 

Constance  eoriy  saw  the  attentions  and  designs  of  Lotd 
Darting^n.  There  is  one  difficulty  in  repressing  advances 
ill  great  society,  — one  so  easily  beoomea  ridiculous  by 
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betng  spnida.  Bat  Cotulanee  dismiMMd  ImxiI  Ehvlitigtoa 
iriOi  gnat  ^tezim^.    This  wu  tl»  oecuion :  ~ 

Ona  of  ihe  aparbneats  in  Erpmghaia  Hoom  eoramiuii- 
catod'  with  a  G(»iMrT»toiy.  Is  this  conMrrktoiy  C<m- 
stanee  ina  alone  one  mcmung,  when  l^ord  Daitingtoa,' ' 
who  had  entered  ihe  houee  witdi  Lord  Erpingham,  jouwd 
her.  H»  ttos  not  a'lnan  who  coold  ever  bectMue  Mnta- 
mental ;  be  was  rather  the  gay  lover,  — rather  the  Doa 
QmIot  tiltm  the  Amadiaj  but  he  waa  a  little  abaahed 
before  Constance.  He  tniated,  howem,  to  his  fine  ejaa ' 
and  bn  goed  complexion,  —  plucked  np  coange ;  aad, 
pioking  a  flower  from  the  oame  plant  Cenatanoe  tag- 
tending,  said, — ■ 

"  I  believe  there  is  a  custom  in  ecNna  part  of  the  world 
to  express  love  by  flowers.  May  I,  dear  Lady  Erping* 
ham,  trust  to  this  flower  to  exjoeas  what  I  dare  not 
utter  t " 

Constance  did  not  blush,  nor  look  confused,  aa  Lord 
Dsitington  had  hoped  and  expected.  One  who  had  bees 
loved  by  Godolphin  was  not  likely  to  feel  much  agitation 
at  the  gallantry  of  Lord  Dartington ;  but  she  looked 
gravely  in  his  face,  paused  a  little  before  she  answered, 
•  and  then  said,  with  a  amile  that  abashed  the  suitor  more 
than  severity  could  possibly  have  done  :  — 

"  My  dear  Lord  Daitingtou,  do  not  let  us  mistake  each 
other.  I  live  in  the  world  like  other  women,  but  I  am 
not  altogether  like  them.  Not  another  word  (A  gallantly 
to  me  alone,  aa  you  value  my  friendship.  In  a  crowded 
room,  pay  me  as  many  compliments  as  you  like.  It  will 
flatt«r  my  vanity  to  have  you  in  my  train.  And  now, 
just  do  me  the  favor  to  take  these  scissors,  and  out  the 
dead  leaves  off  that  plant." 

Loid  Dartington,  to  use  a  common  phrase,  "humhed 
and  hawed."    He  looked,  too,  a  little  angry.     An  artful 
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and  thnirl  pc^tioMn,  it  ««  not  CotiataiuMi'B  widi  to- 
cool  the  deroidon,  tliou^j^  she  might  the  attachment  of  » 
single  menbar  of  her  husbaad'a  party.  Witii  a  kind 
look  —  but  a  look  eo  superioi,  so  queenlike,  ao  free  from 
the  petty  and  cocjuettish  cgndeaeeiieion  of  the  Bex,  that 
the  gay  lord  wondared  from  that  hodr  how  he  could  ever 
have  dieamed  of  Coostaace  aa  of  cerbun  other  ladies  — 
ahe  stretched  her  hand  to  him. 

"We  ace  friends,  Lord  Daitington^  —  and  now  we 
know  each'  other,  we  shall  be  so  always." 

LiHd  Dartiiigt<Hi  bowed  confusedly  over  the  beautiful 
hand  he  touched ;  and  Constauee,  walking  into  the  draw- 
ing-room, sent  for  Lord  Erpingham  on  busineaa ; — Dart- 
ingtoB  took  his  leave. 


Digitized  ty  Google 


CHAPTER  XXIV. 
TliB  Huried  State  of  Conatanc*. 

CoNBTAiiGB,  Coontess  of  Erpingham,  wu  young,  rich, 
lovely  as  a  dTewn,  wotshipped  as  a  goddess.  Was  sbs 
bappy ;  and  waa  bar  whole  heart  occupied  with  th« 
trifles  that  anrrounded  her  I 

Deep  within  her  memory  was  huried  one  btal  image, 
that  she  could  not  exotoise.  The  reproaching  and 
mournful  countenance  of  Godolphin  rose  befora  her  at 
all  times  and  seasons.  The  charm  of  hia  presence  no 
other  human  being  could  renew.  His  eloquent  and  noble 
features,  living  and  glorious  with  genius  and  with  pas- 
sion ;  bis  sweet,  deep  voice ;  his  converaation,  so  ritdi 
with  mind  and  knowledge,  and  the  subtle  delicacy  with 
which  be  applied  its  graces  to  soma  sentiment  dedicated 
to  her  (delicious  flattery,  of  all  flatteries  the  most  attrac- 
dve  to  a  sensitive  and  intellectual  woman  1),  —  thesa 
occumd  to  her  again  and  again,  and  tendared  all  she 
saw  around  hei  flat,  wearisome,  insipid.  Nor  was  this 
deep-seated  and  tender  weakneaa  the  only  serpent — if 
I  may  use  so  confused  a  metaphor  —  in  tbe  roses  of  bee 
lot 

And  here  I  invoke  the  reader's  graver  attention.  Tbe 
fate  of  women  in  all  the  more  policed  drcles  of  society 
is  eminently  unnatural  and  unhappy.  The  peasant  and 
bis  dame  are  on  terms  of  equality,  —  equality  even  of 
ambition ;  no  career  is  open  to  one  and  shut  to  tb« 
other ;  —  equali^  even  of  bardeliip,  and  hardship  is  em- 
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ploymsnt:  no  Ubot  occnpies  the  whole  enei^ea  <rf  the 
man,  but  leaves  those  of  the  woman  imemployed.  la 
thu  the  cue  with  the  wivee  in  a  higher  station  T — the 
wivea  of  the  lawyer,  the  merchant,  the  senator,  the 
noble  t  There,  the  men  have  their  occupations  ;  and  the 
women  (unless,  like  poor  Fanny,  work-hags  and  panota 
can  employ  them)  none.  They  are  idle.  They  employ 
the  imaginatiou  and  the  heart  They  fall  in  love  and  are 
wretched ;  or  they  remain  virtuous,  and  are  either 
weaned  by  an  eternal  monotony,  or  they  fritter  away  in- 
tellect, mind,  character,  in  the  minutest  frivolities,  — 
frivolities  being  their  only  refuge  from  stagnation.  Yes ! 
there  is  one  very  cuiiona  curse  for  the  sex  which  men 
dont  consider  I  Once  married,  the  more  aspiring  of  them 
have  no  real  scope  for  ambition :  the  ambition  gnaws 
away  their  content^  and  never  finds  elsewhere  where- 
withal to  feed  on. 

This  was  Constance's  especial  misfortune.  Her  lofty, 
and  restless,  and  soaring  spirit  pined  for  a  sphere  of 
action,  and  ball-rooms  and  boudoirs  met  it  on  every  side. 
One  hope  she  did  indeed  cherish;  that  hope  was  the 
scrnrce  of  her  intrignings  and  schemes,  of  her  care  for 
seeming  trifles,  the  waste  of  her  energies  on  seeming  fri- 
volities. This  hope,  this  object,  was  to  diminish,  to  crush, 
not  only  the  party  which  had  forsaken  her  father,  but 
the  power  of  that  order  to  whiuh  she  belonged  berseL^ 
which  she  had  entered  only  to  humble.  But  this  hope 
was  a  distant  and  chill  vision.  She  was  too  rational  to 
anticipate  an  early  and  effectual  change  in  our  social 
state,  and  too  rich  in  the  treasures  of  mind  to  be  the 
creature  of  one  idea.  Satiety  —  the  common  curse  of 
the  great — crept  over  her  day  by  day.  The  powers 
wiUiin  her  lay  stagnant  —  ti>»  keen  intellect  rusted  in 
its  iheath. 
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"How  u  it)"  nid  ihe  to  the  bmutifiil  CaaaUm  of 

,  "  that  yon  want  always  «o  py  and  bo  animated ; 

that  witii  all  yom  vivacity  and  tendsmeaa,  you  an  navor 
at  a  lom  foi  oocupation  I  Ton  never  Mem  weaiy,  mmi]fie, 
— why  ia  thiaT" 

"  I  will  tell  you,"  aaid  the  pretty  counteaa,  archly ;  "  I 
change  my  lovera  eveiy  monUi.''  Consbutce  bloahed,  and 
asked  no  more. 

Many  WMnen  in  her  atate,  inSuenced  by  contagiona 
example,  wearied  by  a  life  in  which  the  heart  had  no 
share;  without  childnD,  without  a  guide;  araailed  and 
wooed  on  all  lidaa,  in  all  ahapee ;  many  women  mi^t 
have  ventured,  if  not  into  love,  at  least  into  coquetry. 
But  Gonatanca  remained  aa  bright  and  oold  as  ever,  — 
"  the  unsnnusd  snow  I "  It  might  he,  indeed,  that  the 
nemory  of  Godolphin  preserved  her  safe  from  all  leaser 
dangera.  The  asbestos  once  conquered  hj  fire  can  never 
be  consumed  by  it ;  but  there  was  also  another  cause  in 
Constance's  very  nature,- —  it  was  pride  i 

Oh  I  if  men  conld  hut  dream  of  what  a  proud  woman 
endures  in  those  caresses  which  humble  her,  they  would 
not  wonder  why  proud  women  are  so  difficult  to  subdue. 
This  ia  a  matter  on  which  we  all  ponder  much,  but  we  dare 
not  write  honestly  upon  it  But  imagine  a  young,  haughty, 
guilaless  beauty,  married  to  a  man  whom  she  neither 
loves  nor  honors ;  and  so  far  from  ^lat  wont  of  love 
rendering  her  likely  to  fall  hereafter,  it  is  more  probable 
that  it  will  make  her  recoil  from  the  very  name  of  love. 

About  this  time  the  Dowager  Ividy  Erpingham  died; 
an  event  sincerely  mourned  by  Constance,  and  which 
broke  the  strangest  tie  that  united  the  young  countess 
to  her  lord.  Lord  Erpingham  and  Constance,  indeed, 
now  saw  but  little  of  each  other.  like  most  men  six  feet 
high,  with  large  black  whiskers,  the  Earl  was  vain  of  his 
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person;  and,  lik»  most  rich  noUemon,  he  found  tduty 
of  ladies  who  asBuied  him  he  was  irresistible.  He  had 
soon  grown  angry  at  the  nnadmiiing  and  calm  urbani^ 
of  Constanco ;  and,  living  a  great  deal  with  single  men, 
he  formed  liauemt  of  the  aama  order  they  do.  He  was, 
htfwerer,  seauUe  that  he  had  been  fortunate  in  the 
choice  of  a  wife.  His  political  importance  the  wisdom 
of  Constance  had  quadrupled,  at  the  least ;  his  bouse  she 
had  rendered  the  most  brilliant  in  London,  and  hie  name 
Uie  most  combed  in  the  lists  of  the  peerage.  Though 
munificent,  she  was  not  extravagant ;  though  a  beauty, 
she  did  not  intrigue;  neither,  though  his  inconstancy 
was-opwi,  did  she  ^pear  jealous;  nor,  whatever  the 
errors  of  his  conduct,  did  she  ever  disiegard  his  interest, 
disobey  bis  wishes,  or  waver  from  the  smoodt  and  con- 
linuoua  sweetness  of  her  temper.  Of  such  a  wife  Lord 
Erpii^ham  oould  not  complun ;  he  esteemed  her,  piaiaed 
her,  asked  her  advice,  and  stood  a  little  in  awe  of  her. 

Ahj  Constance  1  had  you  been  the  daughter  of  a  noble 
or  a  peasant;  bad  you  been  the  dau^ter  of  any  man 
but  John  Vernon,  —  what  a  treasure  beyond  price,  with- 
out parallel,  would  that  heait^  that  beauty,  that  genius 
have  been  I 
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CHAPTER  XXy. 

Tb»PI«uanof  ntaUatbgHatniliatioD.  — CoDsUiuw'iDefBnee  of 
FwhJoD.  —  Remuka  on  FwhfoD.  —  Oodolphin'i  vheraabont.  — 
Faun;  Hilliiiger'i  Cliancter  of  HanetL  —  Want  of  Conngs  In 
Honliit*. 

It  Wu  a  ptoad  momuit  for  ConstasM  when  tli*  Buchoss 
of  Winatoim  and  I^y  M&rguet  Midgacombe  mote  to 
her,  woiried  her,  beset  her,  for  a  smile,  a  conrteay,  an 
invitatiDn,  or  a  ticket  to  Almsck'a. 

They  had  at  first  thou^^t  to  ory  her  donn ;  to  docUi* 
that  aha  was  plebeian,  mad,  biaarre,  and  a  blue.  It  was 
all  in  vain.  Constance  rose  evsry  hoar.  Thf^  itenggled 
Bfpuiiat  the  oonvictioB,  but  it  would  not  do.  The  first 
person  who  confounded  them  witii  a  aeose  of  their  arroT 
was  the  late  King,  then  Regent ;  he  deroted  himeelf  to 
Lady  Erpingham  for  a  whole  eruiing,  at  a  ball  given  by 
himself.  From  that  hour  tfaey  wera  aacaued  they  had 
beeil  wrong:  they  acoordingly  called  on  her  the  next 
day.  CosBtancB  received  them  with  the  some  coldneSB 
she  had  alwaya  evinced ;  but  tbey  went  away  declaring 
tiiey  never  aaw  any  one  whose  maiinera  were  bo.  in- 
[ooved.  Tbey  then  sent  her  an  invitation  I  she  yefnaed 
it ;  a  aeoond  1  ahe  lefaaed ;-  a  thitd,  begging  her  to  fix 
the  dayl  She  fixed  As  day,  and  disappointed  them. 
Lord  bleie  oil — how  sorry  they  were. --r how  alarmed, 
how  terrified  I  -^^  their  dear  I^ady  Erpijigham  muat  be 
ill  t  —  they  Hat  every  day  for  the  next  week  to  know 
how  ahe  was  1 
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"Why,"  said  Utb.  Trevor  to  L&dy  Erinngliun, — 
"why  do  you  oostiDue  bo  cmel  to  these  poor  people! 
I  know  they  wen  vary  impertinent  and  so  forth,  once ; 
bat  it  is  rarely  wiser  and  more  dignified  now  to  forgive, 
—  to  appear  unconidous  of  the  past :  people  of  the  world 
ought  sot  to  quarrel  with  each  other." 

"Tou  are  right,  and  yet  you  are  miatoVen,"  said  C<ni- 
etance :  "  I  do  forgive,  and  I  don't  quarrel ;  but  mj 
opinion,  my  contempt,  remain  the  same,  or  are  raUier 
more  disdainful  than  ever.  These  people  are  not  worth 
losing  the  luxttiy  we  all  experience  in  ezpiessing  con* 
tempt.  I  QcmtiQue,  therefore,  but  quietly  and  witiiont 
affectation,  to  indulge  that  luxury.  Besidet,  I  own  to 
you,  my  dear  Itba.  Trevor,  I  do  think  that  the  mare  inso- 
lence of  titles  must  fairly  and  thoroughly  be  pvt  down,  if 
we  sincerely  wish  to  render  society  agreeable ;  and  where 
can  we  find  a  better  eicample  for  punishment  than  the 
DucfaeBs  of  Winstoun  1 " 

"  But,  my  dear  Iddy  Erpinghsm,  i/ou  are  thought  inso- 

•olent ;  your  friend,  Lady  ,  is  called  iusolent,  too ; 

— are  you  sure  the  charge  is  not  maritedt" 

"  I  allow  the  justice  of  the  charge ;  but  you  will 
observe,  ours  is  not  Uie  insolence  of  rank :  we  have  made 
it  a  point  to  protect,  to  the  utmost,  the  poor  and  un- 
friended of  all  circles.  Are  tw  ever  rude  to  goremeesee 
or  companions,  or  poor  writers  m  musieianaT  Whan  a 
man  marries  below  him,  do  we  turn  our  backs  on  the 
poor  wife  I  Do  we  not^  on  the  contrary,  lavish  our  atten- 
tion on  her,  and  throw  round  her  eqnivocal  and  joylaas 
state  &e  protection  of  fashion  I  No^  no  I  ow  insolence  is 
TOtmoK  I  it  is  the  chalice  returned  to  the  lips  which  pre- 
pared it ;  it  is  insolence  to  the  insolent :  reflect,  and  you 
wiD  allow  it" 

The  fashion  that  Constance  set  aod  foetend  was  of  a 
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gonatoas  older;  but  it  wu  not  suited  to  tlut mjority; 
it  wu  cgiTupted  by  her  followen  into  a  thonaand  bue- 
neeeee.  In  vain  do  we  make  a  law,  if  tbe  geuenl  apiiit 
ia  aveiM  to  the  law.  Constvice  could  humble  the  gnat ; 
oould  loosm  the  linie  of  extniuie  tank;  could  under- 
mtne  the  powei  of  titlae ;  but  that  waa  all  I  She  could 
abaae  the  proud,  bat  not  elevate  the  geneial  tone ;  for  one 
alavery  ahe  only  substituted  anotber,  —  people  hugged 
the  diaim  of  faabion,  as  before  they  hugged  thoae  of 
titulu  atroganee. 

Amidst  the  goasip  of  the  day  Constaaca  heanl  much  of 
Oodolphin,  and  all  spoke  of  him  with  intoieet,  —  even 
thoH  who  could  not  comprehend  his  very  intricate  and 
peculiar  cbaraeter.  Sepaiated  from  her  by  lauds  and 
seas,  there  seemed  no  danger  in  allowing  heiaelf  the 
sweet  pleasure  of  hearing  his  actiims  and  his  mind  dis- 
cussed. She  fancied  she  did  not  permit  heraelf  to  lovt 
him ;  At  was  too  pure  not  to  start  ij;  such  aa  idea  ;  but 
her  mind  waa  not  so  r^^ated,  bo  toained  aod  educated 
in  sacred  principle,  that  she  forbade  heraelf  the  luxury  to 
remember.  Of  hia  pceeent  mode  of  life  she  heard  little. 
He  was  traced  from  city  to  city;  from  shore  to  ahote; 
from  the  haughty  uobleaee  of  Vienna  to  the  gloomy 
ahiines  of  Memphis,  by  occasional  report,  and  seemed  to 
tarry  long  ia  no  [dace.  This  rovii^  aod  unsettled  life, 
which  secretly  assured  her  of  her  power,  suffused 
hia  image  in  all  tender  and  remorseful  dyes.  Ah  I 
where  is  that  caie  perBOD  to  be  envied,  could  we  read 
the  heaitf 

The  actress  had  heard  incideotally  from  Seville  of 
Godolphin's  attachment  to  the  beautiful  oonnteas.  She 
longed  to  see  hei ;  and  when,  one  night  at  the  Uieatre, 
she  was  informed  that  Lady  Erpingham  was  in  the  Lord 
Chamberlain's  box  close  before  her,  she  could  scarcely 
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command'  hot  self-podBawioB  sufiBckQtljr  to  peifoim  with 
her  wonted  brilliancj  of  effect 

Bha  was  greatly  struck  by  tii«  gipgular  oobleuaM  of 
Lady  ErpingliaiD'a  face  and  person ;  and  Godolphm  rose 
in  her  estimation,  from  ^e  joslaoe  of  Uie  homa^  he  hod 
rendered  to  so  fair  a  shrine.  What  a  curious  trait,  by 
the  by,  tliat  is  in  women,  —  their  exaggerated  anxiety  to 
see  one  who  has  been  loyed  by  the  man  in  whom  ihey 
tJiemaelves  take  interest ;  and  the  manner  in  which  the 
said  man  riaea  or  folia  in  their  estimation,  accordiag  as 
they  admire,  or  are  disappointed  in,  tiie  o^tject  of  his 
love, 

"  And  ao,"  said  Saville,  sappii^  one  night  with  the 
actress,  "yon  think  the  worid  does  not  orerlaud  Lady 
Riyinghwia  t " 

"No:  she  ia  what  Medea  would  have  bean,  if  innoesnt, 
—  full  of  m^esty,  and  yet  of  sweetnees.  It  is  the  face 
of  a  queen  of  aoma  ttiree  thousand  years  bac^  I  could 
have  worshipped  her." 

"My  little  Fanny,  you  are  a  atxange  creature.  Me- 
thmke  you  have  adaab  of  poetry  in  you." 

"  Nobody  who  has  not  written  poetry  could  ever  read 
my  character,"  answered  Fanny,  with  wolect^  yet  with 
truth. 

"  Tet  you '  have  not  much  of  the  ideal  about  you, 
pretty  one." 

"  No  ;  because  I  was  so  early  thrown  on  myaal^'  that 
I  was  forced  to  make  independence  my  chief  good.  I 
soon  saw  that  if  I  followed  my  heart  to  and  fro,  wherever 
it  led  me,  I  eboold  be  the  creature  of  every  breath,  —  the 
victim  of  every  accident :  I  should  have  bean  the  very 
fool  of  romance ;  lived  on  a  smile ;  and  died,  perhaps, 
in  a  ditch  at  last.  Accordingly,  I  set  to  work  with  my 
feelings^  and  pored  and  cat  them  down  to  a  convenient 
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Happy  tta  me  tliat  I  did  sol  What  would 
have  become  of  me  if,  yean  ago,  when  I  loved  Godol- 
I^mt,  I  had  thiowu  the  whole  world  of  my  heart  npon 
himT" 

"  Why,  he  has  geuetoeity :  he  would  not  hare  de- 
■erted  you." 

"But  I  Bhould  have  wearied  him,"  anawered  Fanny j 
"  and  that  would  hare  been  quite  enough  for  me.  But  I 
did  lore  him  well,  and  puraly  (ah !  you  may  emile  1),  and 
diaint««etedly.  I  was  only  fortified  in  my  resolation  not 
to  love  any  one  too  much,  by  peroeiving  that  he  had 
qfeetiim  but  no  sympalhj/  for  me.  HIb  natuia  was  diffiar- 
eot  from  mine.  I  am  womoK  in  erery^iing ;  and  Godol- 
l^un  ii  idwaya  u^itng  for  a  goddat  I " 

"  I  should  like  to  sketch  your  character,  Fanny.  It  ie 
ori^nal,  though  not  strongly  marked.  I  never  met  with 
it  in  any  book ;  yat  it  is  tme  to  your  box,  and  to  the 
world." 

"  Few  people  could  paint  ma  exactly,"  answered  Fanny. 
"  The  danger  ia  Aat  they  would  make  too  much  or  too 
little  of  me.  But  such  u  I  am,  the  world  otight  to  know 
what  ia  so  common,  and,  as  you  think,  bo  mdaeoidbed." 

iLnd  now,'  beautiful  Conatanoe,  farewell  for  the  pr»- 
sent  I  I  leave  yon  snnonnded  by  power,  and  pomp,  and 
adulation.  E^oy  as  yon  may  that  for  which  yon  sacri- 
ficed affection  I 
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Th«  Tldonaiy  and  hi*  Daogtiter.  —  An  EngUahnun,  nicli  m 
FoMlgoen  imagino  the  Bngliah. 

Wi  mnat  now  pieaent  the  reader  to  characters  verf 
different  from  those  whioh  hare  hitherto  pasted  before 
his  eye. 

Without  the  unmoital  city,  along  the  Appia  Tia,  then 
dwelt  a  singular  and  rtHnantic  visiiniary,  of  the  name  of 
Yolktman.  He  was  by  birth  a  Dane,  and  nataie  had 
bestowed  on  him  that  frame  of  mind  which  might  hare 
won  him  a  distingoisfaed  career,  had  she  placed  ^e  period 
of  his  birth  in  &%  eleventh  century.  Volkbuan  was  es- 
eentially  a  man  belonging  to  the  past  time :  the  character 
of  hi*  enthusiasm  was  weiid  and  Giothic ;  wit^  beings  of 
the  present  day  be  had  no  sympathy ;  Uieir  loves,  their 
hatreds,  their  politics,  t^eir  literature,  awoke  no  echo  in 
his  breast  He  did  not  afiisct  to  herd  with  them ;  his  life 
was  solitude,  and  its  occupation  study,  —  and  study  of 
that  nature,  which  every  day  unfitted  him  more  and  mora 
for  the  purposes  of  existence.  In  a  word,  he  was  a 
reader  of  the  stars  ;  a  believer  in  the  occult  and  dreamy 
science  of  sstoolc^.  Bred  up  to  the  art  of  sculpture,  he 
had  early  in  life  sought  Rome  as  the  nnne  of  inspiration ; 
but  even  then  he  ]wd  brought  with  him  the  6aik  and 
brooding  temper  of  hia  northern  tribe.  The  images  of  the 
classic  world  —  the  bright,  and  cold,  and  beautiful  divin- 
ities whose  natures  as  well  as  sfaapes  the  marble  simula- 
tion of  life  is  so  especially  adqited  to  reioesent— spdce 
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bat  little  to  Volktsnan's  pi«oGoii{»ed  and  gloom;  ""irinn- 
tion.  Paithinl  to  the  supantitioos  and  the  wurkm  of 
the  Korth,  the  lovelineas  and  nu^eatj  of  the  aoutheTa 
creations  but  called  forth  in  him  the  deain  to  apply  the 
priuciplea  bjr  which  th«y  were  formed  to  the  embodying 
those  stem  visions  which  hia  h^gaid  and  dim  fancdes 
only  could  invoke.  This  train  of  inapiratiou  preeerved 
him,  at  least,  from  the  deadliest  vice  is  a  voisbipper  (rf 
the  arts, — G«nmonplace.  He  was  noserrila  ft&d  trita 
imitator ;  bim  very  faults  wm«  solemn  aod  commanding. 
But  before  he  bad  gained  that  long  experience  which  cao 
alone  perfect  genius,  his  natural  enemas  were  directed  to 
new  channels.  In  an  illness,  which  [wevented  his  apply- 
ing to  his  art,  he  had  accidentally  sought  entertainment 
in  a  certun  work  upon  astrology.  The  wild  and  impos- 
ing theories  of  the  science  —  if  science  it  may  be  called 
—  especially  charmed  and  invited  him.  The  dear,  bi^ht 
nights  of  his  fatherland  were  brought  back  to  his  remem- 
brance 1  he  recalled  the  mystic  and  unanalyzed  impressions 
with  which  he  hod  gazed  upon  the  li^ts  of  heaven ;  and 
be  imagined  that  the  very  vagaeness  of  his  feelings  was  a 
proof  of  the  certainty  of  the  science. 

The  sons  of  tiie  N<^h  are  pre-eminently  liable  to  be 
afTected  by  that  romance  of  emotion  which  the  hushed 
and  starry  aspect  of  night  is  calculated  to  excite.  The 
long,  unbroken,  luxurious  siienca  that,  in  their  fratan 
climate,  reigns  from  the  going  down  of  the  son  to  its 
rise ;  the  wandering  and  sudden  naflteois  that  disport,  as 
with  an  impish  life,  along  the  noiseless  and  solemn 
heaven  ;  the  peculiar  radiance  of  the  stars;  and  even  the 
sterile  and  severe  features  of  the  earth,  which  those  stars 
ligbt  up  with  their  chill  and  ghostly  serenity,  serve  to 
deepen  the  effect  of  the  wizard  tales  which  are  instillad 
into  the  ear  of  childhood,  and  to  connect  the  less  known 
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and  man  naioiiaT;  impnlsea  of  life  wiUi  the  influenoes, 
or  at  least  with  the  aaBocutioDs,  of  night  and  heaven. 

To  Volktman,  more  alive  than  even  hie  coimttymen 
ue  Tont  to  be  to  supeietitious  impteBsions,  the  science  on 
wliieh  he  had  chanced  came  with  an  all-abeorbing  iutaiest 
and  faeciDalion.  fie  surrendered  himaalf  wholly  to  hie 
new  puisnit  By  degrees,  the  block  and  the  chisel  weie' 
ne^Qcted,  and  though  he  still  worked  from  tune  to  time, 
he  ceased  to  cousider  the  soulptor's  art  as  the  vocaUon  of 
his  life  and  the  end  of  his  ambition.  Fortunately,  though 
not  rich,  Volktman  woe  not  without  the  means  of  exis- 
tence, nor  even  without  the  decent  and  proper  comforts  i 
so  that  he  was  enabled,  as  few  men  aie,  to  indulge  his 
ardor  for  unprofitable  speculations,  albeit  to  the  exclusion 
of  luoiative  pursuits.  It  may  be  noted,  that  when  a  man 
is  addicted  to  an  occupation  that  withdraws  him  from  the 
world,  any  great  affliction  tends  to  confirm,  without  hope 
of  cure,  his  inclinations  to  solitude.  The  world,  distaste- 
ful, in  that  it  gave  no  pleasure,  becomes  irremediably 
hateful  when  it  is  coupled  with  the  remembrance  of  poio. 
Volktman  had  married  an  ItAUan,  a  woman  who  loved 
him  entirely,  and  whom  he  loved  with  ttiat  strong  though 
nncareseing  affection  common  to  men  of  his  peculiar  tem- 
per. Of  the  gay  and  social  habita  and  constitution  of 
her  country,  the  Italian  was  not  disposed  to  sufiier  the  as- 
trologer t«  dwell  only  unong  the  stars.  She  sought 
playfully  and  kindly,  to  attract  him  towards  human 
society;  and  Volktman  could  not  always  resist  —  as 
what  man  earth-born  can  do  t  —  the  influence  of  the  fair 
presider  over  his  house  and  hearth.  It  happened,  that 
on  one  day  in  which  she  peculiarly  wished  his  attendance 
at  some  one  of  thoee  parties  in  which  Englishmen  think 
the  notion  of  festivity  strange,  —  for  it  includes  conversa- 
tion, —  Volktman  had  fc«^old  the  menace  of  some  great 
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auCnituns.  UnceEtain^  bom  tbe  tbanctai  of  the  pndic* 
tioD,  whetbei  to  wish  ttis  wife  to  remun  at  home  or  to  go 
ebiDMl,  be  jielded  to  hei  wish,  and  accompuiied  hei  to 
her  frieod'a  koose.  A  young  Engliahiuiii  Utelj  anived 
atBoms^  sad  already  celelnated  in  the  cirdoa  of  that  oi^ 
for  hia  eooeatricity  oflife  and  hia  paadou  for  beauty,  wai 
of  the  party.  He  appeared  abrnek  with  the  sculptor'a 
wife ;  and  in  his  attenttona,  VoUctman,  for  titb  finrt  and 
the  last  tune,  experienced  the  panga  oi  jealouiy  :  he  hui- 
ried  hie  wife  away. 

On  their  ntum  home,  whetiier  or  not  a  jewel  worn  bj 
the  ngnora  had  attracted  the  cupidity  of  some  of  tin 
lawleM  race  who  live  through  gaining,  and  profiting  by, 
■uoh  informatien,  Uiey  woe  aUaeked  by  two  lofabna  in 
the  obecoie  and  ill-lighted  suburb.  Thou^  Valktmau 
(rfTered  no  resiataaee,  the  manner  of  their  aaeailanta  was 
rude  and  violent.  The  s^on  was  fearfully  alarmed ; 
her  ehrieks  brought  a  atrangcr  to  their  assistauce,  —  it 
waa  the  Engliah  ytrath  who  had  so  alarmed  the  jealousy 
of  Volktman.  Accustomed  to  danger  in  his  profesaioD  of 
a  gallant,  the  Emgtiahman  seldom,  in  thoee  foreign  lands, 
went  from  home  at  night  without  the  i^rotectian  of  pia- 
tds.  At  the  sight  of  flreamm  the  ruffians  f^t  their 
course  evaporate ;  tiiey  fied  troai  their  pi«j ;  and  the 
Enf^ishman  assisted  Volktman  in  oonTeying  the  Italian 
to  her  home.  But  the  terror  of  the  encoonter  operated 
fatally  on  a  delicate  frame  ;  and  within  three  weeks  from 
that  D^ht  Volktman  was  a  widower. 

His  maniage  had  been  blessed  with  bnt  one  daoghter, 
vho,  at  the  time  of  thia  catastrot^e,  was  about  eight 
years  of  age.  Hia  We  for  his  child  in  smne  measure 
reconciled  Volktman  to  life ;  and  as  Uie  shook  of  the 
etent  subsided,  he  returned,  with  a  pertinacity  which 
ma  Bov  anlgeeted  to  no  iaterraption,  to  his  belored 
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oocapotions  tuid  mjttenoaa  neeaiohaB.  One  vintor  alow 
foond  it  poflBible  to  win  frequent  ingrees  to  his  BKbiaoa  ; 
it  was  the  yoong  Englishman.  A  aantiment  ^  nauaat 
at  the  jeftiotu  feelings  he  had  experienced,  and  fta  which 
his  wife,  though  an  Italian,  had  narar  gJTNi  hi™  evea 
the  shadow  of  a  cause,  —  had  softened  into  a  feeling  na- 
dflied  kind  bj  tJte  aaaociationB  of  the  deceased,  and  a 
vague  deain  to  at<»ie  to  hei  for  ui  unacknowledged  eiiot^ 
—  tiiiB  dislike  ha  had  at  first  conceived  againat  the  jtning 
man.  This  was  lapidly  confirmed  by  the  gentle  and 
winnii^  manners  of  the  stranger,  by  his  attentiooa  to  Uie 
deceased,  to  whom  he  had  sent  an  Kngliah  physician  of 
great  skill,  and,  as  their  acquaintance  expanded,  by  the 
iinimated  interest  which  he  testified  in  the  Harling  theo- 
ries of  the  aatiTologer. 

It  happened  aiao  that  Volktman's  mother  had  been  the 
Jani^ter  of  Scotch  parents.  She  hod  taught  him  the  Eng- 
lish tongue ;  and  it  was  the  only  language,  sare  his  own, 
which  he  spoke  as  a  native.  This  circumstance  tended 
greatly  to  facilitato  his  intercourse  with  tha  trarellet  j 
and  he  found  in  the  society  of  a  man  ardent,  seositive, 
melancholy,  and  addicted  to  all  abstract  oontemplaticai,  • 
pleasure  which,  among  the  keen  but  oncaltiTated  intel- 
lects of  Italy,  he  had  never  enjoyed. 

Frequency,  then,  coma  the  yoong  Engltshmim  to  (he 
Imte  house  on  the  Appia  Via;  and  the  mysterious  and 
unearthly  conveTsation  of  the  starry  viaioiiary  afforded  to 
him,  who  had  eaily  learned  to  scmtiniie  the  vorietiee  of 
his  kind,  a  strange  delight,  heightened  by  the  contrast  it 
presented  to  the  worldly  natiuM  with  which  be  usually 
aeaociated,  aad  the  oommonpUce  occnpations  <rf  a  life  in 
pursuit  of  pleasure. 

And  there  was  one  who,  child  as  she  was,  watohed  the 
coming  of  Uiat  young  and  beautiful  atoanger  with  emotioD 
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beyond  her  jean.  Brought  up  alone ;  mixing,  aince  her 
mother's  death,  vlth  no  oompaniona  of  her  age ;  catohii^ 
dim  and  eolenm  glimpaee  of  hsi  father's  irild  but  lofty 
apecolatioiia ;  hia  books,  filled  with  etnnge  charact«n  and 
impoaing  "  words  of  mighty  aoond,"  opea  fonver  to  her 
yoong  a&d  eariona  gaee ;  it  can  soaroe  be  matter  of  won- 
der that  Romathiog  abaage  and  unworldly  minted  witti 
the  elements  of  character  which  Locilla  Yolktman  early 
developed,  —  a  character  that  was  nature  itself  yet  of  a 
nature  erratic  and  bitarre.  Her  impukea  she  obeyed 
spontaneonaly,  but  n<me  fathomed  their  origin.  She  was 
not  of  a  qniat  and  meeh  order  of  mind  ;  but  passionate, 
changeful,  and  reetlesa.  She  would  lauf^  and  weep 
without  apparent  causa;  the  color  on  her  cheek  never 
■eemed  for  two  minntea  the  same;  and  the  most  fitful 
changes  of  an  April  heaven  were  immutability  itadf  com- 
pared with  the  play  and  lustre  of  expression  Uut  undu- 
lated in  her  featurea,  and  her  wild,  deep,  aloqnMit  eyea. 
Her  person  reeembled  her  mind:  it  was  beautiful; 
but  the  beauty  struck  you  less  than  the  aiagularity  of  ita 
chaiBcter.  Her  eyes  were  of  a  darkness  that  at  night 
seemed  hUck;  but  her  hair  was  of  the  brightest  and 
purest  auburn ;  her  complexion,  aomatimea  pale,  some- 
timea  radiant  even  to  the  flush  of  a  fever,  was  delicate 
and  clear ;  her  teeth  and  mouth  were  lovdy  beyond  aU 
words ;  her  hands  and  feet  were  small  to  a  fault ;  ami  as 
she  grew  up  (for  we '-  have  f oreettdled  her  age  in  thia  de- 
scription), her  ahapa,  though  wanting  in  height,  was  in 
such  harmony  and  proportion,  that  the  mind  of  the 
■cnlptor  would  aometdmea  aecape  from  the  ahaorption  of 
the  aatrol<^)er,  uid  Yolktman  would  gaze  upon  her  with 
the  same  admiration  that  he  would  have  bestowed,  in 
spite  of  the  subject,  on  the  goddess  forms  of  Phidias  or 
Canova.     But^  tiien,  this  beauty  was  aooompoaied  with 
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such  endless  Tsiiet;  of  geetuie,  ofiea  so  wQd,  tiunigh 
slwayB  neoesBoiily  graceful,  tiut  the  eye  ached  for  th^ 
lepoee  iie<|ainte  for  prolonged  admiration. 

Wbea  aha  was  8|M^eQ  to,  aha  did  not  often  answer  to 
ttie  purpose^  but  rather  appeaiad  to  reply  as  to  aome  in- 
tenogatoiy  of  her  own ;  in  the  midst  of  one  occupation, 
she  would  start  up  to  another;  leave  that  in  turn,  un- 
done, and  ait  down  in  a  silence  lasting  iat  hours.  Her 
TOice,  in  ranging,  waa  exquisitely  melodious ;  she  had, 
too,  an  intuitive  talent  for  painting ',  and  she  read  all  the 
books  that  came  in  her  way  with  an  STidity  that  bespoke 
at  once  the  reetlessnesB  and  the  genius  of  her  mind. 

This  deacription  of  LuciUa  must^ .  I  need  scarcely  re- 
peal, be  consideTed  as  applicable  to  her  at  some  years 
distAnt  from  the  time  in  which  the  young  Englishmsn 
first  attracted  her  childiBh  but  ardent  imagination.  To 
her,  that  face,  with  its  regular  and  harmonious  features, 
itfl  golden  hair,  and  soft^  shy,  melanoholy  aspect,  aeemed 
as  belonging  to  a  higher  and  bri^ter  (»iler  of  beings  ttian 
thoee  who,  with  exaggerated  lineaments  and  swarthy 
hues,  Burrmmded  and  diapleased  her.  She  took  a  strange 
and  tlirilling  pleasure  in  creeping  to  his  side,  and  looking 
up,  when  nnobserred,  at  the  countenance  which,  in  his 
absence,  ahe  loved  to  imitate  with  her  pencil  by  day,  sod 
to  recall  in  her  dreams  at  n^L  But  she  seldom  spoke 
to  him,  and  she  shrank,  covered  with  painful  bluahea, 
6:0m  his  onns,  whenever  he  att«mpt«d  to  bestow  on  her 
thoee  caresses  which  children  are  wont  to  claim  as  an  at- 
tention. '  Once,  however,  she  summoned  courage  to  aak 
faira  to  teach  her  English,  and  ha  complied.  She  learned 
that  languid  with  surprising  facility ;  and  aa  Volktman 
loved  its  Bonnd,  she  grew  familiar  with  its  difficulties,  by 
always  addressing  her  father  in  a  tongue  which  became 
inexpreseiUy  dear  to  her.    And  tha  young  stronger  de- 
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lighted  to  hear  that  soft  abd  melodiana  Traoa,  with  its 
trembling,  Itoliaii  accent,  make  musio  from  th«  nerroos 
and  maMuline  language  of  his  native  land.  Scarce  ae- 
coimtably  to  himeelf,  a  certain  tender  and  peculiar  iiit«e- 
est  in  the  f  wtmiee  of  this  sii^ular  and  bewitching  child 
grew  up  within  him,  —  peculiar  and  not  easily  accounted 
for,  in  that  it  was  not  wholly  the  intereet  we  feel  in  an 
engagii^  child,  and  yet  was  of  no  more  interested  nor 
canister  order.  Were  there  truth  in  the  science  of  the 
stars,  I  should  say  that  they  had  told  him  her  fate  waa 
to  have  afflnit;  with  his ;  and  with  that  persuasion, 
something  mysterious,  and  more  than  oidinarily  tender, 
entered  into  the  affection  he  felt  for  tlia  daughter  of  his 
Mend. 

The  Englishman  waa  himself  of  a  tomautio  eharaotar. 
He  had  been  self-taugbt :  and  his  studies,  irr^ulat 
thoQgb  often  deep,  had  given  directions  to  his  intalleot 
frequently  enthusisatic  and  onsound.  His  imagination 
preponderated  over  his  judgment ;  and  any  porsoit  that 
attracted  his  imagination  won  his  entire  devotion,  until 
his  natural  sagacity  proved  it  deceitfuL  If  at  timee,  liv- 
ing as  he  did  in  that  daily  world  which  «o  aharpens  our 
common  sense,  lie  smiled  st  the  persevering  fervor  of  the 
astrologer,  be  more  often  shared  it;  and  ha  became  his 
pupil  in  "the  poe^  of  heaven,"  wiUi  a  secret  bat  deep 
belief  in  the  mysteries  cultivated  by  his  master.  Csrry- 
ing  the  delusion  to  its  height,  I  fear  that  the  enthusiasts 
entered  upon  ground  still  more  shadowy  and  benighted ; 
—  the  old  secrets  of  the  alchemist,  and,  peth^w,  even  of 
those  arcana  yet  more  ^oomy  and  less  rational,  were  sub- 
jected to  their  eerioas  contemplation;  and  night  after 
night  they  delivered  themselves  wholly  up  to  that  fearful 
and  charmed  fascination  which  the  desire  and  effiirt  to 
overleap  our  mortal  boundaries  produce  even  in  the  hard- 


Digitized  ty  Google 


16d  OODOLFHIK. 

est  And  boat  Tegnlated  rainda  The  tzoin  of  titongfat  ao 
long  nnned  hj  the  abatnise  and  aolitary  Dane,  was,  per- 
hapB,  a  better  apology  for  the  weoknesa  of  credulitj,  than 
the  youth  tmd  wandering  &ncy  of  the  Eogliahman.  But 
the  eceoe  ucmad,  —  not  alluring  to  the  {me,  fed  to  vnx- 
flowing  tiie  romantic  aapiiatdona  of  the  other. 

On  his  way  home,  aa  the  atan  (which  night  had  been 
spent  in  readii^)  began  to  wink  and  fade,  the  Engliah- 
man  croesed  the  haunted  Almo,  renowned  of  yore  for  its 
healing  virtues,  and  in  wboae  streain  the  far-famed  «tmti- 
laenttK  (the  im^e  of  Cybele),  which  fall  bom  heaven, 
was  wont  to  be  laved  with  every  coming  spring ;  and 
around  his  stops,  till  he  gained  his  home,  where  the  relics 
and  montunents  of  that  superstition  which  sheds  so  much 
beauty  over  all  that,  in  harsh  reasoning,  it  may  be  aaid  to 
degrade ;  so  thst  his  Blind,  always  peouliaily  alive  to 
external  impression^  was  girt  aa  it  were  with  an  atmoe- 
phere  favorable  both  to  tiie  tofty  speculation  and  the 
graceful  credulities  of  romance. 

The  En^ishman  remained  at  Borne,  with  slight  in- 
tervals of  absence,  for  nearly  three  yeara.  On  the  night 
before  the  day  in  which  he  received  intelligence  of  an 
event  that  recalled  him  to  his  native  country,  he  repaired 
at  an  hour  aoddeutally  later  than  nsnal  to  the  astrologer's 
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On  entering  the  apartment,  he  fooad  Lacilla  Kitted  on  a 
low  etool  beaid«  the  astrologer.  Bhe  looked  up  when  she 
heatd  bis  footstep ;  but  ber  countenance  aeemed  so  de- 
jected that  be  turned  inyoluntaril;  to  that  of  Yolktman 
for  ezplaoatiou.  VoIktmsD  met  bis  gue  with  a  ateadiaat 
and  mournful  aspect. 

"  What  has  happened  t "  asked  the  RnglinhmATi  •  "  you 
seem  sad,  —  you  do  not  greet  me  as  usuaL" 

"  I  have  bean  with  tbe  stars,"  replied  the  visional;. 

"  They  seem  but  pooi  company,"  tejmned  the  Englisb- 
mao,  "and  do  not  appear  to  have  much  heightened  yooi 
spirits." 

"  Jest  noti  my  friend,"  said  Volktman ;  "  it  was  for 
tbe  loss  of  thee  that  I  looked  aonowfnL  I  perceive  that 
thou  wilt  take  a  journey  soon,  and  that  it  will  be  of  no 
pleasant  nature." 

"  Indeed  I "  answered  the  Eni^abman,  smilingly.  "  I 
ask  leave  to  question  the  fact :  you  know  better  than  any 
man,  bow  often,  through  an  error  in  our  calculationa, 
tbrongh  hasto,  even  through  an  over^tention,  astrologi- 
cal {wedictions  are  exposed  to  falsification ;  and  at  present 
I  foresee  so  little  ohance  of  my  quitting  Bome^  that  I 
prefer  the  earthly  probabilities  to  tbe  oelestiaL" 

"Uy  schemes  are  just,  and  tiie  heavens  wrote  their 
decreet  in  their  clearest  language,"  answered  tbe  astrolo- 
ger;    "  Thou  ait  on  the  eve  of  quitting  Baow." 
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"  On  what  occasion  t " 

T\m  Mbologer  hecdtatod,  —  the  young  riaitor  pnaaed 
the  question. 

"1^  lord  of  the  fourth  house,"  said  Volktman,  raluc- 
tantlj,  "  is  located  in  the  eleventh  house.  Thou  knowest 
to  whcnn  the  position  portends  disaster." 

"My  father!"  said  the  Englishman,  anziDUsly,  and 
turning  pale;    "I  think  that  position  would   relate  to 

"  It  doth,"  said  Ae  astrologer,  slowly. 

"  Impossible  1  I  heard  from  him  to-day ;  he  is  well, 
—  let  me  see  the  figures." 

The  young  man  looked  over  the  mystie  hieroglyphica 
of  the  art,  inscribed  on  a  paper  that  was  placed  before 
the  Tisionaiy,  with  deep  and  ecrutinlzing  attention. 
Without  hewilderii^  the  reader  with  thoee  words  and 
figures  of  weird  sound  and  import  which  perplex  the  un- 
initiated, and  entangle  the  disciple  of  astrology,  I  shall 
merely  observe  that  there  was  one  point  in  which  the 
judgment  appeared  to  admit  doubt  as  to  the  signification. 
The  Goglishnian  insisted  <m  the  donbt;  and  a  very 
learned  and  edifying  debate  was  carried  on  between  pupU 
and  master,  in  tiie  heat  of  which  all  recollection  of  the 
point  in  dispute  (as  is  usual  in  such  cases)  evaporated. 

"  I  know  not  how  it  is,"  said  the  Englishman,  "  that  I 
should  give  any  credence  to  a  faith  which  (craving  your 
forgiveness)  most  men  out  of  Bedlam  concur,  at  thie  day, 
in  condemning  as  wholly  idle  and  absurd.  For  it  may 
be  presumed  that  men  only  incline  to  some  unpopular 
theoiy  in  proportion  as  it  flatters  or  favors  them  ;  and  as 
for  this  theory  of  yours,  —  of  ours,  if  you  will,  —  it  has 
foretold  me  nothing  but  misfortune." 

"Thy  horoscope,"  replied  the  astrologer,  *'is  indeed 
fingolftT  and  ominona :  hut,  like  my  daughter,  the  exact 
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nuDnte  (vithin  almost  a  whole  hour)  of  thy  birth  aeema 
onknoffD ;  and  homver  ingenionilf  we,  fallowing  tJM 
aneiAiits,  hare  eoDtrived  means  for  conecting  natiTitiMi, 
onr  predictifMU  (so  long  ai  the  exact  period  of  birth  ia 
not  ascertained)  nmain,  in  my  mind,  alwayB  liable  to 
•ome  nncertaintjr.  Indeed,  the  enrert  method  of  tedaiy 
ing  the  sapposed  time  to  the  tme  —  that  of  '  Accidents ' 
—  is  hot  partial^  given,  as  in  thy  case ;  for,  with  a  neg- 
ligence that  cannot  be  too  severely  blamed  or  too  deeply 
lunented,  thon  hart  omitted  to  mark  down,  or  remember, 
the  days  on  which  accidents,  fevers,  broken  limbs,  etc 
oecarred  to  thee;  and  this  omission  leaves  a  cloud  over 
the  bright  chapters  of  &te  —  " 

"Which,"  interrupted  the  young  man,  "is  so  much 
the  happier  forme,  in  that  it  allows  me  some  loophole 
tor  hope." 

"  Tet,"  lenewed  the  astrologer,  as  if  resolved  to  deny 
his  friend  any  consolation,  "  thy  character,  and  the  bias 
ot  thy  habits  as  well  as  the  peculiarities  of  thy  person  — 
nay,  even  the  moles  upon  thy  skin  —  accord  with  thy 
proposed  hoioecope." 

"  Be  it  so  I  "  said  the  Englishman,  gayly.  "  Tou  grant 
me,  at  leart,  the  faireat  of  earthly  gifts,  —  the  happiness 
of  pleasing  that  sex  which  alone  sweetens  our  hunuui 
misfbrtanes.  That  gift  I  would  sooner  have,  even  ac- 
companied as  it  is,  than  all  the  benign  influenoea  witiiout 
it." 

"Yet,"  said  the  astndoger,  "sbalt  thou  even  there  be 
met  with  affliction ;  for  Saturn  had  &e  power  to  thwart 
the  star  Venns,  that  was  disposed  to  favor  thee,  and  evil 
may  be  the  result  of  the  love  tho«  insjnrest.  There  is 
<me  thing  remarkable  in  our  science,  which  is  especially 
worthy  of  notice  in  thy  lot.  Hie  ancients,  unacquainted 
with  the  star  of  Horschel,  seem  also  scarcely  acquainted 
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with  the  obanoter  which  the  inflaence  of  th^  w»ywud 
and  meUncholy  orb  creates.  Thus,  the  aspect  (^  Her- 
uhet  oeutialUea,  in  great  meaauie,  the  boldneaa,  and 
ambition,  and  pride  of  heart,  thou  wouldst  otherwise 
have  dnwn  from  the  fehcitons  con%uratioii  of  the  stars 
around  the  Moon  and  Mercury  at  thy  birth.  That  yearn- 
ing for  something  beyond  the  narrow  bounds  of  the 
world ;  that  Iotb  for  reyery ;  that  passionate  romance ; 
yea,  thy  very  leaning,  deepate  ttiy  worldly  sense,  to  these 
occult  and  starry  mysteries,  —  all  are  bestowed  on  thee 
by  this  new  and  potential  planet." 

"  And  hence,  I  suppose,"  said  the  F.ngli>>itnmpj  intet- 
eated  (as  the  astrologer  had  declared)  in  spite  of  himself, 
—  "  hence  Hat  opposition  in  my  nature,  of  the  wtnidly 
and  romantic ;  hence,  with  you,  I  am  the  dreaming  en- 
thusiast ;  but  the  instant  I  regain  the  living  and  motley 
crowd,  I  shake  off  the  influence  with  ease,  and  bectnne 
the  gay  pursuer  of  social  pleasures.'* 

"NeTero^ Atari ^y,"mntteredthBaBtro]oger;  "Saturn 
and  Heiachel  make  not  sincere  mirth-makera,"  The  Eng- 
lishman did  not  hear,  or  seem  to  hear  him. 

"  Nc^"  resumed  tlie  young  man,  musingly,  "  no  1  it  is 
true  that  there  is  some  counteraction  of  what,  at  times,  I 
should  hare  called  my  natural  bent  Thus,  I  am  bold 
enough,  and  corstons  of  knowledge,  and  not  deaf  to 
Tanity ;  and  yet  I  have  no  ambitaon.  The  desire  to  rise 
seems  to  me  wholly  unalluring :  I  scorn  and  contemn  it 
as  a  waaknses.  But  what  matters  itT  so  much  the  hap- 
pier f<nr  ma  it,  as  you  predict,  my  life  be  short  But  how, 
if  so  nnamlutioTU  and  so  quiet  of  habit,  how  can  I  imagine 
that  my  death  will  be  violent  as  well  as  premature  t " 

It  was  as  he  spoke  that  the  yoong  Locilla,  whi^  with 
fixed  eyes  and  lips  apart,  had  been  drinking  in  their  con- 
veisatiaa,  suddenly  rose  and  left  the  room.    They  w«re 
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tmd  to  hn  comings  in  uid  her  goiiigB  ont  vHlKiat  mum 
01  ipeech,  and  contiiiued  their  conTerwtiiHL 

"  Alu  I "  Mid  the  visional; ;  "  un  toftnqaillitf  of  Ufa, 
or  ore,  or  pradenc«  pnaam  ni  from  our'  dMtitiy  T  No 
■ign  is  more  deadly,  whetiier  by  secident  or  murder,  than 
that  which  coaplee  Hyleg  with  Orion  and  Satnni.  Tet  - 
thou  m^jat  pan  the  year  in  which  that  danger  ia  foretold 
thee ;  and,  beyond  that  time,  peace,  honor,  and  good  for- 
tone  await  thee.  Better  to  hare  tiie  menaoo  (rf  ill  in 
early  life  than  in  its  decline.  Yoath  bean  ap  agaiuat 
miafortune,  bnt  it  withM*  the  heart  and  cnishM  the  aonl 
of  age ! " 

"After  aU,"  nid  tb*  young  gnest,  han^tOy,  "wa 
mtut  do  onr  beat  to  contndiet  Om  atarry  eTile  by  onr 
own  intemal  philosophy.  We  oan  make  outmItm  in- 
dependent of  fate :  that  independenoa  ia  battar  than 
prospeii^  1 "  Then,  tdianging  hia  tone,  he  added,  "  Bat 
yoa  imagine  that,  by  the  power  of  otiier  att^  we  may 
control  and  coonteract  tiie  propheeiM  of  Uie  staia — * 

"How  meaneflt  thont"  aaid  the  aateotogar,  haalily. 
"  Thoa  doet  not  auppoM  that  alchemy,  which  ia  the  aei^ 
Tant  of  the  heavenly  hoot,  la  Qmi  Of^xHUOt  T  " 

"Nay,"  answered  the  disciple;  "bat  ysa  allow  that 
we  may  be  enabled  to  ward  off  avila,  and  to  con  diaeaaee, 
otherwiM  fatal  to  n^  I7  the  gift  ol  TJrul  and  tlie  charm 
of  the  CabaUf* 

"  Surely,"  replied  the  vidonaiy ;  "  bat  then,  I  inline 
that  ^le  diacovery  of  theM  preeioaa  secrete  waa  foretold 
to  OS  by  the  Omnisoient  Book  at  otir  natiTify;  and, 
therefore,  though  the  menace  of  evils  be  held  ont  to  oa, 
so  bIbo  is  the  probability  of  their  oorrectioa  or  oar  eeeq>e. 
And  I  moat  own,"  porsned  the  enthasiaa^  "that  to  me 
the  very  cnltnrs  of  those  divine  arts  hath  given  a  consola- 
tion Boiidst  the  evils  to  which  I  have  been  bted ;  so  true 
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Menu  it,  thftt  it  U  not  in  &e  outer  nston,  in  the  giUjt 
elementa,  and  in  tlie  bowele  of  the  earth,  but  alM  within 
ourselTcs,  that  we  must  look  for  the  piepaiaticou  whenbj 
w«  are  to  achieve  the  wiadom  of  Zoroaatar  and  Hennea. 
We  moat  abetract  onnelyes  bom  peaaioii  and  earthy 
deairea.  Lapped  in  a  celestial  rereiie,  we  must  work  out, 
hy  contemplation,  tbe  eaaence  from  the  matter  of  thingi ; 
DOT  can  we  dart  into  the  soul  of  the  li^Btio  World  ontil 
we  outselveB  bave  forgotten  the  body ;  and,  hj  fast,  by 
parity,  and  by  thought,  have  become,  in  the  fleah  itael^ 
a  living  aouL" 

Much  more,  and  with  an  equal  wildnees  of  mst^ihyii- 
cal  etoquencev  did  the  aatndoger  declare  in  praiae  of  thoae 
arta  condemned  by  the  old  church :  and  it  doth  indeed 
appear,  from  reference  to  the  numeroua  worka  of  the 
alchemiata  and  magiana  yet  extant,  somewhat  haatily  and 
unJuBtly.  Tor  thooe  booka  all  unite  in  dwelling  on  the 
neeeaeity  of  virtue,  subdued  paasiooa,  and  a  dear  mind, 
in  order  to  become  a  fortunate  and  accomplished  cabaliat, 
—  a  i«ecept,  by  tiie  way,  not  without  its  policy ;  tor,  if 
the  disciple  failed,  the  fwlnre  might  be  attributed  to  hia 
own  fleshy  imperfaotiona,  not  to  any  deficient^  in  the 
trutii  of  the  science. 

The  young  man  listened  to  the  vieionary  with  an  ean- 
est  and  fascinated  attention.  Independent  of  the  dark 
interest  always  attached  to  diacouraes  of  BUpematural 
things,,  more  especially,  we  must  allow,  in  the  mouth  of  a 
fervent  and  rapt  believer,  tJiere  was  that  in  the  language 
and  very  person  of  the  astrologer  which  inexpressibly  «u- 
hanced  the  effect  of  the  theme.  Like  moat  men  ac- 
quainted with  the  Uterature  of  a  country,  but  not 
accustomed  to  daily  conversation  with  ita  natives,  the 
English  words  and  fashion  of  period^  that  occured  to 
Volktman  were  rather  those  used  in  booka  than  in  coL 
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kqaf;  Mtd  s  eertein  aolamnitj  ud  ■Iowihm  of  tone, 
aoomnptnied  with  tha  frequent,  klmoat  anutant  use  of 
tlw  ptonoaa  BUgabT,  —  the  Am  and  the  thte,  —  g&re  k 
•tnngwuae  ""li  ^iwfamil'MT  nu^jeat j  to .  hi>  duUect  that 
■nited  w«UwiUi  themhjeoteon  whichhesoloTedtodwelL 
He  ^i™— 1*  ma  leu,  gaunt,  and  van ;  hia  chaeka  wen 
dnwn  and  htdlow ;  and  thin  loeki,  piematiml;  bleached 
to  giBj,  fell  in  diaoider  ronnd  high,  bare  templea,  in 
which  the  thought  that  ia  not  of  tiiia  world  had  pal«d  the 
bne,  and  famw«d  the  auifaoe.  But,  aa  ma;  be  ooted  in 
aanjr  inuginatiTe  men,  Hm  Ufe'that  aeemed  taint  and 
ehill  in  tha  nat  of  the  frame,  collected  itself  aa  in  a 
citadal,  within  tha  eye.  Bright  wild,  and  deep,  the 
azpreaaion  of  thoae  blue,  Uige  orba  told  the  intenae  en- 
thnaiaBDi  of  the  mind  within ;  and,  eren  aomewhat  thiiU- 
inglj,  oommnnicated  a  part  of  that  emotion  to  thoae  on 
whom  they  dwelt.  No  painter  could  haye  deviaed,  not 
OTan  Tolktman  himaelf,  in  the  fulneaa  of  his  northern 
phanta^,  have  aculptond  forth  a  better  image  of  tiuaa 
pale  and  nnearthlj  atndents,  who,  in  tiie  darker  aga% 
applied  Ufa  and  It^m'ng  to  ona  unhallowed  Tigil,  the 
Hermes  or  the  Qeber  of  the  alchemitt's  empty  acienee,  — 
dreameia,  and  the  martyra  of  their  dreama. 

In  the  diaeuarion  of  mysteriea  which  to  detail  would 
only  weary  while  it  perplexed  the  reader,  the  enthunaata 
passed  the  greater  portion  of  the  night;  and  when,  at 
length,  the  Kngliwbman  roae  to  depart,  it  cannot  be 
denied  that  a  aolemn  and  boding  emotion  agitated  hia 
breaat 

"We  have  talked,"  said  he,  attempting  a  ami^  "of 
thinga  above  this  nether  life;  and  here  we  are  toet, 
tincertain.  On  one  thing,  howerer,  we  can  decide : 
life  itself  ia  CDOompaased  with  gloom ;  sorrow  and 
anziefy  await  even  thoae  upon  whom  die  atsra  shed 
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their  moat  golden  inflaence.  We  know  not  one  ^aij 
vh&t  tlie  next  shall  brii^  1  —  no ;  I  repeat  it ;  no,  —  in 
apite  of  your  scheme,  and  joax  ephemeris,  and  your  elec- 
tion of  happy  momenta.  But,  ocme  irhat  will,  ToUt- 
man,  —  oome  all  that  yoa  foretell  to  me :  croaees  in  my 
lore,  dimppointmant  in  my  life,  melancholy  in  my  blood, 
and  a  violent  death  in  the  very  flush  of  my  manhood,  — 
m,  at  least,  mi  I  my  soul,  my  heait,  my  better  pait^  you 
shall  never  cast  down,  nor  darken,  nor  dtgect.  I  move  in 
a  certain  and  aerene  dide;  ambition  cannot  tempt  me 
above  it,  nor  miBfortune  caat  me  belowl " 

Yolktmaa  locked  at  ^le  speaker  with  anrprise  aad  ad< 
mintion ;  Uie  enthnsiasm  of  a  brave  mind  is  the  only  fits 
broader  and  blister  than  tiiat  of  a  fanatical  one. 

".Alas  I  my  young  fiieod,"  ha  said,  aa  he  clasped  the 
hand  of  his  guest ;  "  I  would  to  Heaven  that  my  predic- 
tions may  be  wrong:  often  and  often  they  have  been 
enonsous,"  added  he,  bowing  his  head  humbly;  "tiiey 
may  be  so  in  their  reference  to  thee.  So  young,  so  bril- 
liant, so  beautiful  too ;  bo  biave,  yet  so  romantic  of  heart, 
I  feel  for  all  that  may  happen  to  thee,  —  ay,  far,  far  men 
deeply  than  aught  which  may  be  fated  to  myself;  fot  I 
am  an  old  man  now,  and  long  iniuod  to  disappointment ; 
all  the  greenseas  of  my  life  ia  gone ;  even  could  I  attain 
to  the  Grand  Secret,  the  knowledge,  meUunka,  would  be 
too  late.  And,  at  my  birth,  my  lot  was  portioned  out 
unto  me  in  ehancten  ao  clear,  that,  while  I  have  had 
time  to  acquiesce  in  it,  I  have  had  no  hope  to  correat  and 
change  it.  For  Jupiter  m  Cancai,  removed  from  the  As- 
cendant, and  not  impedited  ot  any  other  star,  betokened 
ma  indeed  soma  expertnesa  in  aciance,  but  a  life  of  aadn- 
sion,  and  one  that  should  bring  not  forth  the  fruits  that 
its  labor  deserved.  Bat  then  ia  ao  mnch  in  thy  bte 
tliot  ought  to  be  Inight  and  glodoua^  that  it  will  be  no 
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common  dtstmj  maited,  ahoold  the  evfl  inflawaDw  ■od 
the  ominous  Beaoona  pnvaO  agtinst  thee.  But  thou 
spaakest  boldlj,  —  boldlj,  aod  as  one  of  a  high  sonl, 
though  it  be  sometimes  clooded  snd  led  utiajr.  And  I, 
therefore,  again  and  again  impreaa  upon  thee,  it  ii  from 
tMne  otm  »^,  thiha  own  chancter,  thine  oira  habits,  tiimi 
all  evil,  save  that  of  death,  wiU  come.  Wear,  then,  I 
implon  thee,  wear  in  thy  memory,  as  a  jewel,  the  first 
great  maxim  of  alebemlst  and  magian :  — '  Siaboh  tbt- 

gXLF  —  OORBBCr  THSSBLF  —  SDBDtTI  THT8IL7  J '  it  Is  Only 

through  the  lamp  of  erjstal  that  the  li^t  will  shioe  duly 
out." 

"  It  is  more  likely  that  the  stars  shoold  «rt,"  returned 
the  EnglisIunaTi,  "  than  that  the  humaa  heart  should  eor- 
reot  itself  of  error.    Adieu  I " 

He  left  the  room,  and  proceeded  along  a  passage  that 
led  to  the  outer  door.  Ere  he  reached  it,  another  door 
opened  suddenly,  and  the  face  of  Lucilla  broke  forth 
upon'  him.  She  held  a  light  in  her  hand ;  and  as  she 
gazed  on  the  Eng^Hshman,  he  saw  HaX  her  hce  was  very 
pale,  and  that  she  had  been  weeping.  She  looked  at  him 
long  and  earnestly,  and  bht  look  affected  him  strangely ; 
he  broke  sUence,  which  at  first  it  appeared  to  him  diffl- 
«ult  to  da 

"Qood  nighty  my  pretty  friend,"  and  he;  "shall  I 
bring  yon  some  flowers  to-morrow  t " 

Lucilla  burst  into  a  wild,  eldrieh  laugh,  and,  abraptly 
dosing  the  door,  left  him  in  darknees. 

The  cool  ail  of  the  breaking  dawn  came  fredhly  to  the 
cheek  of  our  countryman;  yet  still  an  unpleasant  and 
heavy  sensation  sat  at  his  heart  His  nerves,  previously 
weakened  by  his  long  commune  with  the  visionaiy,  and 
the  effect  it  had  produced,  yet  tinned  and  thrilled  with 
the  abrupt   laugh   and    meanii^  countenance  of   that 
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atnnge  giil,  who  diffored  ao  widely  ftom  all  othen  of  bar 
ywTs.  Tho  sUn  waie  growing  pale  and  ^totOy,  and 
tlieia  waa  a  mournful  and  dim  bue  atotmd  the  mo(au 

"  Y«  took  ominoiuly  upon  me,"  aaid  he,  half  aloud,  as 
his  eyea  fixed  their  gase  above ;  and  the  excitement  of 
his  apirit  apread  to  hia  language  i  "je  on  whom,  if  our 
lore  be  fiuthful,  the  Host  High  hath  wzitlen  the  letters 
of  our  mortal  doom.  And  if  je  rule  the  tides  of  the 
gnat  deep  and  tits  changes  of  the  tollii^  year,  what  ia 
there  out  of  reason  or  nature  in  our  belief  that  ye  bold 
the  same  sympathetic  and  unseen  influence  over  the 
blood  and  heart,  which  are  the  character  (and  the  chaiao- 
ter  makes  the  conduct)  of  numf "  Punuiag  his  soliloquy 
of .  thought,  and  finding  reasona  for  a  credulity  that 
afforded  to  him  but  little  cause  for  pleasnn  or  hopst  the 
Englishman  took  his  way  to  St.  Sebastian's  gate. 

There  was,  in  taoith,  much  in  the  tnveller's  character 
that  corresponded  with  that  which  was  attributed  and 
destined  to  one  to  whom  the  heavens  had  given  a  horo- 
scope answering  to  his  own ;  and  it  was  this  conviotion, 
ntber  than  any  accidental  coincidence  in  svent^  which 
had  first  led  him  to  pore  with  a  deep  attention  over 
the  vain  but  imposing  prophecies  of  judicial  astrology. 
Foaseased  of  all  the  powers  that  enable  men  to  rise ;  ar- 
dent, yet  oidiaarily  shrewd ;  eloquent,  witty,  breve ;  and, 
though  not  what  may  be  termed  versatile,  possessing  that 
nn  art  of  concentrating  the  faculties  which  enablea  the 
posaessOT  repidly  and  thoroughly  to  master  whatsoever 
once  arreata  the  attention,  be  yet  despised  all  tOiat  would 
have  brought  these  endowments  into  full  and  legitimate 
display.  He  lived  only  for  enjoyment  A  passionate 
lover  of  women,  music,  letters,  and  the  arts,  it  waa 
aodety,  not  the  world,  which  made  the  sphere  and  end  of 
his  existenca.     Yet  waa  be  no  vulgu  and  oommonplaca 
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flfncTuwui :  ho  Hml  foi  eojoTmsnt ;  but  Uut  K^ojmmi 
wu  tnaiol;  fonned  from  elements  weaiisome  to  more 
oidiiuirj  nstnrea.  Barerie,  oontempUtion,  lonelineas, 
wan  *t  timM  dum  to  hiia  th&o  the  softer  and  mora 
Ariatippeaa  delights.  Hie  energies  were  called  forth  in 
aocietj,  but  he  waa  acarcelj  sociaL  Trained  from  hia 
oarlj  boyhood  u>  solitude,  he  was  seldom  weary  of  being 
alone.  He  sought  the  crawd,  not  to  amuse  himself,  but 
to  obeerre  others.  The  wodd  to  him  was  less  as  a 
theatre  on  which  he  was  to  play  a  part,  than  as  a  book  in 
which  he  loved  to  decipher  Uie  enigmas  of  wiedom.  Ha 
obserred  all  that  passed  around  him.  So  sprightly  cava- 
lier at  any  time,  the  charm  that  he  exercised  at  will  OTer 
hia  companions  was  that  of  sofluess,  not  Tivacity.  But 
amidst  that  silken  blandness  ot  demeanor,  the  lynx  eye 
of  Remark  never  slepi  He  penetrated  character  at  a 
glance,  but  he  seldom  made  use  of  his  knowledge.  He 
found  a  pleasure  in  reading  men,  but  a  fatigue  in  governing 
them.  And  thus,  consummately  skilled  as  he  waa  in  the 
tdmee  du  monde,  he  often  allowed  himself  to  appear 
ignorant  of  its  practice.  Forming  in  his  mind  a  beau 
idial  of  friendship  and  of  love,  he  never  found  enon^ 
in  the  realities  long  to  engage  his  affection.  Thus,  with 
women  he  was  considered  fickle,  and  with  men  he  had 
no  intimate  companionship.  This  trait  ot  ohanctar  is 
conunon  with  persona  of  genius ;  and.  owing  to  too  la^ 
an  overflow  of  heart,  they  are  frequently  considered 
heartless.  There  is  slways,  however,  danger  that  a  char- 
acter of  this  kind  should  become  with  yean  what  it 
seems,  —  what  it  soon  learns  to  despise.  Kothing  steek 
the  affections  like  contempt 

The  next  morning  an  express  from  England  reached 
the  young  traveller.  His  &thei  was  dangerously  ill ; 
ata  was  it  expected  that  the  ntmoat  diligence  would 
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enable  the  young  mui  to  leceiTe  his  list  blening.  Hie 
KnglkhmMi,  appellad  and  terror-stricken,  recalled  hit 
interview  with  the  aatrologei.  Nothing  so  eStetiuJl;  die- 
mays  UB,  as  to  feel  a  confirmation  of  some  idea  of  super- 
natural  dread  that  has  already  found  entrance  within  our 
reason ;  and  of  all  supernatural  belief,  that  of  being  com- 
pelled by  a  pre-decree,  and  thus  being  the  mere  tools  and 
puppets  of  a  dark  and  relentless  fate,  seems  the  most 
frau^t  at  once. with  abasement  and  with  horror. 

The  HjigliMhninn  left  Bome  that  motninf^  and  sent 
only  a  verbal  and  hasty  mesaoge  to  the  astrologer,  an- 
nouncing the  cause  of  his  .departure.  Yolktman  was  a 
man  of  excellent  heart :  bat  one  would  scarcely  like  to 
inquire,  whether  exultation  at  the  triumph  of  his  predic- 
tion was  not  with  him  a  far  more  powerful  aentiment 
than  grief  at  ttie  misfortune  to  hie  friend  I 
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Tnu  want  alowly^  on,  and  Lucilla  gi«w  up  in  bwntj. 
Tho  otnuiger  tnits  of  her  ebaracter  iBcMaaed  in  stroigthi 
but  perhapa  io  tike  lutnnl  bashfolneae  of  nuudenbood 
thef  beoune  aan  Utont.  At  ihe  «ge  of  fifteen,  her 
elutie  ehape  tud  grown  roond  and  full,  and  tlie  wild  girl 
had  already  ripened  to  the  woman.  An  expreanon  of 
thon^t,  when  the  plaj  of  her  featnrea  w«  in  repoM, 
that  dwelt  upon  her  lip  and  forehead,  gave  her  the  ap- 
peerance  of  being  two  or  three  jean  older  than  ah* 
was ;  bat  again,  when  her  natural  Tiracity  retained,  — 
when  the  clear  and  buoyant  mudo  of  her  gay  laugh  rang 
out,  or  when  the  cool  air  and  bright  aky  of  morning  aent 
the  blood  to  her  cheek  and  the  lephyr  to  her  step,  her 
face  became  aa  the  face  of  childhood,  and  oontneted  with 
a  angular  and  dangenaa  loTvUneaa  the  rioh  deTetopment 
of  her  form. 

And  atill  waa  Lucilla  Volktman  a  atiai^er  to  all  that 
aarored  of  the  world ;  the  company  of  others  of  her  eez 
and  age  never  drew  forth  her  amotiana  from  their  reatiny 


"And  Natoie  aatd,  a  lovelier  flowt* 
On  earth  WM  never  K>wn : 

Hyaelf  will  to  my  darling  be 
Botii  taw  and  impnlie ;  and  with  me 
The  gill,  in  rock  and  plaio, 
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In  earUi  and  he&ven,  in  glade  and  bower, 
Shall  feel  an  overseeing  power 

To  kindle  oi  lestrain. 
The  ftan  of  midnight  shall  be  dear 
To  her ;  and  ahe  nhall  lean  bet  tat 

In  many  a  secret  place ; 
Where  rivnleta  dance  their  wayward  romd, 
And  bean^,  bmn  of  mormnring  eoond. 

Shall  paas  into  her  face."  —  WoBsewosTH. 

Theae  liiiea  have  occarred  to  me  again  and  again,  aa  I 
looked  on  the  face  of  her  to  whom  I  have  ai^ad  them. 
And,  nmembering  aa  I  do  its  radiance  and  gkiiy  in  har 
happier  momenta,  I  can  scaicelj'  persuade  mjaalf  to 
notice  tJue  faults  and  hsats  of  temper  which  at  lunea 
dashed  away  all  its  loatre  and  gladneaa.  UnreatTunad 
and  fervid,  she  gave  waj  to  the  irritation  or  grief  of  the 
moment  with  a  violence  that  would  have  terrified  any 
one  who  beheld  her  at  such  times.  But  it  laiely  hap- 
pened that  the  scene  had  ite  witness  even  in  her  father, 
for  ahe  fled  to  the  loneliest  spot  she  could  find  to  indulge 
tluse  emotions;  and  perhaps  even  the  agony  they  oo- 
casioned — an  agony  oonrulaing  the  heart  and  whole  of 
her  impasaioned  frame  —  took  a  sort  of  luxury  from  the 
solitary  and  unchecked  nature  of  its  indulgence. 

Volktnuui  continued  his  pursuits  with  an  ardor  that 
increased  —  as  do  all  speoies  of  monomania  —  wiUi  increas- 
ing years;  and  in  the  accidental  truth  of  some  of  hia 
predictions,  he  forgot  the  erroneous  result  of  the  reat 
He  corresponded  at  times  with  the  Englishman,  who, 
after  a  short  sojourn  in  England,  had  returned  to  the 
Continent,  and  waa  now  TnaHng  «  prolonged  tonr  thtongh 
its  UOTthem  capitals. 

Very  different,  indeed,  from  tiie  aatrologer's  occupa- 
ti<ms  weN  those  of  the  wanderer ;  and  time,  dissipation. 
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and  a  nulnnr  intelleot,  had  cured  the  latter  of  bis  boyish 
tendency  bi  stadieB  so  idle  and  so  vain.  Yst  he  alinja 
looked  back  with  an  undefined  and  unconquerad  intarert 
to  the  period  of  hia  acquaintance  with  the  astrologer ;  to 
their  long  and  thrilling  watches  in  the  night  season  ;  to 
the  contagiona  fervor  of  faith  breathing  from  the  vision- 
ary ;  his  dark  and  restless  excursions  into  that  remote 
science  associated  with  the  legends  of  eldest  time,  and  of 

"The  crew,  who,  under  name*  of  old  nnowni 
OiiriB,  Isis,  Oros,  and  their  train. 
With  monstrons  shapes  and  sorceries,  abased 
Fanatie  Egypt  and  her  priests." 

Ob»  night,  four  yean  after  the  last  scene  we  have 
deacribed  in  the  astrologer's  boose,  Tolktman  was  sitting 
alone  in  bis  favorite  room.  Before  him  was  a  cslcnlation 
on  which  the  ink  was  scarcdy  dry.  His  face  leaned  on 
hie  breast,  and  he  seamed  buried  in  thought  His  health 
bad  been  of  late  gradually  declining ;  and  it  might  he 
seen  upon  his  worn  brow  and  attenuated  frame,  that 
death  was  slready  preparing  to  withdraw  the  virionary 
from  a  worid  whose  substantial  eqjoymanta  he  bad  so 
sparingly  tasted. 

LucilU  had  been  banished  from  bis  chamber  doling 
the  day.  She  now  knew  that  bis  occupation  was  over, 
and  entered  the  loom  with  bis  ereaung  repast:  that 
frugal  meal,  common  with  the  Italians, — the  polenta 
(made  of  Indian-corn),  the  bread  and  the  &uita,  which, 
after  the  fashion  of  stndents,  he  devoured  nnconacimialy, 
and  would  not  have  remembered  one  hour  after  whetber 
or  not  it  bad  been  taated  I 

"  Sit  thee  down,  child,"  stid  he  to  Lsoilla,  kindly,  — 
"ait  thee  down." 

Lodlla  obeyed,  and  took  her  seat  upon  the  veij  stool 
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on  whicli  she  had  been  seatod  tht  bst  m^A  en  vbidi 
tho  EngliwhinMi  had  seen  her. 

"  I  have  been  thinking,''  oaid  Volklanan,  ai  he  placed 
his  hand  on  his  daughter's  head,  "  that  I  shall  soon 
leave  thee;  and  I  should  like  to  see  thee  protected  by 
another  before  mj  own  departure." 

"  Ah,  father,"  said  Lucilla,  as  tJie  tears  rushed  to  her 
ejree,  "  do  not  talk  thus  !  indeed,  indeed,  ]rou  most  not 
indulge  in  this  perpetual  ^oom  and  seclneion  of  life. 
Yon  promised  to  take  me  with  you,  some  day  tiiis  week, 
to  the  Vatican.  Do  let  it  be  to-morrow;  the  weathw 
has  been  so  fine  lately ;  and  who  knows  how  long  it  may 
lastT" 

"True,"  said  Volktmac:  "and  to-morrow  will  not,  I 
think,  be  unfavorable  to  our  stirring  abroad,  for  the  moon 
will  be  of  the  same  age  as  at  my  birtii,  —  an  accident 
that  thou  wilt  notc^  my  child,  to  be  especially  auspicious 
towards  ai^  enterprise." 

The  poor  astrologer  so  rarely  stirred  from  his  home, 
that  he  did  well  to  consider  a  walk  of  a  mile  or  two  in 
the  light  of  an  eoterprise.  "  I  hare  wished,"  continued 
he,  after  a  panse,  "  that  I  mif^t  see  our  English  friend 
once  more,  —  that  is,  ere  long.  For,  to  tell  thee  the 
truth,  Lucilla,  certaiii  events  happening  unto  him  do, 
strangely  enough,  occur  about  the  same  time  as  Uiat  in 
which  events,  equally  boding,  will  befall  thee.  This 
coincidBnce  it  was  which  contributed  to  moke  me  assume 
80  worm  an  interest  in  the  lot  of  b  stranger.  I  would  I 
might  see  him  soon." 

Lucilla's  beaubifal  breast  heaved,  and  her  face  was 
covered  with  blushes  :  these  were  symptoms  of  a  disorder 
that  never  occurred  to  the  recluse. 

"  Thou  rememberest  the  foreigner  t "  asked  YcAbnan, 
after  a  pause. 
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"Tm,"  Baid  Xiuoillx,  half  iuaudibly. 

"  I  hare  not  heard  from  him  of  kte :  I  will  make 
quaaUon  conoraning  him  era  &e  cock  crow." 

"Nay,  my  faUkcrl"  said  Lucilla,  quickly:  "iu>t  to- 
night :  yoQ  want  rest,  your  eyea  are  heavy." 

"Qirl,"  said  the  mystic,  "the  soul  aleepeth  not^  nor 
wanteth  sleep:  even  as  tlie  atais,  to  whidL  (as  the 
Aiabian  aaith)  then  is  also  a  soul,  wherewith  an  intent 
passion  of  oar  own  doth  make  a  anion,  so  that  we,  by  an 
nnalumbeting  diligence,  do  oonstitute  onraelTee  a  part  of 
the  heaven  itself  I  —  even,  I  say,  as  the  stars  may  raniah 
from  the  human  eye,  nor  be  seen  in  the  common  day, 
though  all  the  while  their  course  is  stopped  not,  nor 
tiieir  voices  dumb,  —  even  so  doth  the  soul  of  man  retire,  as 
it  were,  into  a  seeming  sleep  and  torpor,  yet  it  woiketh 
all  the  same,  and  perhaps  with  a  less  impeded  power, 
in  that  it  is  move  free  from  common  obatfuction  and 
trivial  hindrance.  And  if  I  purpose  to  confer  this  night 
with  the  'ItUfMigaux'  that  rulsth  earth  and  earUi's 
beiuga,  concerning  this  stranger,  it  will  not  be  by  the 
vigil  and  the  scheme,  bat  by  the  very  sleep  which  thou 
imaginest,  in  thy  mental  darkness,  would  deprive  me  (rf 
the  resources  of  my  ait." 

"  Can  you  nally,  then,  my  father/*  said  Lucilla,  in  a 
tone  half-anxious,  half  timid,  —  "  can  you  really,  at  will, 
coi^uro  up  in  your  dreams  the  persons  yon  wish  to  aea ; 
or  draw,  from  sleep,  any  oracle  conoeming  their  present 
state  t" 

"Of  a  soiety,"  answered  ttte  astrologer ;  "it  iaotte  of 
tJtie  great  —  thongh  not  perchance  the  most  gifted  —  of 
our  endowments." 

"Can  you  teach  me  the  method  I"  aaked  Lucilla, 
gravely. 

"All  that  relates  to  the  art  I  can,"  rejoined  the  mystic; 
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"  but  ibe  chief  sod  nuuu  power  reate  wiUi  Utfulf.  For 
know,  my  dsughtei,  that  oae  who  seeks  the  wisdom  that 
IB  above  the  aaith,  most  cnltiTate  and  excite,  witli  long 
labor  and  deep  thought,  his  least  eorthlj  fiwnilt?." 

Here  the  visionary,  obserring  that  the  countenance  of 
Ludlla  was  aUmped  with  a  fixed  atteotim,  which  she 
did  not  <tften  bestow  upon  his  metaphysical  exordiums, 
paused  for  a  moment ;  and  then  pursued  the  theme  with 
the  tone  of  one  desiions  d  muTring  himself  at  once  as 
clear  and  impressiTe  ss  the  nature  of  sn  abBtrase  science 
would  allow. 

"There  are  two  things  in  the  outer  creaticm,  which, 
scooiding  to  the  great  Hermes,  suffice  for  Uie  operation 
of  all  that  is  wonderful  and  glorious,  —  Fire  and  Earth. 
Even  so,  my  child,  there  ere  in  the  human  mind  two 
powers  that  affect  all  of  whicb  our  nature  ia  capable,  — 
Buaos  and  imaoimatiom.  Now,  mankind — less  wise  in 
themselves  than  in  the  outer  world — have  cultivated,  for 
the  most  part,  but  one  of  these  faculties ;  and  tiiat,  Uie 
inferior  and  mwe  passive,  bb&son.  They  have  tilled  the 
tartk  of  Hie  human  heart,  but  suffered  its  Jtrt  to  remain 
dormant,  or  waste  itself  in  chance  and  frivoloas  direc- 
tions. Hence  the  insufficiency  of  human  knowledge. 
Inventions  founded  only  on  reason  move  within  a  circle 
from  which  their  escape  ismomentary  andtriviaL  When 
some  few,  endowed  with  a  juster  instinct,  have  had  re- 
course to  the  diviner  element,  nuaivanos,  thou  wilt 
obeerve,  that  they  have  used  it  only  in  the  service  of  the 
lifter  arts,  and  those  chiefiy  disconnected  from  bxabon. 
8ueh  is  poetry,  and  musio,  and  other  delicious  fsbiications 
of  genius^  that  amuse  men,  soften  men,  but  adPOHee  Uiem 
not.  They  have  —  with  but  rare  exceptioue  —  left  thin 
glorious  and  winged  faculty,  utterly  passive  in  the  servioe 
of  [julosophy.     There,  RaaaoH  alone  has  been  ■^*"'<**^, 
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and  DUOUfAnoB  hath  been  canfollj  baniahBd,  u  an 
erratic  and  deceitful  meteor.  Saw  mark  me,  child:  I, 
noting  thii  our  error  in  early  youtli,  did  isboIvb  to  aae 
That  might  be  effected  by  the  eoltnie  of  this  lesonnced 
and  maltreated  element ;  and  flndinft  aa  I  proceeded  in 
the  atudiea  that  grew  ttom  thia  deaire,  by  the  occult  yet 
guiding  writings  of  the  great  philosophers  of  <^  titaA 
they  had  forestalled  me  in  thia  diacoveiy,  I  resolved  to 
lean,  from  their  experience,  by  what  means  the  imagina- 
tion is  best  fostered,  and,  aa  it  vare,  anblimed. 

"  Anzioualy  following  their  precepts,  —  tita  truth  of 
which  soon  ^ppoaxed,  —  I  found  that  solitode,  fas^  in- 
tense reverie  upon  the  one  theme  on  which  we  desired 
knowledge,  were  the  true  elements  and  purifiers  aS  this 
f^orious  faculty.  It  was  by  these  means,  and  by  titia 
powar,  that  men  so  far  behind  as  in  lessn  lore^  achieved, 
on  the  mooned  plains  of  Chaldea  and  by  the  dark  waters 
of  i^pt,  their  penetration  into  the  womb  of  event ;  — 
by  theee  means,  and  this  poww,  the  solitaries  ci  the 
Qothic  time  not  only  attained  to  the  most  intoicate  arcana 
of  the  stars,  but  to  the  empire  of  the  spirits  aboat,  abon, 
and  beneath  the  earth :  a  power,  indeed,  disputed  by  the 
presumptaoQB  sophists  of  the  present  time,  but  of  which 
their  writing  yet  contain  ample  prooi  Nay,  by  l^e  oon- 
■tsnt  feeding,  and  impressing,  and  moulding  and  refining, 
and  heightening  the  imaginative  power,  I  do  conceive 
that  even  the  false  prophets,  and  ths  evil  praetititmen  of 
tiie  blaoker  cabala  clomb  unto  the  power  seemingly  in- 
conceivable, —  the  power  of  accomplishing  miiacles  and 
prodigiea,  that  to  appearance  belie,  but  in  tmth  verify 
the  course  of  nature.  By  this  spirit  within  the  fleeh,  we 
gtmrfimm  the  flesh,  and  may  see,  and  at  leI^(&  invoke 
the  souls  of  the  dead,  and  receive  waminga,  and  hear 
aneni,  and  girdle  onr  aleep  with  dreamsi 
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"^ot  onto  me,"  oontinaed  the  cabalist,  in  a  loidiu 
tone,  *'  have  been  vouchsafed  all  theae  gifts  ;  foE  I  began 
ttte  art  when  the  firat  fire  of  youth  was  Him  withio  me ; 
and  it  vaa  therefore  with  duller  and  already  earth-dogged 
pinions  that  I  sought  to  rise.  Sometbing,  however,  I 
have  won  as  a  recompense  for  austere  abstinence  and 
much  labor ;  and  this  power  over  the  land  of  dreams  is  at 
least  within  my  command." 

"Then,"  said  Lucilla,  in  a  disappointed  tone,  "it  is 
only  by  a  long  course  of  indulgence  to  tiie  fervor  of  the 
imaginatitm,  and  not  by  epell  or  chatm,  that  one  can  gain 
a  similar  power  1" 

"Xot  wholly  so,  my  daui^tor,"  replied  the  mystic; 
"they  who  do  so  excite,  and  have  bo  raised  the  diviner 
faculty,  can  alone  possess  the  certain  and  invarv^U  power 
over  dreams,  even  without  charme  and  talismans :  but 
the  most  dull  or  idle  may  hope  to  do  so  with  just  confi- 
dence (though  not  certainty)  by  help  of  skill,  and  by 
directing  the  full  force  of  their  half-roused  fancy  towards 
the  person  or  object  they  wish  to  see  reflected  in  tha 
glass  of  sleep." 

"And  what  means  should  the  uninitiated  miyiftjl" 
asked  Lucilla,  in  a  tone  betokening  hsi  interest. 

"  I  will  teU  thee,"  answered  the  astrologer.  "  Thou 
must  inscribe  on  a  white  parchment  an  image  of  the 
sun." 

"  As  how  I "  interrupted  Lucille. 

"  l^ua  I "  said  the  astrologer,  drawing  from  among  his 
papers  one  inscribed  with  the  figure  of  a  man  asleep  on 
the  bosom  of  an  angel.  "  This  was  made  at  Uie  potfmtial 
and  appointed  time,  when  the  son  was  in  the  Ninth  of 
the  Celestial  Houaee,  and  the  lion  shook  his  bright 
mane  as  he  ascended  the  blue  mount.  Observe,  that  on 
the  figure  must  be  written  thy  deains  —  the  name  of  ,ths 
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{Mrsoa  thou,  wiiheat  to  am,  or  tha  thing  thou  wouldst 
hare  foreahawn  :  then,  having  prepond  aad  brought  the 
mind  to  B  faith  in  the  effect,  —  foi,  without  faith,  the 
imngination  lies  inert  and  lifelesB,  —  this  image  will  be 
placed  nndei  the  head  of  the  invoker,  and  when  the 
mooD  goeth  thiongh  the  sign  whioh  was  in  the  Ninth 
Honae  of  hia  natiTity,  th«  Dieom  will  glide  into  him,  and 
his  aoul  walk  with  the  spirit  of  the  vision." 

"  Qiva  me  the  image,"  aaid  Lucilla,  eagerly. 

The  mystic  hesit^ed.  "Ho,  Lucilla,"  said  he,  at 
length;  <^iio,  it  ia  a  dark  and  comfortless  path,  that  of 
prescience  and  unearthly  knowledge,  save  to  the  few  that 
walk  it  with  a  gifted  hght  and  a  fearless  souL  It  is  not 
for  women  or  children,  —  nay,  for  few  amongst  men :  it 
withers  up  the  tup  of  life,  and  makes  the  hair  gray  before 
its  time.  No,  no;  take  the  broad  sunshine,  and  the 
brief  but  sweet  flowers  of  eartii ;  they  are  better  for  thee, 
my  child,  and  for  thy  years,  than  the  fever  and  hope  of 
the  night-dream,  and  the  planetary  influence." 

80  saying,  the  aatxologer  replaced  the  image  within  the 
leaves  of  one  i^  his  books;  and  with  a  prudence  not 
common  to  him,  thrust  the  volume  into  a  drawer,  which 
he  locked.  The  fair  face  of  Lucilla  became  clouded,  but 
the  ill  health  of  her  father  imposed  a  restraint  on  bet 
wild  temper. 

Just  at  that  moment  the  door  slowly  opened,  and  ttie 
Englishman  stood  before  the  daughter  and  aire.  They 
did  not  note  him  at  first.  The  solitary  servant  of  the 
sage  had  aduitted  him ;  hs  had  proceeded,  without  cere- 
mony, to  the  well-remembered  apartment. 

As  he  now  stood  gazing  on  the  pair,  ha  observed,  with 
an  inward  smile,  how  exactly  their  present  attitudes  (as 
well  as  the  old  aspect  of  the  scene)  reeemUed  tboee  in 
which  he  had  broken  upon  them  on  the  last  evening  he 
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hod  rinted  that  ehambet.-  the  father  be&ding  over  the 
old,  worn,  quaint  tsUe ;  and  the  daughter  leated  beside 
him  on  the  eame  low  etooL  The  character  of  their  coun- 
tenances Btiuck  him,  too,  BB  Wearing  tiie  same  toninoua 
expreenon  aa  when  those  coontenaDces  had  chilled  him 
on  that  evening.  For  Volktman's  features  were  im- 
preeaed  with  the  aadneaa  that  breathed  from,  and  caused 
his  prohibition  to  hie  daughter ;  and  that  prohibition  hod 
given  to  her  features  an  abetraction  and  shadow,  similar 
to  the  d^ecticm  the;  had  worn  on  the  night  we  recur  to. 

Thia  remembered  coincidence  did  not  cheer  &e  apirita 
of  the  young  ti&Teller ;  he  muttered  to  himself ;  and 
then,  as  if  anxious  to  break  the  silence,  moved  forward 
with  a  heavy  step 

Yolktman  started  at  the  sound ;  and  looking  up, 
seemed  literally  electrified  bj  this  sudden  apparition  of 
one  whom  he  had  so  latelj  expressed  his  desire  to  see. 
His  lips  muttered  the  intruder's  name,  one  well  known 
to  the  reader  (it  was  the  name  of  Oodolphin),  and  then 
closed ;  bat  Lucille  sprang  from  her  seat,  and,  clasping 
har  handa  joyoasly  together,  darted  forward  till  she  came 
within  a  foot  of  the  une^>ected  visitor.  There,  she 
abruptly  arrested  herself,  blushed  deeply,  and  stood  be- 
fore him,  humbled,  ^tated,  but  all  vivid  with  delight 

"  What  I  is  this  Lucilla  t "  said  Oodolphin,  admiringly ; 
"  how  beautiful  she  has  grown ! "  and  advancing,  he 
saluted,  with  a  light  and  fraternal  kiss,  her  girlish  and 
iHnmamV  cheek  :  then,  without  heeding  her  confusion,  he 
tamed  to  the  astrologer,  who  by  this  time  had  a  little  le- 
covered  from  his  amaze. 
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CHAPTER  yyTTi 
lb  BflMt  ol  TMnMid  BzputoBce.  — Ite  bdkB  CAaMetw. 

GoD(»J>Hni  now  cam*  abnoat  daily  to  tha  aatialogeii'B 
abode.  Ha  vaa  ahockad  to  perceiTe  the  pbTnosl  altaM> 
tion  four  jeara  had  wrought  in  hia  ain^nlu  friand ;  and, 
with  the  warmth  of  a  heart  naturallj  kind,  ha  aought  to 
eontribate  to  tha  oomfnt  and  aqjoymaot  of  a  life  thai 
wa>  BTidentlj  drawing  to  a  oloa& 

Qodolphin's  company  Memed  to  giT«  YtAtmaa  a 
pleamire  which  nothing  elae  oonld  afford  him.  Ha  lored 
to  conrene  on  the  Tarions  inddanta  that  had  ooentMd  to 
each  since  they  met ;  and,  in  whataoarar  Godolphin  ooBi- 
mmiicatad  to  him,  tha  mjatie  aought  to  impraae  upon 
hie  friend'a  attention  the  folfilmaDt  of  an  aatrological 
predictitni. 

Oodolphin,  though  no  longer  im|iniaiiii1  with  a  belief  in 
the  Tisionary'a  aoience,  did  not  afiect  to  oconbat  his  asaer- 
tions.  He  had  not,  in  hia  progreaa  thion^  life,  found 
much  to  shake  his  habitnal  iadolanee  in  oidinaij  affiurs ; 
and  it  was  no  easy  matter  to  proroka  me  of  hia  quiet 
temper  and  aelf-indutging  wiadom  into  conTersatio&al  dis- 
pute.    Beaidea,  who  argues  with  bnatioismT 

Since  the  young  idealist  had  left  England,  the  elements 
of  hia  character  had  been  slowly  performing  the  ordinstfon 
of  time,  and  woricing  their  dne  change  in  its  general  as- 
pect. The  warm  fonntaina  of  youth  flowed  not  so  freely 
as  before ;  the  aelfishneea  that  always  oomee,  sooner  et 
later,  to  solitary  men  of  the  world,  had  gradnally  mingled 
itnit  with  all  tha  ohaoitela  of  his  heart    The  brooding 
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ttid  thoughtful  diapoaition  of  his  facultau  htTing  tamed 
&om  nonancfl  to  what  he  deemed  philosaphj,  that  which 
Mice  was  enthoaiasm  had  hardened  into  wisdom.  He 
neither  hated  men  nor  loved  them  with  a  Bsnguine  philan- 
thropy ;  he  viewed  them  with  cool  and  discerning  eyea. 
Ho4iid.iu>t  tfiiiik  it  within  the  power  of  goyanunenta  to 
make  the  mass,  in  any  conutry,  much  happier  or  more 
devated  than  they  are.  Bepul^cs,  he  was  wont  to  aay, 
favored  arittoeratic  virtues,  and  deepotismB  extiiiguished 
thou;  but,  whether  in  a  monaiohy  or  republic,  the 
hewen  of  wood  and  the  drawen  of  water,  the  nwiUtwIe, 
■till  lenwned  intrinaioally  the  same. 

This  theory  heightened  his  indifference  to  ambition. 
The  watchwords  of  party  appeared  to  him  ridiculous; 
and  politics  in  general  —  what  a  great  moralist  termed 
one  question  in  particular  —  a  shuttlecock  kept  up  by  the 
ocnteDtion  of  noisy  ohildren.  His  mind  thus  rested  as  to 
aU  puUio  mattArs  in  a  state  of  qoietude,  and  covered  over 
vrith  the  mantle  of  a  moat  false,  a  most  perilous  philosophy. 
His  appetites  to  pleasure  bad  grown  soiuewhat  dulled  by 
experience,  biU  he  was  as  yet  neither  sated  nor  discon- 
tented. One  feeling  at  bis  breast  still  remained  scarcely 
diminished  of  its  effect,  when  the  slxing  was  touched,  — 
his  tender  remembrance  oi  Constance ;  and  this  bad  pre- 
vented any  subeequeat  bat  momeotaiy  attachment  deep- 
ening into  love.  Thus,  at  the  age  of  seven-and-twenty, 
Percy  Godolpbin  reai^>ean  on  onr  stage. 
.  There  was  a  great  deal  in  the  Italian  character  that 
our  toaveUer  liked  i  its  love  of  ease,  reduced  into  a 
system ;  its  courtesy ;  its  oontent  with  tiie  wodd  as  it  is ; 
its  moral  apathy  as  reffuds  all  that  agitates  life,  save  one 
paaajon ;  and  tht  universal  tenderness,  aidw,  and  delicacy 
whidi,  in  tiat  passion,  it  ermobles  itself  in  diaplaying- 
Ihe  oonunmeet  peasant  of  Borne  or  Haples,  though  no^ 
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perhaps  in  tho  freer  land  of  Tusconj,  can  compnhoDd  kQ 
tha  romance  and  mTster;  of  the  moat  subtle  speciea  of 
love,  —  all  that  it  requires,  in  England,  the  idle  habits  of 
aristocracy,  or  the  aenaitiTB  fibre  of  genius,  even  to  con- 
ceiTs.  And  That  is  jet  etrftnger,  the  Tom-oat  debauchee, 
sage  with  an  experience  and  rariety  of  licentionsaeas 
whiob  <iome  not  within  the  oompMS  of  a  awt^Mcn  pro- 
fligacy, remains  alire  to  &e  earliest  and  moet  innocent 
sentiments  of  the  penioiL  And  if  Platonism  in  iti 
cotdeet  purity  exist  on  earth,  it  is  among  the  Aietins  ol 
Muthem  Italy. 

This  unworldly  refinement,  amidst  so  much  wcrldl; 
callousness,  was  a  peculiarity  that  affoided  perpetual 
anLusement  to  the  nice  eye  and  subtle  judgm^t  of  Oodol- 
phin.  He  lored  not  to  note  the  common  element*  of 
character :  whatever  was  moet  abstract  and  difficult  to 
anslyu,  pleased  him  most.  He  mixed  then  much  with 
the  Romans,  and  was  a  favorite  amOD^it  them ;  bntf 
during  his  present  visit  to  the  Immortal  Ci^,  he  did  no^ 
how  distantly  soever,  assodata  wltii  Hn  KnglMb.  His 
caielessnese  of  show,  and  the  independence  of  a  single 
man  from  burdensome  connections,  rendered  his  income 
fully  competent  to  his  wants ;  but,  like  many  proud  men, 
be  was  not  willing  to  make  it  seem,  even  to  himself  sa  a 
comparative  poverty,  beside  the  lavish  ezpennes  of  his 
ostentatioua  countrymen.  Travel,  moreover,  had  aog^ 
mented  those  stores  of  reflection  which  lob  solitude  of 
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DjUlt  did  tih«  heiltli  of  Yolktnuii  deolme ;  LaoilU  wu 
the  only  ono  ignorant  of  hia  daagen.  She  had  aeret: 
aeen  the  gndoal  appiooches  of  death :  her  mother's 
abrupt  and  rapid  illneaa  nude  the  whole  of  hec  experi- 
ence of  difleaae.  Phjsioiana  and  dark  rooms  were  necea- 
Miil7  conpled  in  her  mind  with  all  graver  maladies ;  and 
as  the  astrologer,  wrapt  in  his  oaloulationB,  altered  not 
any  of  his  habits,  and  waa  insensible  to  pain,  she  fondl; 
attributed  his  occasional  complaints  to  the  melanohtdj 
indooed  b;  seclusion.  With  sedentaiy  men,  diseases, 
being  often  those  connected  with  the  orgsaization  of  the 
heart,  do  not  unuBually  terminate  soddeulj :  it  was  so 
with  Tolktman. 

One  day  he  was  alone  with  Godolphin,  and  tlieir  oon- 
versation  turned  upon  one  of  the  dooferines  of  the  old 
Magnetism,  a  doctrine  which,  depending  as  it  does  so 
much  npon  a  seeming  reference  to  ezperienoe,  surriTed 
the  rest  of  its  aasociatea,  and  is  still  not  wholly  ont  of 
repute  among  the  wi}d  imaginations  of  Germany. 

"  One  of  the  moat  remarkable  and  abetmse  p<nnta  in 
what  students  call  metaphyaies,"  said  Yolktman,  "  is  lym- 
ptdkg  ;  the  fimt  principle^  according  to  some,  of  all  human 
-rirtue.  It  is  this,  say  they,  which  makes  men  just,  ho- 
mane,  charitable.  When  one  who  has  never  heard  of  the 
duty  of  assisting  his  neighbor  sees  another  drowning  ha 
plunges  into  the  water  and  sares  him.    Why  I    Beeanae 
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involuntarily,  and  at  once,  his  imagination  placaa  hlnuolf 
in  the  situation  of  the  stranger :  the  pain  he  would  «!• 
perienc«  in  the  water;  death  glances  acroM  him;  from 
this  pain  he  haatans,  without  analysing  its  cauae,  to 
deliver  himaelf . 

"  Humanity  ia  thus  taught  him  bj  ajmpathy :  when 
is  this  sympathy  placed  t  In  iba  nervee :  the  narvM  are 
the  eommunicanta  with  outward  nature;  the  more  deli- 
cate the  nerves,  the  finer  the  sympathies ;  henca,  women 
and  children  are  more  aliva  to  sympathy  dian  men. 
Well,  mark  me :  do  not  theae  nerves  have  sttraotion  and 
sympathy,  —  not  only  with  human  suffering,  but  with 
the  powers  of  what  is  falsely  termed  inanimate  nature  I 
Bo  not  the  winds,  the  inflaenoefl  of  the  weather  and  the 
seasons,  act  Mmfemedly  upon  them  f  and  if  one  part  of 
natnie,  why  not  another,  inaeparably  connected,  too,  with 
that  partt  If  the  weather  and  seasons  have  sympathy 
with  the  nerves,  why  not  the  moon  and  the  stars,  by 
which  the  weather  and  the  seasons  are  influenced  and 
changed  t  Ye  of  the  schools  may  allow  that  sympathy 
originates  some  of  our  actions ;  I  say  it  governs  the  whole 
world,  -^  the  whole  creation  1  Before  the  child  is  bom,  it 
is  this  secret  affinity  which  can  mcffk  and  stamp  him  with 
the  witness  of  his  mother's  terror  or  his  mother's  desire." 

"Yet,"  said  Qodolphin,  "you  would  scarcely,  in  your 
seal  for  sympathy,  advocate  the  same  canse  aa  Bdriotus 
Mohynnus,  who  cured  wounds  by  a  powder,  not  applied 
to  the  wound,  but  to  the  towel  that  had  been  dif^ed  in 
its  blood  I - 

"  No,"  answered  Volktman ;  "  it  is  these  qnaeks  and 
pretenders  that  have  wronged  all  sciences,  by  clamoring 
for  false  deductions.  But  I  do  believe  of  lyrapattLy, 
that  it  has  a  power  to  transport  ourselves  out  of  the  body 
and  reunite  us  with  the  absent     Hence,  toancea  and  rap- 
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turn,  in  which  the  patient,  being  sincere,  will  tell  Uiee 
in  gnre  earoestoeeB,  and  with  minute  detul,  of  all  that  he 
aiw,  and  heaid,  and  encountered,  afar  of^  in  other  parte 
of  the  earth,  or  even  above  the  earth.  At  thou  knowest 
the  accredited  story  ol  th&  youth,  who,  being  tranaported 
with  a  vehement  and  long-nursed  desire  to  see  his  mother, 
did,  through  that  saiUB  desire,  become  as  it  were  rapt,  and 
beheld  her,  being  at  the  distance  of  many  miles,  and 
giving  and   exchanging   signs  td  theiz  real  and  bodily 


GoddfJiin  tamed  aside  to  conceal  an  invcduntary  amile 
at  thia  grave  affirmation  ;  but  the  mystic,  pedi^is  petcaiv- 
ing  it,  omtinued  yet  more  eagerly :  — 

"  Nay,  I  myself,  at  times,  have  experienced  such  trance, 
if  trance  it  be ;  and  have  converaed  with  them  who  have 
pasaed  from  the  outwaid  earth,  —  with  my  father  and  my 
wife.  And,"  continued  he,  after  a  moment's  paose,  "I 
do  believe  that  we  may,  by  maana  of  tiiis  power  of  attrac- 
tion, —  this  elementary  and  all-penetradve  sympathy,  pass 
away,  in  onr  last  moments,  at  once  into  the  bosom  of 
those  we  love.  For,  by  the  int«nt  and  rapt  longing  to 
behold  the  Blessed  and  to  be  amongst  tham,  we  may  be 
drawn  insensibly  into  their  presence,  and  the  hour  being 
come,  when  the  affinity  between  the  spirit  and  the  body 
shall  be  diasolved,  the  mind  and  desire,  being  so  drawn 
upward,  can  return  to  ear&  no  mora.  And  this  ^m- 
peHiy,  refined  and  extended,  will  moke,  I  imagine,  our 
powers,  —  our  very  being,  in  a  future  state.  Our  sym- 
pathy being  only,  then,  with  what  is  immortal,  we  shall 
partake  necessarily  of  that  nature  which  attract!  os ;  and 
the  'body  no  longer  clogging  tile  intenseness  of  our  de- 
airas,  we  shall  be  able  by  a  wish  to  tiausport  omaelves 
whensoever  we  please,  —  from  star  to  star,  from  glny  to 
glory,  ohanoted  and  winged  by  our  wishes." 
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Qodolphin  did  not  reply,  fut  he  wm  stmck  with  thp 
groving  ptloneM  of  tho  myaiic,  and  vith  a  dTouaing  aiai 
intaut  flxedneM  that  Beamed  creeping  over  hie  eyea,  vhich 
were  luuallj  bright  and  leatlesB.  The  da;  wae  now  fut 
declining.  Lucilla  entered  the  room,  and  came  umm- 
inglj  to  her  father's  aide. 

"  la  the  erening  worm,  m;  child  t "  aaid  the  astrologer. 

"Verj  mild  and  warm,"  aaswered  Locilla. 

" Gtive  me  your  arm,  then,"  said  he ;  "I  will  ait  a  little 
while  without  the  tiireahold." 

The  Romane  lire  in  flats,  as  at  Edinburgh,  and  with 
a  oommon  stair.  Tolktman'a  abode  was  in  the  teeanda 
pitmo.  He  descended  the  stain  with  a  step  lighter  than 
it  had  been  <A  late ;  and  sinking  into  a  seat  without  the 
house,  seemed  silently  and  gratefully  to  inhale  the  soft 
and  purple  air  of  an  Italian  sunset. 

^■and-by  the  sun  had  entirely  vanished ;  and  that 
moat  brief  but  moat  delicious  twilight,  common  to  the 
dime,  had  succeeded.  Veil-like  and  soft,  the  mist  that 
floats  at  tiut  hour  between  eartb  and  heaven,  lent  ite 
transparent  shadow  to  the  scene  around  them :  it  seemed 
to  tremble  as  for  a  moment,  and  then  was  gone.  The 
moon  arose,  and  cast  ite  light  over  Yolktman's  eaniest 
countenance;  over  the  rich  bloom  and  watchful  eye  of 
Lucilla;  over  the  contemplatiTe  brow  and  motionless 
figure  of  Godolphin.  It  was  a  group  of  indefinable  in- 
terest :  the  Earth  was  so  still,  ^t  the  visiooaiy  might 
well  have  fancied  it  had  bushed  itself,  to  diink  within 
its  quiet  heart  the  voices  of  that  Heaven  in  whose  oracles 
he  believed.  Not  one  of  ^e  group  spoke,  —  the  astrolo- 
ger's mind  and  gaze  were  riveted  above ;  and  neither  of 
his  companions  wished  to  break  the  meditetiona  of  the 
old  and  dreaming  man. 

Qodolphin,  with  folded  anus  and  downcast  eyes,  was 
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pnnoing  hia  own  thoo^ts;  and  Lncilli,  to  whom 
Goddphin's  preaence  wu  a  BDbUe  and  mbdning  ior- 
toxication,  looked  indeed  apwaid  to  the  soft  and  tendu 
lieaveui^  bat  with  the  soul  of  the  loving  dau^tei  of 
earth. 

Slowljr,  nor  marked  hj  hia  companiona,  the  gue  of  the 
mystic  deepened  and  deepened  in  ita  fixedneaa. 

Hie  minutes  went  on ;  and  the  evening  waned,  till  a 
ohill  hnuca,  floating  down  from  the  Latian  Hills,  leoalled 
lAtciUa's  attention  to  her  father.  She  covered  him  ten- 
derly wiUi  her  own  mantle,  and  whispered  gentlj  in  hia 
ear  her  admwution  to  shun  the  coldneaa  of  the  ooming 
night  He  did  not  answer ;  and  <m  raising  her  voice  a 
little  higher,  with  the  aame  result,  ehe  looked  appeal- 
ingly  to  Godolphin.  He  laid  hia  hand  on  Volktmao's 
ahoutder;  and,  bending  forward  to  address  him,  was 
struck  dumb  by  the  glaied  and  fixed  ezpreesion  of  the 
mystic'i  eyea  The  certainty  flashed  across  him;  he 
hastily  felt  Volktmao's  pulse,  —  it  was  stilL  There  was 
no  doubt  left  on  hie  mind ;  and  yet  the  dau^ter,  look- 
ing at  him  all  the  while,  did  not  even  dream  of  this 
sudden  and  awful  atioke.  In  silence,  and  unoonscioiuly, 
the  strange  and  solitary  spirit  of  the  mystic  had  passed 
from  its  home,  —  in  what  exact  instant  of  time,  or  by 
what  laat  contest  of  nature,  waa  not  known. 
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ASooM  —  Ladn«'itftaiig«Cotidiieb  —  QodoIpUii  pMMttiuwagk 
KHTen  OidaaL  — Egeria't  GiMto,  mad  what  tiim  happen*. 

Let  ui  pua  orei  Qodolphin'i  mott  painful  tuk.  Wliat 
Lacilla's  fMlingB  wen,  tha  nsder  msj  imagine ;  and  jet 
her  wajwaid  and  Qnuuljied  temper  mocked  at  once 
imagination  and  ezpiession  to  depiot  ita  snileringa  or  ita 
joya. 

The  brother  of  Tolktman's  wife  waa  aant  for :  he  and 
hia  wiJe  took  poMeiaion  of  the  abode  of  deatiL  Tfaia,  if 
possible,  heightened  Lneilla'a  *tigiii«b  The  apathetic 
and  rain  character  of  the  middle  daaaea  in  Borne,  which 
her  relatioDi  ahared,  stung  her  heart  bj  oontrastiag  ita 
own  desolate  abandonment  to  gtiel  Above  all,  she  was 
revolted  bj  the  tmnatnral  ceremoniea  of  a  Soman  fimenL 
The  oorpee  exposed;  the  cheeka  painted;  Ow  parading 
prooeasion,  —  all  shocked  the  delicacy  of  her  real  and 
reokleas  affliction.  Bat  when  thia  waa  over,  —  when  the 
rite  of  death  waa  done,  and  when,  in  the  hooae  wber«in 
her  aire  had  jneaided,  and  aha  hnaelf  had  been  left  to  a 
liberty  wholly  anreatrioted,  ahe  aaw  atrangera  (for  mch 
eomparatively  her  relativea  were  to  her)  Battling  them- 
selves down,  with  vacant  coimtenancea  and  light  words, 
to  the  common  occnpataoos  of  life ;  when  she  saw  tham 
move,  alter  {nay,  talk  calmly,  and  aometimea  with  jests, 
of  selling)  those  little  household  articles  of  fomitaie  which, 
homely  and  wnn  as  they  were,  were  hallowed  to  bw  by  a 
Hkonaand  dear,  and  infantine,  and  filial  recollectiona ;  when, 
too,  ahe  found  heraelf  treated  as  a  child,  and  in  Km» 
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measun  u  e,  depeiid&nt;  when  she,  the  wild,  the  free, 
saw  heraelf  subjected  to  leetraint  —  nay,  heard  the  oom- 
moneBt  actionB  of  her  life  chidden  and  leproved  ',  when 
she  saw  the  bite  and  mean  natures  which  thus  presumed 
to  loud  it  over  her,  and  asminie  empire  in  the  house  of 
one,  of  whose  wild  and  lofty,  though  ening  specolationa, 
—  of  whose  generous,  though  abstract  elements  of  char- 
actor,  she  could  comprehend  enough  to  respect,  while 
what  she  did  not  comprehend  heightened  the  respect 
into  awe; — then,  the  more  vehement  and  indignant 
passionB  of  hei  mind  broke  forth  I  her  ffiuthing  eje^  her 
scornful  gesture,  her  roysteiious  threat  and  her  open  de- 
fiance, astonished  always,  sometimes  amused,  but  more 
often  terrified  the  apathetic  and  supeTstitions  ItAlians. 

Godolphin,  moved  by  interest  and  pity  for  the  dao^ter 
of  his  friend,  called  once  or  twice  after  the  funeral  at  the 
house ;  and  commended,  with  promises  and  gifts,  the  deso- 
late ^1  to  the  tenderness  and  commiseration  of  hex  rela- 
tiwu.  There  is  nothing  an  Italian  will  not  promise, 
notiiing  he  will  not  sell ;  and  Oodolphin  thus  purchased, 
in  resiity,  a  forbearance  to  LnciUa's  stntnge  temper  (as  it 
waa  considered),  which  otherwise,  assuredly,  would  not 
have  been  disj^yed. 

More  than  a  month  had  el^Med  since  the  sstrologsi's 
decease;  and  the  season  of  the  malaria  verging  to  its 
commencement,  Godolphin  meditat«d  a  removal  to 
S'aples.  He  strolled,  two  days  prior  to  his  departure, 
to  the  bouse  on  the  Appia  Tia,  in  order  to  take  leave 
of  Lncilla,  and  bequeaUi  to  her  relations  his  parting 
iqjondioBs. 

It  was  a  strange  and  harsh  face  that  peered  fortii  on 
him  throu^  the  iron  grating  of  the  door  before  he  ob- 
tained admittance;  and  when  he  entered,  he  heard  the 
aoond  of  vincea  in  loud  altercation.     Among  the  rest^  the 
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utaBd]y.dak^  «tld  ailTei  tone*  of  LncillA  weie  Btn^neJ 
beyond  tlieii  wonted  key,  and  Inwithed  the  kcoenta  of 
pMfrinfi  wid  diBdaio. 

He  enteied  tibe  room  wlwnce  the  eoandB  of  dispute 
proceeded;  tad  tha  first  face  that  praemited  itself  to 
him  was  that  of  Lucilla.  It  was  flushed  with  anger: 
the  reins  in  the  smooth  forehead  were  swelled;  the, 
short  lip  breathed  beautiful  contempt.  She  stood  at 
some  little  distpnoe  from  the  rest  of  Uie  ioqiatea  of  the 
room,  who  were  seated ;  and  her  posture  was  erect  and 
evea  statelj,  though  in  wiaUi:  her  arms  were  folded, 
upon  her  bosom,  and  the  composed  excitement  of  her 
figure  contnsted  with  the  pla;,  and  fir«^  and  energy  of 
her  features. 

At  Oodolphin's  appearance  a  sudden  silence  fell  upon 
tbt  conclave ;  the  nioicle  and  the  aunt  (the  latter  of  whom 
had  seemed  tite  noiaieat)  subaded  into  apologetic  respect 
to  the  rich  (he  vaa  rich  to  than)  joung  F-DgliRhmaD ;  and 
Lucilla  sank  into  a  seat«  covered  her  face  with  her  smaJl 
and  beautiful  hands,  and  —  humbled  from  her  anger  and 
and  her  vehemence —  bunt  into  tears. 

"  And  what  is  this  1 "  said  Oodolpbin,  pityingly. 

The  Italiana  hastened  to  inform  him.  Lucilla  had 
chosen  to  afaeent  herself  from  home  every  evening ;  she 
had  been  seen,  the  last  ni^t,  on  the  Corao,  — crowded 
as  that  street  was  with  the  youn^  the  profligate^  and  the 
idle.  They  could  not  but  reprove  "the  dear  girl"  for 
UuB  indiscretion  (Italians,  indifferent  as  to  the  oonduot 
of  the  married,  are  geneially  attentive  to  that  of  their 
single  women);  and  she  announced  her  resolution  to 
persevere  in  it. 

"la  this  true,  my  pupil  I"  said  Godolphin,  turning 
to  Lucilla.  The  poor  girl  sobbed  on,  but  retomed  no 
answec 
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"  Lttve  me  to  npiisuad  and  admraiith  lt«r,"Mid  be  to 
the  annt  and  unde ;  and  tkej,  witihoat  ^ipeuing  to  oo- 
tioe  the  incongmity  of  reprimuid  in  the  mouth  of  ■  man 
of  wTm-and-twenty  to  a  girl  of  fifteen,  chattend  forth  ■ 
Babel  of  GoocUiation,  and  left  the  apartmenL 

Ooddphin,  joang  as  he  might  be,  was  not  unfitted  for 
hia  taak.  Tbeie  was  a  great  deal  of  quiet  dignity  mingled 
with  the  kindneas  of  his  manner;  and  his  affection  for 
Lucilla  had  hitherto  been  to  pure  that  he  felt  no  embai^ 
rassment  in  addreesing  her  aa  a  brother.  He  approaehed 
the  comer  of  the  room  in  which  she  sat ;  he  drew  a  chair 
near  to  her,  and'  took  her  reluctant  and  trembling  hand 
with  a  gentlenen  that  made  her  weep  with  a  yet  wilder 
rehemenoe. 

"My  dear  Lucilla,"  aaid  he,  "yon  know  your  father 
honored  me  with  his  regard :  let  me  presume  oo  that 
regaid,  and  on  my  long  acquaintance  widi  jounelf,  to 
addieaa  you  as  your  friend,  —  aa  your  brother  1 "  Lucilla 
drew  away  her  hand ;  but  again,  aa  if  ashamed  (rf  the  im- 
pulse, extended  it  towards  bim. 

"  You  cannot  know  the  world  as  I  do,  de*r  LooiUa,'' 
continued  Oodolphin;  "for  experience  in  its  afEbin  is 
boi^ht  at  some  little  expense,  which  I  pray  l^t  it  may 
nerer  cost  you.  In  all  countries,  Lucilla,  an  unmarried 
female  is  exposed  to  dai^rs  which,  without  any  actual 
fault  of  her  own,  may  emMtter  her  future  life.  One  of 
the  greatest  of  these  dangers  lies  in  deviatiug  from  cus- 
tom. With  the  woman  who  does  this,  every  man  thinks 
himself  entitled  to  gire  hie  thoughts,  his  words,  —  nay, 
eren  his  actions,  — a  license  which  you  cannot  bat  dread 
to  incur.  Your  uncle  and  aun^  therefore,  do  right  to 
advise  your  not  going  alone,  to  the  public  etreeta  of 
Rome  more  especially,  sxcept  in  the  broad  daylight ;  and 
though  their  advice  be  irksomely  intruded  and  ongraco- 
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foUj  Muohad,  it  is  good  in  Ito  priiuapla,  and  —  j«»,  iMMt- 
wt  LuoiUa,  even  MccMary  for  jaa  to  ftrilow." 

"But,"  Mid  Locilli,  throng  hsi  teaim,  "jaa  cannot 
gaeia  what  insults,  what  nukindnMO,  I  haTe  been  fenced 
to  nibmit  to  from  them.  I,  who  neTor  knew,  till  now, 
what  insult  and  unkindnew  were  I  I,  who  —  "  hue  aoba 
checked  hei  utterance. 

"But  how,  mj  young  and  fab  friend,  how  can  jou 
mend  their  roannen  by  deatioying  their  eateem  for  you  I 
Respect  youraelf,  LucUla,  if  yoa  wish  othaie  to  respect 
yoa  But,  perhape,"  —  and  such  a  thought  for  the  fliat 
time  flashed  across  Godolphio,  —  "perhaps  yoo  did  not 
seek  the  C<»so  for  the  croud,  but  tta  <m» :  perhapa  you 
went  thereto  meet — dan  I  guess  thefaeil — an  admirer, 
a  loTer." 

"  Ifoir  JVM  insult  me  t "  cried  Lncilla,  angrily. 

"  Z  thank  jou  for  you  anger ;  I  aecapt  it  as  a  oontia- 
diction,"  nid  Qodolphin.  "But  listen  yet  awhile,  and 
forgive  frankness.  If  there  be  any  one,  among  the 
throng  of  Italian  youths,  whom  yon  htrs  seen,  and  coald 
be  happy  with ;  one  who  loves  you,  and  whom  yon  do 
not  hate; — remember  that  I  am  your  fatber's  friend; 
that  I  am  rich;  that  I  can  — " 

"  Cruel  t  cruel ! "  intermpted  LucilLa ;  and,  withdraw- 
ing herself  from  Godolphin,  she  walked  to  and  fro  wiUt 
great  and  struggling  agitation. 

"  Is  it  not  so,  then  I "  said  Oodolphin,  donbtin|j(y. 

"  No,  sir ;  no  1 " 

"Lncilla  Yolktman,'  sud  Godolphin,  with  a  odder 
gravity  than  he  had  yet  called  forth,  "  I  claim  some  at- 
tention from  you ;  soma  confidence :  nay,  aome  eateem ; 
—  for  the  sake  of  your  father,  for  the  eake  of  your  early 
years,  when  I  ssmsted  to  teach  yon  my  native  tongue,  and 
loved  yoa  aa  •  taNthsc.    Pnm^  me  that  you  will  not 
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commit  tlii>  indiBantioii  taj  more,  —  at  l«ast  till  wa  mMt 
again ;  nay,  Uut  you  will  not  slit  abroad,  save  with  one 
of  jonr  MiaHojo." 

"  Impoaaible !  impossible  1 "  cried  Lucilla,  Tebementlj ; 
"  it  were  to  take  away  tbe  only  solace  I  hare :  it  were  to 
make  life  a  jwiTation,  —  a  curse." 

"Ifot  so,  Lucilla;  it  is  to  make  life  respectable  and 
aale.  I,  on  the  otiier  band,  will  engage  that  all  witiiin 
these  walls  diall  behave  to  you  with  indulgence  and 
kindneBB," 

"I  oan  not  f or  theii  kindness! — for  Ha  kjndnesa  of 
anyone;  saTC— * 

"  Whom  T "  asked  Godolphin,  perceiving  she  would  not 
proceed ;  but  as  she  was  still  silent,  he  did  not  press  tlw 
question.  "  Come,"  aaid  he,  pereuadTely,  —  "  come^ 
promise,  and  be  friends  with  me;  do  not  let  us  psrt 
angrily ;  I  am  aboot  to  take  my  leave  of  you  for  many 
months." 

"Fartl  —  you  I —months  I    OOod,  do  not  say  sol" 

With  these  words,  she  was  by  his  side ;  and,  gasing  on 
on  him  with  her  Isige  and  pleading  eyes,  wherein  was 
stamped  a  wildneae,  a  terror,  the  cause  of  which  he  did 
not  as  yet  decipher. 

"  Ko,  no,"  said  she,  with  a  faint  smile^  — "  no ;  you 
meant  to  frighten  me,  —  to  extort  my  proiniae.  To»  are 
not  going  to  desert  me  t " 

"But,  Luoilla,  I  will  not  leave  you  to  nnkindness; 
they  shall  not,  Uiey  dare  not  wound  you  again." 

"  Say  to  ma  that  you  are  not  going  ttam  Borne :  speak 
—  quiekl" 

"  I  go  in  two  days." 

"Then  let  me  diel"  said  Lncilla,  in  a  tone  of  such 
deep  despair,  that  it  chilled  and  appalled  Gtodolpbin; 
iriio  did  Dot^  however,  attribute  her  grief  (the  grief  of 
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Uiis  mora  child,  —  a  ohild  so  waymid  and  ecoMiteic)  to 
mny  other  cause  than  that  feeling  of  abandonment  which 
the  joung  ao  bitterly  experience  at  baing  Uft  uttarlj  alone 
vith  persons  imfamilinr  to  their  hsbita,  and  opposed  to 
their  liking. 

He  sought  to  soothe  her,  but  she  repelled  him.  Her 
features  worked  conrulsively :  she  walked  twiu  actoaa 
the  room,  then  stopped  opposite  to  him ;  and  a  certain 
strained  oompoeuie  on  her  brow  seemed  to  denote  tiiat 
she  had  arrived  at  eome  sudden  resolution. 

"Wouldst  thou  ask  me,"  she  said,  "what  cause  took 
ma  into  the  streets  as  the  shadows  darkened,  and  en- 
abled me  lightly  to  bear  thieat«  at  home  and  risk 
abroadt" 

"  Ay,  Lucilla ;  wiU  you  tell  me  1 " 

"  Thou  wast  the  cause,"  she  said,  in  a  low  toIm^  inaa- 
bling  with  emotion,  and  the  next  moment  sank  on  har 
knees  before  him. 

With  a  confusion  that  ill  become  so  practised  and 
&r(ned  a  gallant,  Oodolphin  sought  to  raise  hsr.  "  No, 
no^"  aha  said  j  "  you  will  despise  me  now :  let  me  lie  here, 
and  die  thinking  of  thee.  Tes,"  she  continued,  with  an 
inward  hat  rapid  voice^  as  he  lifted  her  reluctant  frame 
from  the  earth,  and  hung  orer  her  witL  a  cold  and  on- 
caressing  attention,  —  "  yes ;  yon  I  lored  —  I  adored  — 
from  my  very  childhood.  When  you  were  by,  life  seemed 
changed  to  me ;  wtum  absent,  I  longed  for  nighty  that  I 
might  dream  of  yon.  The  spot  you  hod  touched  I 
marked  out  in  silence,  that  I  might  kiss  it  and  addreea 
it  when  you  were  gone.  Ton  left  as ;  four  years  passed 
away ;  and  t^  recollection  of  you  made  and  shaped  my 
very  natote.  I  loved  solitude  j  for  in  solitude  I  saw 
you,  in  imagination  I  spoke  to  you,  —  and  methought 
you  anaweied  and  did  not  ohide.     Yoa  r«tumed,  and  — 
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■ad  —  but  DO  lutteT :  toaeo  jou,  at  the  hourjrra  nnuDjr 
Imto  home,  —  to  i«e  you,  I  wuid«red  forth  in  the  eren- 
iug.  I  toscked  jrou,  myaelf  luueen ;  I  follDwed  you  kt 
*  distuice ;  I  marked  you  disappear  within  some  of  the 
proud  pakcee  that  never  know  what  love  is.  I  ntnnud 
home  weeping  but  hiqij^.  And  do  you  think  —  do  you 
dare  to  think  —  that  I  should  have  told  yon  Uiia,  had 
you  not  driven  me  mad  I  —  had  you  not  left  mA,  leckleu 
of  what  henceforth  was  thought  of  me,  —  became  of  met 
What  will  life  be  to  me  when  yon  are  gone  1  And  now 
I  have  said  alL  Go  1  Ton  do  not  love  me :  I  know  it ; 
bat  do  not  say  ao.  Go  — leave  me;  why  do  you  not 
leave  met" 

Does  there  live  one  man  who  can  hear  a  woman,  young 
and  beautiful,  confeaa  attachment  to  him,  and  not  catch 
the  contagion  I  Affected,  flattered,  and  ahnoet  melted 
into  love  himael^  Godolphin  felt  all  the  danger  of  the 
moment ;  but  this  young  inexperienoed  girl,  the  daughter 
of  his  friend,  —  no ;  her  he  could  not  —  loving,  willing 
as  she  was  —  betray. 

Yet  it  was  eome  momenta  before  he  oould  command 
himself  sufficiently  to  answer  her  —  "listen  to  me 
calmly,"  at  length  he  said ;  "  we  are  at  least  to  each 
other  dear  frieads :  nay,  listen,  I  beseech  you.  I,  Ln- 
cilla,  am  a  man  whose  heart  is  foreetalled,  —  exhausted 
hef«e  its  time ;  I  have  loved,  deeply  and  passioiiately : 
that  love  is  over,  bat  it  has  unfitted  me  for  any  q>ecies 
of  love  resembling  itself,  —  any  which  I  could  offar  to 
you.  Dearest  LuciUa,  I  will  not  disguise  the  truth  from 
yon.  Were  I  to  love  you,  it  would  be,  —  not  in  the  eyes 
of  ytmr  countrymen  (witii  whom  such  connections  aia 
cranmon),  but  in  the  eyes  of  mine,  —  it  would  be  dis- 
honor. Shall  I  confer  even  this  partial  dishonor  on 
yosi     No^  I^icilla;  this  feeling  of  yours  towards  ma 
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ia  (pudcHi  me)  but  &  70011^  and  fthi1itiaT>  fimtuy :  joa 
will  Bmile  at  it  acme  yean  hence.  I  am  sot  wortiiy  of 
•o  pun  and  freah  a  heart ;  but  at  least "  (here  ha  apoke 
in  a  lower  Toice^  and  as  to  himself),  —  "at  least  I  am  not 
so  unwtvthy  as  to  wmig  it" 

"Gc^"  said  Luoilla;  "go,  I  implon  jou."  She  spc^o^ 
and  stood  hoeisas  and  motionleas,  as  if  the  life  (life's  life 
was  indeed  gone  I )  had  departed  from  her.  Her  featnna 
weie  set  and  rigid ;  the  tean  that  stole  in  large  drop* 
down  hei  cheeks  were  unfelt ;  a  alight  quiveting  of  her 
lipe  only,  bespoke  what  paased  within  her. 

"  Ah  I "  dried  Godolphin,  stong  bom  his  naual  oaln, 

—  atung  from  the  quiet  kindneas  he  hod  aottght,  frran 
^inoipb, to aasume,  —  "can  I  withstand  this  teiall— I, 
whose  dream  of  life  has  been  the  love  that  I  might  nov 
find  I  I,  who  have  never  before  known  an  obBtacle  to  a 
wish  which  I  have  not  contended  against,  if  not  cm- 
quered;  and  weakened  as  I  am  with  the  hafaitoal  in- 
dulgence b)  temptation,  which  has  never  been  so  atnnig 
as  now ;  but  no  I  I  will,  —  I  will  deserve  this  attaohment 
hf  aelf-rastraint^  self-aaorifiee." 

He  moved  away ;  and  then  rstursin^  dropped  on  his 
knee  before  Looilla. 

"Span  me,"  said  he,  in  an  agitated  voioe,  whieh 
brought  bock  all  the  blood  to  that  young  and  toaos- 
parent  cheek,  which  waa  now  half  averted  from  him, 

—  "  apara  me,  spue  yourself  I  Look  aroundt  vh^i  I 
am  gone,  tot  aome  ooe  to  replace  my  image :  thousands 
younger,  fairer,  warmer  of  heart,  will  aspin  to  your 
loTej  &a(  love  for  Uiem  will  be  exposed  to  no  peril, 
no  shame;  forget  me;  select  another;  be  happy  and 
napected.  Permit  me  alrnu  to  flU  the  place  of  your 
friend,  —  your  brother.  I  will  provide  t<a  your  com- 
forts, youi  liberty ;  you  ehall  be  restrained,  offended  no 
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more.  Qod  Htm  joo,  dur,  dear  LucUU !  and  iMiliere " 
(he  said,  ahooat  in  a  whisper)  "  that,  in  thus  flTing  7011, 
I  have  acted  geDerooaly,  and  with  an  effort  worthy  of 
your  loTelineas  and  your  love." 

He  said,  and  hurried  from  the  apartment.  Lncilla 
tmned  slowly  round  as  the  door  dosed,  and  then  fell 
motionless  on  the  ground 

Meanwhile  GtodoljAin,  nuatering  his  amotion,  Bon(^t 
t^e  host  and  hwtesa;  and  begging  them  to  visit  his 
lodging  tiiat  evening,  to  receive  certain  diieetionB  and 
rewaids,  hastily  left  the  house. 

But  instead  of  returning  home,  Uie  desire  for  a  brief 
Bolitnde  and  self-commune,  whioh  usually  follows  strong 
excitement  (and  which,  in  all  leas  ordinary  events,  sug- 
gested bis  sole  eouneellOTB  or  monitors  to  the  musing 
Qodi^lddn),  lad  his  steps  in  an  opposite  direction. 
Scarcely  conscious  whither  he  wss  wandering,  he  did 
not  pause  till  he  found  himself  in  that  green  and  still 
valley  in  which  the  pilgrim  beholds  the  grotto  of 
Egeria. 

It  was  noon,  and  the  day  warm,  but  not  overpowering, 
llie  leaf  alept  tm  the  old  trees  that  are  scattered  about 
that  little  valley ;  and  amidst  the  soft  and  rich  tntf  the 
wanderer's  stop  disturbed  the  lisard,  basking  its  brilliant 
hues  in  the  noontide,  and  glancing  rapidly  through  the 
herbage  as  it  retreatfid.  And  from  the  trees,  and  ttirou^ 
the  air,  Uie  oecasioiia]  song  of  the  birds  (for  in  Italy  their 
voices  are  rare)  floated  with  a  peculiar  cleameaa,  and 
even  noisiness  of  mosie,  along  the  deeerted  haunts  of  the 
Ifjmph. 

The  scene,  rife  with  its  beautiful  associations,  recalled 
Ooddphin  from  his  Teverie.  "  And  here,*  thought  he, 
"Fable  has  thrown  its  most  lovely  and  enduring  en- 
chantment ;  here  every  one  who  has  tasted  the  loves  of 
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Mrth,  and  neksDod  for  the  lore  that  is  idtal,  finda  a  apall 
moie  atttactiTe  to  hia  atepa,  more  &au^t  with  eoiit«npl»- 
tion  to  his  tpirit  than  an^t  ntiaed  b;  the  palaoa  of  tlia 
Cnan  ot  the  tomb  of  the  3cipioa." 

Thus  meditating  and  Boftened  by  the  late  scene  with 
LncUla  (to  whieh  hia  thoog^ta  agun  recurred),  he  aaim- 
tered  onmrd  to  &e  steep  aide  of  Uie  bank,  in  vhich 
faith  and  tradition  have  hollowed  oat  tha  grotto  of  the 
goddeisB.  Ha  entered  the  ailent  cavern,  and  bathed  his 
temples  in  the  delicious  waters  of  the  fountain. 

It  was  perhaps  well  that  it  was  not  at  that  moment 
Lncilla  mode  to  him  her  strange  and  unlooked-for  con- 
fession ;  again  and  again  he  eaid  to  himself  (as  if  aeek- 
in^  for  a  jnstiflcation  of  his  self^acrifioe),  "  Her  fatiter 
was  not  Italian,  and  poaaeesed  feeling  and  honor :  let  me 
not  foi^  tiiat  he  lored  me  I "  la  truth,  the  avowal  of 
thie  wild  girl  —  an  avowal  made  indeed  witii  die  anjot, 
but  also  breathing  of  the  innocence,  the  iaexpeiience  of 
her  character  —  trad  opened  to  his  fanej  new  and  not 
undelidons  prospects.  He  had  never  loved  her,  save 
with  a  lukewarm  kindness,  before  that  last  hour;  but 
now,  in  recaUisg  her  beau^,  her  tears,  her  pasdonate 
abandonmeot,  can  w«  wonder  tiiat  he  felt  a  atnnga  beat- 
ing at  his  heart,  and  t^t  he  indulged  that  dissolved  and 
luxurious  vein  of  tender  meditation  which  is  the  prelude 
to  all  lovet  We  must  recall,  to<^  the  recollection  of  his 
own  temper,  so  constantly  yearning  for  the  unhackneyed, 
the  untasted ;  and  hia  deep  and  soft  order  of  imagination, 
by  which  he  involuntarily  conjured  up  the  delight  of  liv- 
ing with  one,  watching  one,  so  di&rent  from  the  rest  of 
the  world,  and  whose  thoughts  and  passions  (wild  as  tb»y 
might  be)  were  all  devoted  to  him. 

And  in  what  spot  were  these  imagininge  fed  and 
eoloredl    In  a  apot  which,  in  the  nature  of  its  divi:.>; 
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aky  the  moBt  bahny  and  loving  upon  euth.  Who  could 
tliink  of  lore  within  tht  hsont  and  temple  of 

"That  Nympholepey  of  some  fond  deepaii," 

•od  not  feel  that  love  enhanoed,  deepened,  modnlated, 
into  at  once  a  dieam  and  a  deairet 

It  was  long  that  Godolphin  indulged  himaelf  in  »- 
calling  the  image  of  LuoilU ;  but,  nerved  at  iengUi,  and 
gradually,  by  harder,  and  we  ma;  hope  better  sentimentB 
than  thoee  of  a  love  which  he  coald  acaicaly  indulge 
without  ctiminalitj  on  the  one  hand,  or,  what  must  have 
appeared  to  the  man  (rf  the  world,  derogatcoy  folly  on  the 
other,  he  turned  his  thoughts  into  a  lees  voluptuoos  chan- 
nel, and  prepared,  though  with  a  reluctant  step,  to  depart 
homewuds.  But  what  was  his  amaie,  his  confuidon, 
when,  on  reaching  the  mouth  of  the  cavc^  he  saw,  within 
a  few  steps  of  him,  Lucilla  herself  I 

She  wu  walking  alone  and  slowly,  her  eyes  bent  upon 
the  ground,  and  did  not  peroeiTe  him.  Accoiding  to  a 
common  custom  with  the  middle  classes  of  Bome^  her 
rich  hair,  save  l^  a  single  band,  was  unoovered ;  and  as 
her  slight  and  exquisite  form  moved  along  the  velvet 
sod,  so  beautiful  a  shape,  and  a  face  so  rare  in  its  charac- 
ter, and  delicate  in  its  sxpiession,  were  in  harmony  with 
the  sweet  supentition  of  the  spot,  sod  seemed  almost  to 
leatoie  to  the  deserted  cave  and  the  moaniog  stream 
their  living  i^^eria. 

Qodolphin  stood  transfixed  to  the  earth ;  and  Lucilla, 
who  waa  walking  in  the  direction  of  the  grotto,  did  not 
perceive,  till  she  was  almost  immediately  before  him. 
She  gave  a  faint  scream  as  she  lifted  her  eyes ;  and,  the 
lint  and  most  natural  SMitiment  of  the  woman  breaking 
forth  involuntaiilj,  she  attempted  to  falter  out  hei  dis- 
avowal of  all  expectati<Hi  of  meeting  him  there,  — 
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"IndMd,  indeed,  I  did  not  know,' — that  U — I  — 
I  — "  she  could  ecbiere  no  more. 

'    "  Is  this  m.  favorite  epot  with  yon  I "  uid  he,  with  the 
Tigae  embammment  of  one  at  a  loaa  for  werdi. 

"Tea,"  Mid  LucilU,  faintly. 

And  n,  in  tenth,  it  waa ;  for  ita  vicinitj  to  her  home, 
the  beanty  of  the  little  ralley,  and  the  interest  attached 
to  it — an  intwest  not  the  lew  to  her  in  that  ahe  wbb  but 
iuperfec^  acquainted  with  the  true  legend  of  the 
Kympb  and  her  royal  lover  —  had  made  it  even  from 
her  childhood  a  ohoeen  and  beloved  retreat,  eapecially  in 
ibai  dangerona  aummer  time,  which  drives  the  viaifait 
from  the  spot,  and  leaves  the  scene,  in  great  measure,  to 
the  solitode  which  befita  it  Asaodated  as  the  place  was 
with  the  reooUectiuna  of  her  earlier  grie&,  it  was  thither 
that  her  first  instinct  made  her  fly  from  the  rode  contact 
and  diqdeasiiig  oompanionahip  of  her  relations,  to  give 
vent  to  the  various  and  conflicting  passions  which  the 
late  scene  with  Qodolphin  had  called  forth. 

They  now  stood  for  a  few  moments  silent  and  embat- 
nsoad,  till  Godolphin,  leaolved  to  end  a  scene  which  he 
began  to  feel  was  dangerous,  said  in  a  hurried  tone,  — 

"  Ikrewell,  my  sweet  pupil  I  —  faxewell  I  Iby  Ood 
bless  you  I " 

He  extended  his  hand.  Lncilla  seited  it,  ss  if  I9  im- 
pulse, and,  conveying  it  suddenly  to  her  lips,  bathed  it 
with  tears. 

"  I  feel,"  said  this  wild  and  unr^ulsted  girl,  "  I  feel, 
from  your  manner,  that  I  ought  to  be  grateful  to  you ; 
yet  I  scarcely  know  why :  you  confess  you  cannot  love 
me.  Hat  my  affection  distreBses  you ;  you  fly,  you  dee»t 
me.  Ah  I  if  you  felt  one  particle  even  of  friandship  f<n 
me,  could  you  do  sot" 

"  Ludlla,  what  can  I  say  t    I  cannot  many  you." 
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''  Do  I  wuh  it  t  I  nk  thee  bnt  to  lot  nw  go  with 
thea  wherever  thou  goeat." 

"Poor  ohildl"  said  Godolphin,  gasing  (m  her;. "art 
thoa  not  awaie  that  thou  askest  thine  own  dishtuiort" 

LaciUa  aeemed  sarprised.  "la  it  dishonor  to  loret 
Tbaj  do  not  think  ao  in  Italy.  It  i>  wrong  for  ■  maiden 
to  oonfees  it ;  bnt  that  tbon  hast  fo^vea  me,  And  if  to 
follow  thee,  to  nt  with  thee,  to  be  near  thee  bring  aught 
oi  evil  to  myself,  not  thee,  —  let  me  incur  the  evil :  it 
can  be  nothii^  eompued  to  the  agonj  of  thj  abseooe." 

She  looked  up  timidly  as  ahe  apoke,  and  saw,  with  a 
aort  of  terror,  that  hia  face  worked  with  emotiona  whieh 
aeemed  to  ch<^  his  answat. 

"  If,"  she  cded  peaeiraifitely,  —  "  if  I  have  nid  what 
peine  thee ;  if  I  have  asked  what  would  give  diahonor, 
aa  tbxdi  calleet  it,  or  harm  to  thyself,  forgive  me,  —  I  knew 
it  not,  —  and  leave  me.  But  if  it  were  oot  of  thyaelf 
that  thou  didst  speak,  believe  ihtX  thou  hast  dons  me  bnt 
a  cruel  mercy.  Let  me  go  wil^  thee,  I  imidi»« !  I  have 
BO  friend  hen ;  no  one  loves  me.  I  hate  tiie  faces  I  gaie 
Qpon ;  I  loathe  the  voices  I  hoar.  And  were  it  foe 
nothing  else,  thou  lemindest  me  of  him  who  is  gone. 
Thou  ait  familiar  to  me ;  eveiy  look  of  thee  breathes  of 
my  home,  of  my  household  recoUecbions.  Take  me  with 
thee,  beloved  stranger  t  or  leave  ms  to  die :  I  will  not 
survive  thy  loss." 

"  Tou  apeak  of  your  father:  know  you  that^  were  I 
to  grant  what  you,  in  your  «hildiah  iimocence,  so  un- 
thinkingly request,  he  might  eurae  me  fran  his  gmva  1 " 

"  0  Qod,  not  BO  I  —  mine  is  the  piayer,  be  mine  iito 
guilt,  if  guilt  there  be.  But  is  it  not  unkindei  in  thee 
to  desert  his  daughter  than  to  protect  her  t " 

There  was  a  great,  a  terrible  straggle  in  Qodolphin'a 
breast     "  What,"  said  he,  scarcely  knowing  what  he 
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nid,  "  wlutt  will  the  world  ttdnk  of  jron  if  yon  fl;  with  « 
ati&ngerl" 

"  There  is  no  world  to  me  but  thee." 

"  What  will  your  uncle,  your  reUtiou,  ety  t " 

"  I  care  not,  for  I  shall  not  hear  thenL" 

"  No,  ao ;  this  most  not  be  I "  said  Crodolphin,  proudly, 
and  <au»  more  conquering  >»'wi«*Jf.  "LuciUa,  I  would 
j[iTe  up  every  other  dream  or  hope  in  life  to  feel  that  I 
might  requite  this  devotion  by  paanng  my  life  with  thea  ; 
to  feel  that  I  might  grant  what  thou  oskest  without 
wronging  thy  innocence  ;  but  —  but  —  " 

"You  love  me,  then  I  you  lore  me  I"  cried  Lucilla, 
joyously,  and  alive  to  no  other  interpietatian  of  his 
wwda. 

Qodolphin  was  teansported  beyond  himself ;  and  clasp- 
ing Lucilla  in  his  arms,  he  covered  her  cheeks,  her  lipo, 
with  impaaaioned  and  burning  kisses ;  than,  suddenly,  aa 
if  Htung  by  some  irresistible  impulse,  ho  tore  h'"iwlf 
away,  mA  fled  from  the  spot. 


Digitized  ty  Google 


CHAPTER  XXXn. 

Thb  Wm^atm  of  all  Tirtw  aptiaglag  <»)  j  bom  A*  FmUdii. 

It  was  the  »Teiung  before  Oodolphin  left  Rome.  Ai  he 
ma  eiiteiing  hia  paUno  he  descried,  ia  the  d)trknen% 
&nd  at  a  little  distanoe,  a  figure  wrapped  in  a  mantle, 
that  reminded  him  of  Luoilla; — en  be  oonld  certify 
himself,  it  was  gone. 

On  entering  hia  rooms  he  looked  eagerly  orer  the 
papers  and  notes  on  his  table:  he  seemed  dis(q)pointed 
with  the  result,  and  sat  himself  down  in  moodjr  and 
discontented  thought.  He  had  written  to  Lucilla,  the 
daj  before,  a  long,  a  kind,  nay,  a  noble  oa^Knuing  of 
his  thoughts  and  feelings.  As  &r  as  he  was  able,  to 
OM  so  simple  in  her  experience,  yet  so  wild  in  her  fancy, 
he  exfdained  to  her  the  nature  of  his  etn^les  and  his 
self-sacrifice.  He  did  not  disguiss  from  her  tbat^  till  the 
moment  of  her  confessioa,  he  had  ncTcr  examined  the 
state  of  his  heart  towards  her ;  nor  that,  with  that  con- 
fession, a  Daw  and  ardent  train  of  sentiment  had  been 
kindled  within  him.  He  knew  enough  of  women  to  be 
aware  that  the  last  ayowal  would  be  the  sweetest  conso- 
lation both  to  her  vanity  and  her  heart  He  assured  her 
of  tile  promises  he  had  received  from  her  relations  to 
grant  her  the  liberty  and  the  indulgence  that  her  early 
and  unrestrained  habits  required ;  and,  in  the  meet  deli* 
cate  and  respectful  terms,  he  enclosed  an  order  for  a  sum 
of  money  sufficient  at  any  time  to  command  tiie  regard  of 
those  with  whom  she  Uved,  or  to  enable  her  to  ohoos^ 
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■hoold  iha  10  dwin  (thou^  h»  adTiaed  her  not  to  adopt 
•aoh  a  mtonm,  mv»  for  tha  most  mgeiil  tMsons),  another 
roddenoe.  "  S«iid  me  in  retom,"  he  said,  at  he  concluded, 
"  a  lock  of  joui  hail.  I  want  nothing  to  remind  me  of 
yonr  beauty;  bnt  I  want  some  token  of  the  heart  of 
vhoM  affection  I  am  ao  mournfully  proud.  I  will  wear 
it  as  a  chaim  agaimt  the  contamination  of  that  world  of 
which  you  are  lo  happily  ignorant,  —  aa  a  memento  of 
one  Datare  beymd  &m  thought  of  aelf ;  aa  a  surety  that, 
in  finding  within  this  hue  and  selflafa  quarter  of  earth, 
one  aonl  ao  warm,  ao  pore  aa  yours,  I  did  not  deceive  my- 
self and  dream.  If  we  erer  meet  again,  may  you  have 
then  found  aome  one  happier  than  I  am,  and  in  his  ten- 
derness have  forgottm  idl  of  me  uTe  one  kind  remem. 
braoce.  Beautiful  and  dear  Ludlla,  adieu  I  If  I  bare 
not  given  way  to  the  Inxnjy  of  being  beloved  by  you, 
it  ia  becauM  your  generous  self-abandanment  baa  awak* 
sued  within  a  heart  too  salflah  to  others,  a  real  love  for 
yoniself." 

To  this  letter  Oodolphin  bad,  hoar  after  hour,  expected 
*  reply.  H«  received  none,  —  not  even  the  lock  of  hair 
tot  which  he  bad  ptiiand.  He  was  disappointed,  — ■ 
angry  wil^  LuoiUa;  diaaatiafied  with  himaelf.  "How 
bitterly,"  thought  bs,  "  the  wise  Savills  would  amile  at 
my  foUy  I  I  have  Tenauncad  the  bliss  of  possessing  this 
■'"g"l"  and  beautiful  being ;  for  what  t  —  a  scruple  which 
she  cannot  even  comprehend,  and  at  which,  in  her  friend- 
less and  forlorn  state,  the  most  starch  of  her  dissolute 
eountrywomsn  would  smile  as  a  ridiculons  punctilio. 
And,  in  truth,  had  I  fled  hence  with  her,  abould  I  not 
bavs  made  her  throughout  life  happier,  —  far  happier, 
than  aha  wiQ  be  nowl  Nor  woold  she,  in  Umt  happi- 
naaa,  have  feh,  liks  an  En^ish  girl,  any  pang  of  shams. 
Stn,  the  tie  would  have  never  been  re^^ed  as  a  degra- 
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datioB ;  nor  does  ihe,  racuimg  to  ttie  BUDple  laws  tA  n»- 
iun,  imagine  that  any  on»  eouid  e»  Eegftrd  it.  Bwides, 
inexperienced  at  she  is,  —  the  creature  at  impulse,  —  will 
•he  not  Ml  a  victim  to  some  more  artful  and  leee  gen- 
erooi  lovert — to  eome  ime  who  in  her  innocence  will 
see  only  forwardneBs ;  and  who,  far  iiom  proteofing  hai 
as  I  ahould  have  done,  will  regard  her  but  bb  the  play- 
Uiing  of  an  hour,  and  cast  her  forth  the  moment  his 
passion  is  sated  t  Sated  I  0  bitter  ^ught,  that  the 
head  of  another  should  nst  Mpoa  that  bosom  now  to 
wholly  mine  1  After  all,  I  have,  in  vainly  adopting  a 
seeming  and  sounding  virtue,  meialy  rsnaunced  jay  own 
hai^iineBs  to  leave  her  to  the  chances  of  being  pennan- 
ently  rendered  onhftppy,  and  abftndoned  to  wint^  ahame, 
destitution,  by  another." 

These  disagreeable  and  regretful  thoughts  we«^  in  tmsi 
bvt  weaUy  combated  by  the  occasional  self-congratulation 
that  belongs  to  a  just  or  generous  act,  and  weif  varied  Vy 
a  thousand  conjectures,  —  now  of  anxiety ;  now  of  aogei 
as  to  the  silenae  of  Lncilla.  Sometimes  he  thought — 
but  the  thought  only  gUnced  partially  across  him,  and 
was  not  distinctly  acknowledged  —  th0  she  might  se^ 
an  interview  with  him  er«  he  departed ;  and  in  this  hope 
he  did  not  retire  to  rest  till  the  dawn  broke  over  the 
rains  of  tbe  mi^ty  and  breathless  city.  Bs  then  flung 
himself  on  a  sofa  without  undressing,  but  could  not  sleeps 
save  in  short  and  broken  intervals. 

The  next  day,  he  put  off  his  departure  till  noon,  still 
in  the  hope  of  hearing  from  Lucilla,  but  in  vain.  He 
could  not  flatter  himself  with  the  hope  that  Lucilla  did 
not  know  the  exact  tame  for  his  journey,  —  he  had  ex< 
press^  stated  it.  Sometimes  he  coocaived  the  notion 
of  seeking  her  again ;  but  he  knew  too  well  tbe  wsak- 
nstt  of  hit  generous  resolution;  and,  ttiough  infirm  at 
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thought,  wu  ^t  Tiitaons  enough  in  set  not  to  hacaid 
it  to  certain  defeat  At  lengUi,  in  a  momentaty  despem- 
tion,  and  muttering  lepraacliae  on  Lucille  for  her  flcUe- 
neaa  and  inability  to  appreciate  the  magnanimit;  of  his 
oouduot,  he  thnw  Imnaeli  into  his  carriage,  and  had* 
adieu  to  Rome. 

As  vnij  giova  that  the  ttaveller  passes  on  that  road 
was  guarded  once  by  a  nymph,  so  nor  it  is  hallowed  hj  a 
memory.  In  vain  the  air,  heavy  with  death,  creeps  over 
the  wood,  the  riyulet,  and  the  shattered  tower ;  —  the 
mind  wHl  not  recur  to  the  riak  of  ita  ignoble  tenement ; 
it  flies  back ;  it  ia  with  the  past  A  subtle  and  speech- 
lass  rapture  fills  and  exalts  the  spirit  There  —  hi  to 
the  Wsat  —  spreads  that  purple  sea,  haunted  by  a  mil- 
lion reminisceucM  of  gloiy;  Uiere  the  mountains,  with 
their  sharp  and  snowy  crests,  rise  into  the  bosom  of  the 
heavens;  oa  that  plain  the  pilgrim  yet  hails  the  tradi- 
tional tomb  of  the  CTuriatii  and  those  immortal  Twina 
who  left  to  their  brother  the  gloiy  of  conquest,  and  the 
shame  by  which  it  was  succeeded ;  around  the  Lake  of 
Nemi  yet  Uoom  the  sacred  grores  by  which  Diana  raised 
Hi^^lytus  again  into  life.  Poetry,  fable,  history,  w&teh 
OTsr  the  land :  it  is  a  sepulchre ;  death  is  within  and 
around  it ;  decay  writes  defeatore  upon  every  stone  ;  — 
but  the  past  sits  by  the  tomb  as  a  mourning  ongel ;  a 
soul  breathes  through  the  desolation ;  a  voice  calls  amidst 
the  fdlence.  Every  age  that  hath  passed  away  hath  left 
a  ghost  behind  it ;  and  the  beautiful  land  seems  like  that 
imagined  clime  beneath  tiie  earth  in  which  man,  glorious 
though  it  be,  may  not  breath  and  live,  but  which  is  popu- 
lous with  holy  phantoms  and  iUnstrious  shades. 

On,  on  sped  Qodolphin.  Kight  broke  over  him  as  he 
traversed  the  Pontine  Moishee.  There  the  nuUaria  broods 
QVK  Iti  rankest  venom ;  solitude  hath  lost  the  soul  that 
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belonged  to  it ;  ill  life,  save  Uie  deadly  fertility  of  oa^ 
mption,  aaBina  to  htm  rotted  away ;  the  epiiit  falli 
stricken  into  gloom ;  a  nightmue  weighs  upcu  the  breoat 
of  nature;  and  om  the  wrecks  of  tune,  sileooe  nte 
motionleN  in  the  unu  of  death. 

He  arrired  at  Tertacina,  and  retired  to  reat  Hit  aleep 
waa  filled  with  fearful  dreams;  he  woke,  late  at  noon, 
l^ng^ii^l  and  dqected.  As  his  serrant,  who  had  lived 
with  him  eoms  yean,  attended  him  in  risings  Oodolphin 
obaerred  on  hie  coantenaace  that  expieaaion  commoa  to 
peraona  of  his  claae  when  they  have  something  which 
they  wish  to  communicate,  and  ore  watching  their 
opportunity. 

"  Well,  Maiden  I "  aaid  he,  "  you  look  important  this 
looming :  what  haa  happened  t " 

"  £ — hem !  Did  not  you  observe^  sir,  a  canine  b» 
hind  UB  as  we  crossed  the  matsheil  Sometimes  jaa 
might  jost  see  it  at  a  distance,  in  the  moonlight." 

"  How  the  deuce  should  I,  being  within  the  carriage 
see  behind  me  t  So;  I  know  nothing  of  the  carnage : 
what  of  itl" 

"  A  person  arrived  in  it^  ait,  a  little  after  you,  —  would 
not  retire  to  bed,  and  waits  you  in  your  sitting-room." 

"Ajmtmm/  what  pereont" 

"  A  Udy,  sir,  — a  j/oiMg  lady,"  said  the  servant^  snp> 
pressing  a  Hmi^, 

"  Good  Heavens  I "  ejaculated  Godolphin ;  "  leave  me." 
The  valet  obeyed. 

Oodolphin,  not  for  a  moment  doabtdng  that  it  was 
Lucille  who  had  thus  followed  him,  was  struck  to  tita 
heart  by  this  proof  of  hei  resolute  and  leokleas  atUch- 
ment  In  any  other  woman  so  bold  a  measure  would,  it 
is  true,  have  revolted  bis  fastidious  and  somewhat  Eng- 
lish taste  j  tnit  in  Iiucill%  all  that  might  bavi  newniBd 
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imiaodaft  arose,  in  iMlity,  from  th^t  pore  tad  apotfiM 
ignonnca  whisb,  of  all  q>ociM  of  modesty,  is  the  most 
snohantiDft  tlie  most  dangBrooB  to  its  poMoasor.  The 
dmgtitM  cd  loneliness  and  seclneios,  —  estranged  vholly 
fiom  sU  faTJliT  or  female  intercQtUM  ;  rather  bewildered 
than  in  saj  way  e&lightened  by  the  few  hooka  of  poeby,  or 
the  lighter  letters,  she  hod  by  accident  read,  —  tbe  aease  of 
impropriety  was  in  her  so  vague  a  sentiment,  tiiat  eTery 
impulse  of  hei  wild  and  impassioned  character  e&ced  and 
swept  it  away.  Ignorant  of  what  is  due  to  the  reserve  ef 
the  sex,  and  even  of  the  opinions  of  the  world ;  lax  as  the 
Italian  worid  is  on  matters  of  love,  she  only  saw  occasion 
to  glory  in  her  teodemeas,  hw  devotion,  to  one  so  elevated 
in  her  fancy  as  the  Eptfish  sbaagar.  Kor  did  there  — 
however  onoonscioualy  to  herself  —  min^e  a  single  more 
derogattay  or  less  pure  emotion  with  her  fanatical  worship. 

Fw  my  own  part^  I  think  that  few  men  uoderetond 
the  real  nature  of  a  girl's  love.  Arising  bo  vivid^  as  it 
doss  from  the  imagination,  nothing  that  the  mind  of  the 
libertine  would  impute  to  it  ever  (or  at  least  in  moat  rare 
iostooees)  snUiea  ite  weakness  or  abases  its  folly.  I  do 
not  say  the  love  is  better  for  being  thos  B<dely  the  orea- 
twe  <rf  imaginatimi ;  X  say  only,  so  it  is  in  ninefy^iine 
oat  of  a  hoodred  instances  of  girlish  infatnation.  la 
later  life  it  is  different ;  in  the  experienced  woman,  tor- 
waidneaa  is  always  depravity. 

With  trambling  steps  and  palpitating  heart  Oodolphin 
soD^t  the  i^Mutment  in  which  he  expected  to  find  Lu- 
oUla.  There,  in  one  oomer  of  the  room,  her  face  covered 
with  her  mantie,  he  beheld  her :  he  hastened  to  that 
^K>t ;  he  threw  himself  on  his  knees  before  her ;  with  a 
timid  hand  he  removed  the  covering  from  her  faoe ;  and 
throng  tean,  and  paleness,  and  agitation,  his  heart  was 
touhad  to  tiie  qniek  by  its  soft  and  loving  ejyreosion. 
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"  VTilt  thon  fbigiTe  me  1 "  sh«  faltered ;  "  it  mu  thlut 
own  letter  tlutt  biougiit  mo  hitlier.  Now  leave  me,  if 
thou  eanBt," 

"  NeTer,  never  I "  cried  Oodolphin,  clasping  .het  to  hia 
heart  "  It  ii  fated,  and  I  resist  no  more.  Love,  tend, 
cherish  thee,  I  will  to  my  last  hour.  I  will  be  all  to  thee 
that  homan  ties  can  afford,  —  &thet,  brother,  lorer ;  all 
but  —  '  Ha  pBOsed;  "all  but  husband,"  whisperad  his 
oonsdence,  but  he  silenced  its  voice. 

"  I  may  go  with  thee,"  said  Ijicilla,  in  wild  ecstasy : 
that  was  her  only  thought 

Aa,  when  the  notion  of  eaanpB  occurs  to  the  insane, 
thair  tnaani^  q>pears  to  cease,  —  courage,  prudence,  cau- 
tion, invenMon  (bculties  which  they  knew  not  in  sounder 
healtii),  flash  upon  and  support  tbem  as  by  en  inepira- 
tiOD :  BO,  a  new  genius  had  seemed  breathed  into  LuciUa 
by  the  idea  of  rejoining  Godolphin.  She  imagined  —  not 
without  justice  —  that,  could  she  throw  in  the  way  of  her 
return  home  an' obstacle  of  that  worldly  nature  which  he 
seemed  to  dread  she  should  encounter,  his  chief  reason 
for  resisting  her  attachment  would  be  remoTed.  Enconr. 
aged  by  this  thought,  and  more  than  ever  transported  by 
her  lore  since  he  had  sxprassed  a  congenial  sentiment ; 
excited  into  emulation  by  the  generous  tone  of  hia  letter, 
and  softened  into  yet  deeper  weakness  by  ita  tenderness ; 
—  she  had  resolved  upon  the  btdd  step  she  adopted.  A 
tetturino  lived  near  the  gate  of  St  Sebastian :  she  had 
sought  him ;  and  at  sight  of  the  money  which  Qod(d- 
phin  had  sent  her,  the  mOwtmo  wiliin^y  agreed  to  b«ns- 
port  her  to  whatever  point  on  the  road  to  Naples  she 
mi^t  desire,  —  nay,  even  to  keep  pace  with  the  more  rapid 
method  of  travelling  which  Oodolphin  pursued.  Early 
on  the  morning  of  his  departure,  she  had  sought  her 
station  within  sight  of  Godolphin's  palaszo;  and  ten 
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ttinatM  After  hb  daputon  th«  nffwriwi  fasn  lu^  da- 
lighted  bat  trembling  on  the  same  nad.  "Dm  lUliaoi 
ue  ocdiiurUy '  good-natnied,  eapedallj  whan  thejr  an 
paid  t<jt  it  i  and  oonzteoua  to  f  unalea,  v^eeiaUT  if  th^ 
have  aity  aaaiMcian  tji  the  influence  of  the  Mfc  jioHMMi. 
Ihe  toOWMo't  foresight  had  supplied  the  defioiendes  of 
hec  ineiqwrienGe :  he  had  reminded  her  of  the  neoessitjr 
of  [Koenring  her  passport;  and  he  undertook  that  all 
other  difficulties  ^ould  solaly  deTolve  on  him.  And 
thus  Lucilk  was  now  under  the  same  roof  with  one  for 
whom,  indeed,  she  was  unaware  of  the  aacaifica  she  nude ; 
but  whcnn,  de^te  of  all  ttkat  clouded  and  oeparated  their 
after-lot,  aha  loved  to  the  last,  with  a  love  as  reckless  sod 
strong  as  then,  —  a  love  passing  the  love  of  woman,  and 
defying  the  oommon  ordinancM  of  tim*. 

On  the  Une  waten  that  break  with  a  deep  and  Ear 
voice  along  the  rocks  of  titat  delicious  ahon,  above  which 
the  mountain  that  nsea  behind  Terracina  scatters  to  the 
air  the  odors  of  the  citron  and  t^  orange,  —  on  that 
aonoding  and  immemorial  sea,  Uie  stars,  like  the  hopes  of 
a  bri^tar  worid  upon  the  darkness  and  unrest  (^  life, 
shone  down  with  a  solemn  but  tender  light  On  that 
shine  stood  Lueilla  and  he —  the  wandering  stnmger  — 
in  whom  she  had  hoarded  the  peace  and  the  hic^>es  of 
earth.  Hers  was  the  first  and  purple  flush  of  the  love 
which  has  attained  its  object ;  that  sweet  and  quiet  ful* 
ness  of  cimtent ;  that  heavaul;,  all-subduing  and  subdued 
delight,  with  which  the  heart  slumbers  in  the  exceai  of 
its  own  rapture.  Can,  the  fonthou^^t  of  change,  — 
even  the  ahadowy  and  vague  moumfulneas  of  passion  are 
felt  not  in  those  voluptuous  but  tranquil  moments.  Like 
the  waters  that  rolled,  deep  and  eloquent,  before  her, 
•very  feeling  within  was  but  the  mirror  of  an  all-gentle 
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and  doudleU  hMTen.  Her  h«ad  half  decliiifid  npoo  the 
breut  of  her  ytning  lovei,  she  caught  the  beating  of  hie 
heart,  and  in  it  heard  all  the  sounds  ot  whst  was  now  be- 
come to  her  the  world. 

And  etill  and  solitary  deepened  annmd  them  the  myetiD 
and  lovely  n^ht.  How  divine  was  that  sense  and  con- 
scioiiBneas  of  Bolitade ;  how,  as  it  thrilled  within  them, 
thej  clung  closer  to  each  other  I  Theirs  as  yet  was  that 
hUmfui  and  unsated  time  i^en  the  touch  of  their  hands, 
clasped  t<^ther,  was  in  itself  a  happiness  of  emotion  too 
deep  for  words.  And  ever,  as  hie  eyes  sought  here,  the 
tears  which  the  sensitiveness  of  her  frame,  the  very 
luxury  of  her  overflowing  heart,  called  forth,  glittered  in 
the  tranquil  stars  a  moment,  and  were  kissed  away.  "  Do 
not  look  up  to  heaven,  my  love,"  whispered  Godolphin, 
"lest  thou  shouldst  think  of  any  world  but  this." 

Poor  Lacilla!  Will  any  one  who  idly  glances  over 
this  page  sympathize  one  moment  with  the  springs  of 
thy  brief  joys  and  thy  bitter  sorrow  t  The  page  on 
which,  in  stamping  a  record  of  thee,  I  would  fun  retain 
thy  memory  from  oblivion,  —  that  page  is  an  emblun  of 
thyself;  a  short  existence, — confounded  with  the  herd 
to  which  it  has  no  resemblance,  and  then,  amidst  the 
rush  and  tumult  trf  the  worid,  forgotten  and  oast  aw^ 
ftaeveil 
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BMan  to  Jjtdj  ErpiBghuo.  — Led;  Erpii^him  Ub  QL  —  Lotd 
Erpingham  naolru  to  go  ■l>n»d.  —  FfaiUrcli  npon  Hndcal  I>- 
•tnunentb  —  Taztj  at  Erplngham  Hons*.  —  SftTiUe  on  Societjr 
and  the  Tuts  ioz  tba  Little.  —  Datid  Huderille.  —  Womm, 
their  InflueiKo  a^  EdncatlML — Th*  NMCM^f  d  Hi  Object  — 

Aa  after  a  bog  diwun  we  riae  to  tha  oompfttiinu  of  life^ 
STSD  ao^  vith  aa  awakening  and  mora  activa  feeling,  1  re- 
tain from  chaiaoton  remoTed  from  the  ordinal;  world,  — 
like  Tolktman '  and  hia  dauditer,  to  the  Inilliaut  haroiae 
of  my  aarrative. 

There  ia  a  oertain  tons  aboat  Limdon  aooie^  whioh 
enfeeblea  the  mind  wiUiout  exciting  it;  and  thia  aUte 
of  tempenment,  more  than  all  others,  eogenden  satiety. 
In  claiwca  that  border  upon  tha  hi^uet,  thia  effect  is 
leaa  evident,  for  in  them  there  ia  aome  object  to  con- 
tend for.  Faahloa  givea  them  an  indneement  Xhey 
etmggle  to  emulate  the  ton  of  their  anperior^  It  ia  an 
ambition  of  trifles,  it  ia  tma ;  bat  it  is  atill  ambition.     It 

1  After  aQ,  an  aatrologer  —  naj,  aoabaUit — Ii  not  ao  monrtrona 
a  pTOdigj  in  the  nineteeoth  MuCnrr  I  In  the  year  1801,  lacking- 
ton  pobliihad  a  qnaMo.  entitled,  **  Magna  >  a  Complete  Bjitem  of 
Oocnlt  PhiloBoplij ;  treating  of  Alchemy,  the  CabaHitic  Ait;  Nat«- 
lal  and  Cdeatial  Magic,"  etc  —  and  a  mj  impvdent  pnbUeaUw  it 
i«  too.  That  Riphaa]  ihonld  pnt  faith  aatiologieal  Tnnalf  ii  not 
a  proof  of  hli  belief  In  tha  acianee  he  profeMca;  bnt  that  ft  ihonld 
OHMExr  to  Bajrfiaal  to  pot  them  tocth,  ibowa  a  tMrieocj  to  belief  ia 
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frets,  it  itritotea,  but  it  keepa  them  alive  Hie  gnat  an 
the  true  Tictime  of  ennui.  The  more  fiimlf  seated  their 
laak,  the  more  established  their  position,  the  more  their 
life  stagnates  into  insipidity.  Conetoiice  was  at  the 
height  <d  her  wiaheaL  ITo  one  was  so  courted,  so  adored. 
One  after  one,  she  had  bumbled  and  subdued  all  those 
who,  before  her  mairiage,  had  trampled  on  her  pride,  — 
or  who,  aftu  it,  had  resisted  her  ptetensionB:  a  locdc 
from  her  had  become  a  triumph,  and  a  smile  conferred  a 
rank  on  its  receiver.  But  this  empire  palled  upon  her : 
of  too  Luge  a  mind  to  be  aatisfied  with  petty  pleasures 
and  unreal  distinctions,  she  still  felt  the  SOUBIBIKO  of 
life  was  wanting  She  was  not  blessed,  or  cursed  (as  it 
may  be),  with  children,  and  she  had  no  companion  in  her 
husband.  There  might  be  times  in  which  she  regretted 
her  chmce,  dauding  as  it  hod  proved ;  but  she  complained 
not  of  somnr,  bat  monotony. 

Political  intrigue  could  not  fill  up  the  vacuum  of 
which  CoastancB  daily  complained;  and  of  private  in- 
trigue, tiie  then  purity  of  her  nature  was  incapaltde. 
"When  pe(q)Ie  have  really  nothing  to  do,  they  generally 
fall  ill  upon  it :  and  at  length  the  rich  color  grew  faint 
upon  Lady  Erpingham'a  cheek ;  her  form  wasted ;  the 
physicians  hinted  at  consumption,  and  recommended  a 
warmer  cUm&  Lord  £rpingham  seized  at  the  proposi- 
tion :  he  was  fond  of  Italy ;  he  was  bored  with  England. 

Very  stupid  people  often  become  very  musical ;  it  is  a 
sort  of  pretension  to  intellect  that  suits  their  capacitiea, 
Flutaroh  says  somewhere  that  the  best  musical  inatra- 
ments  an  made  from  the  jawbones  of  asaes.  Plutarch 
never  made  a  more  seusiUe  observation.  Lord  Erping- 
ham  hod  of  late  token  greatly  to  opwas :  he  talked  of 
writing  one  himself ;  and  not  being  a  performer,  he  con- 
soled himself  by  becoming  a  patron.     Italy,  therefore^ 
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pfoHotod  to  hin  nunifold  captiTatJona ;  be  thou^t  of 
fiddling,  but  he  talked  ojilj  of  bia  wife's  bealtb.  Amidat 
the  Ngrete  of  the  London  worid  thej  made  tbeii  unnge- 
montB,  and  prepared  to  set  out  at  tbe  end  of  Hm  aeason 
fot  the  land  of  Faganim  and  Julioe  Cteeai. 

Two  nighta  before  tbeii  departun  I^dy  Erpingbam 
gave  a  faiewell  part;  to  her  more  intimate  acqoaintance. 
Saville,  wbo  always  contrived  to  be  well  with  every  one 
who  was  worth  the  trouble  it  cgst  him,  was  of  coune 
among  the  gueeta.  Yean  had  somcrwhat  aoatbed  bim 
siace  he  last  appeared  on  our  stage.  Women  had  ceased 
to  poeeeas  much  attraction  for  hie  jaded  eyes ;  gaming 
and  speculation  bad  gradually  spread  over  the  taatas 
onee  directed  to  other  pursuits.  His  vivacity  had  de- 
serted him  in  gmat  measure,  as  years  and  infirmity  began 
to  stagnate  and  knot  up  the  current  of  his  veins ;  but 
oonvenation  still  possessed  for  and  derived  &om  him  ita 
wonted  attraction.  The  sparkling  jeu  d"  etprit  bad  only 
sobered  down  into  the  ipuBt  satcsBin;  and  if  his  wit 
rippled  less  freshly  to  the  breoe  of  the  present  moment, 
it  was  colored  more  richly  by  the  glittering  sands  which 
tolled  down  from  the  experience  that  oveishadowed  the 
current.  For  the  wisdom  of  the  worldly  is  like  the 
mountains  that,  sterile  without,  conceal  within  them 
unprofitable  on ;  only  the  filing  and  particles  escape  to 
the  daylight  and  sparkle  in  the  wave ;  the  rest  wastes 
idly  within.  The  Pactolus  takes  but  the  sand-drifts  from 
the  hoards  lost  to  use  in  the  Xmolus. 

"And  how,"  said  Saville,  seating  himself  by  Lady 
Erpingbam,  -^  "  how  shall  we  bear  London  when  you  ate 
gone  1  When  society  —  the  everlasting  draught  ^—  had 
begun  to  pall  upon  us,  you  threw  your  pearl  into  th« 
cup  \  and  now  we  are  grown  so  luxurious  that  we  shall 
never  bear  the  wine  without  the  pearl" 
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"  Bat  the  pead  gsre  no  taste  to  the  vim  ;  it  onlj  dlt- 
eolred  itself  — idl^,  and  in  rain." 

"  Ah,  mj  dear  Ladj  Erpin^um !  tha  dullest  of  ni, 
haring  once  seen  the  peail,  could  at  least  imagine  Uut 
VB  vere  able  to  appreciate  the  sabtleties  of  ita  influence. 
Where,  in  this  little  world  of  tedious  lealilaes,  can  we 
find  anything  eren  to  imagine  about,  irhen  jon  abandon 
nat" 

'  "  Kay  ;  do  you  conceive  that  I  am  so  ignorant  of  tiie 
fnmewoA  of  society  as  to  sappoee  that  I  shall  not  be 
easily  replaced  1  King  succeeds  king,  without  reference 
to  the  merits  of  either :  bo,  in  London,  idol  follows  idol, 
though  one  be  of  jewels  and  the  othw  of  bruo.  Ferbapa, 
when  I  ntnin,  I  shall  find  you  kneeling  to  the  dull  Lady 
A ,  or  wcnahipping  the  hideous  Lady  Z .* 

"La  ten^  aatei  tonvsnt  a  nndn  legitime 
Ce  qui  sembUit  d'  abord  ne  se  ponvoic  sans  crime," 

answered  SaviUe,  with  a  mock-heroic  air.  "  The  fact  ia, 
that  we  an  an  indolent  people  ;  the  person  who  succeeds 
the  most  with  us  has  but  to  push  the  most     Tou  know 

how  Mrs. ,  in  spite  of  her  red  arms,  her  red  gown, 

her  city  pronunciation,  and  hsr  city  connections,  managed 
—  by  dint  of  pereeverance  alone  —  to  become  a  dispenser 
of  conseqaence  to  the  Tery  countesses  whom  she  at  fint 
could  scarcely  coax  into  a  courtesy,  llie  peraon  who  can 
st&nd  ridicule  and  rudeness  has  only  to  deiire  to  become 
the  fashion,  —  she  or  he  must  be  so  sooner  or  later." 

"Of  the  immatabili^  of  one  thing,  among  all  the 
changes  I  may  witness  on  my  ratum,  at  least  I  am  cer- 
tain :  no  one  still  will  dare  to  think  for  hinuell  The 
great  want  of  each  individual  is  the  want  of  an  opinion. 
'  For  instance,  —  who  judges  of  a  picture  from  his  own 
knowledge  of  pointing!     Who  does  not  wait  to  hear 
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what  ICn  ——,  or  Lord (one  of  the  aix  or  wren 

privileged  connoiBMnTs),  mjs  of  it  I  Naj,  not  oolf  Uie 
Vte  of  ft  mn^e  pictoie,  but  of  &  whole  achool  of  painting 
>penda  upon  ttie  eaprioa  of  eome  dm  of  the  seU-elected 

iio(ato»     The  king;  or  the  Duke  of ,  hee  but  to 

lore  the  Dutch  echool  ud  ridicule  &6  Italian,  and  be- 
hold a  Raphael  will  not  aell,  and  a  Teniers  riMs  into 
iafinita  value  t  Dutch  lepieaentations  of  candlesticks 
^BA  boon  are  songht  after  witii  the  moet  laptivouA  de- 
light ;  the  most  dingreeable  objects  of  nature  become  tiia 
jioat  wonhipped  treasutea  of  art ;  and  we  emulate  each 
otlicK  in  testifying  our  exaltation  of  taste  by  contending; 
for  the  [MotaTed  vulgaritiea  by  which  taste  itself  is  tho 
moet  essentially  degraded.  In  fact,  too,  the  meaner  the 
object  the  more  oertun  it  is  with  us  of  becoming  the  rage 
In  the  theatre  we  ran  after  the  farco ;  in  painting  we 
worship  the  Dutch  whool ;  in  —  " 

"Literature  T"  said  SaTille. 

"  No  ;  our  literature  still  breathes  of  something  noble ; 
but  why  T  Because  books  do  not  always  depend  upon  a 
clique.  A  book,  in  order  to  succeed,  does  not  require 
the  opinion  of  iit.  SaTille  or  Lady  Erpingham  so  much 
as  a  picture  or  a  halleL" 

"  I  am  not  sure  of  that,"  answered  SaTille,  as  he  with- 
drew presently  afterwards  to  a  card-table,  to  share  in  tiie 
premeditated  plunder  d  a  young  banker,  who  was  proud 
of  the  honor  of  being  rained  by  persons  of  rank. 

In  another  part  of  the  rooms  Constance  found  a  cer- 
tain old  philoBO^sr,  whom  I  will  call  David  Mandeville. 
There  was  something  about  this  man  that  always  charmed 
those  who  had  sense  enou^  to  be  discontented  with  the 
ordinary  inhabitants  of  the  Microcosm,  —  society.  Tha 
expression  of  his  conntenanee  was  difibrent  from  th^  of 
others ;  there  was  a  brsatbing  goodness  in  his  faeei^an 
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.  McpMMiffn  of  mini  oq  his  fonheftd.  Yon  penniTad  at 
aaee  Hat  be  did  not  live  among  triflen,  not  agiUte  him- 
jelf  with  trifle&  Sereaily  beamed  from  liis  look ;  but  it 
was  the  seieoi^  of  tlvni^it.     ConsUnce  sat  down  I17 

"  Are  70a  nob  son;,"  uid  Uanderille,  "  to  leare  ¥bg- 
latidT  You,  yAo  have  made  jouzself  the  centze  of  a 
oiinle  which,  for  the  Tarietiee  of  its  fasdnatioa,  haa 
never  pethapa  been  equalled  in  tbia  oountiyt  Wealth, 
zank,  Bvaa  wit,  others  might  aaaemble  round  them :  but 
none  evei  before  convened  into  one  splendid  galaxy  all 
who  were  eminent  in  art,  famous  in  letters,  win  in 
politics,  and  even  (for  ^o  but  you  were  ever  above 
rivalahip  1)  atteactire  in  beauty.  I  should  have  thought 
it  easier  for  us  to  fly  from  the  Anoida,  than  for  the 
Armida  to  renounce  the  scene  of  her  snchantanuit,  —  the 
scene  in  which  De  Stael  bowed  to  the  cjaorms  of.hn  oon- 
veiBation,  and  Byron  celebrated  tiioee  of  her  pereon." 

We  may  conceive  the  spell  Constance  had  cast  around 
her,  when  even  philosophy  (and  Mandeville  of  all  philo- 
VOphars)  had  learned  to  flatter :  but  his  flattery  was 
nnqerity, 

-  Alas  I "  said  Constance,  nigging,  "  even  if  your  com- 
jdiment  were  altogether  true,  yon  have  mentioned  noth- 
ing that  should  cost  me  regret  Vanity  is  one  source 
'  of  happiness,  but  it  does  not  suffice  bo  recompuua  us  for 
the  absence  of  all  others.  In  leaving  fiogland,  I  leave 
the  scene  of  everlasting  weariness ;  I  am  the  victim  of  a 
feeling  of  sameness,  and  I  look  with  hope  to  the  proqtact 
of  change." 

"  Foot  thing  1 "  said  the  old  [^osopher,  gaang  mourn- 
fully on  a  creator*  who,  so  resplendent  with  advantage^ 
yet  felt  Um  crumpled  rose-leaf  mon  than  the  luxury  of 
the  couch.     "  Wherever  you  go^  the  same  polished  societf 
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will  pme&t  to  you  tiie  same  monotony.  All  courti  an 
■like^  men  haveislunge  inaction}  butr toTomenof  jottr 
nnk,  all  acenea  are  alike.  '  Ton  nrast  not  look  iriUiDUt 
for  an  object,  —  you  must  create  one  within.  To  bo 
lu^py  wa  must  landai  oureelves  independent  of  Dthen." 
"  like  all  philoeophen,  yon  adviae  the  impooaible^" 


"  How  80 1  Have  not  the  generality  of  youi  aex  their 
peculiar  olbjactt  One  has  the  welfare  of  her  children ; 
another  the  interest  of  her  busband;  a  third  makes  a 
passion  of  economy ;  a  fourth  of  extravagance ;  a  fifth  of 
bahion;  a  sixth  of  solitude.  Tour  friend  yonder  ia 
always  emplt^ed  in  nursing  ber  own  health :  hypochon- 
dria suppUea  her  with  an  object;  she  is  really  happy, 
because  she  fancies  herself  ill.  Every  one  you  name 
has  an  object  in  life  that  drires  away  etmui,  save  your- 
aaU." 

"I  have  one  too,"  said  Constance,  smiling,  "but  H 
does  not  fill  up  all  the  spaces  of  time.  Tlie  intervals 
between  the  acts  are  longer  than  the  acts  tbemselvaa." 

"  la  your  oly'ect  religion  ? "  asked  Mandeville,  simply. 

Constance  was  startled :  the  question  wss  novel  "  X 
tear  not,"  said  afae,  after  a  momenf a  hesitation,  and  witti 
a  downcast  hce. 

"As  I  thought,"  returned  Mandeville.  "TXoir  listen. 
The  reason  why  you  feel  weariness  more  than  those 
around  you,  is  solely  because  your  mind  ia  more  expan- 
sive. Small  minda  easily  find  objects;  trifies  amuse 
them :  but  a  high  soul  covets  things  beyond  its  duly 
reach;  trifles  occupy  its  aim  mechanically ;  the  thought 
still  wanders  restless.  This  is  the  case  with  yon.  Your 
intellect  preys  upon  itselt  Ton  would  have  been  hap- 
pier if  your  rank  had  been  lees^"  —  Constance  winced 
(she  thought  of  Oodolphin),  — "  for  ^tea  you  wouUt 
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haT«  bea&  imliititRu,  and  aapized  to  the  -nrj  luk  tkat 

DOW  palla  apon  yoa."    Manderille  coatinued,  — 

"You  women  ere  et  once  debened  from  puUic  life, 
end  yat  infloence  it.  Tod  ve  tbe  piisoners,  and  jet  Hm 
deapota  of  aocie^.  Have  jon  talente  T  it  ia  crindnal  to 
indulge  tbem  in  public ;  and  tho^  aa  talent  cannot  be 
atifled,  it  ia  miadiiected  in  {oiTate ;  you  seek  aacendaocy 
over  jour  own  limited  ciide;  and  what  ahoold  have 
beau  gemas,  degeueiates  into  cunning.  Brou^t  up  from 
jouTcndlea  to  diaaembliufe  your  moat  beautiful  emotion^ 
jour  finest  principles,  are  alwaja  tinctured  with  artifice. 
Aa  jonr  tolenta,  being  stripped  of  thoir  winga,  are  driven 
to  creep  along  tbe  earth,  and  imbibe  ita  mire  and  claj ; 
ao  are  jour  affectiona  perpetnallj  checked  and  tortured 
into  conYentional  paths,  and  a  spontaneous  feeling  u 
punished  as  a  deliberate  crime.  You  an  untaught  the 
broad  and  aotind  prindplea  of  life :  all  that  jou  know  of 
morala  are  its  decencies,  and  forms.  Thoa  jou  are  iac^ 
able  of  estimating  the  public  virtues  and  the  public  de- 
flcienciea  of  a  brotiier  or  a  aon ;  and  one  reason  whj  we 
have  no  BmtOJ^  ia  because  j/ou  have  no  Portia.  Tuikej 
has  ita  seraglio  for  the  peison;  but  cuatom,  in  Europe, 
haa  alao  a  eerag^o  for  the  mind." 

Ckmstanoe  amiled  at  the  philoeopher'a  paaaitm ;  but  she 
was  a  woman,  and  she  waa  moved  bj  iL 

"Perhaps,"  said  she,  "in  the  progreaa  of  events,  the 
atata  of  the  women  may  be  improved  as  well  as  tiiat  of 
the  men." 

"  Doubtless,  at  some  future  stage  of  the  world.  And 
believe  me,  Ladj  Erpingham,  politician  and  schemer  aa 
JOB  are,  that  no  legislatiTe  reform  oAmw  will  improve  man- 
kind :  it  is  the  aocial  Btat«  which  requires  lefermatton.* 

"  &t  JOU  asked  me  some  minutes  since,"  said  Coit- 
Btaoce^  after  a  pause,  "if  the  otgect  of  my  pursuit  waa 
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nligiciB.    I  tinnNnt^ad  bat  not  soipriMd  jo«  1^  o^ 

uswar." 

"  Yh  ;  7<Hi  griamd  ma,  bacsasii  ia  joar  caae,  rabgion 
wouM  alone  fill  the  dnai;  ncamn  of  joor  tima.  Fw, 
with  joai  enlarged  and  onUiTated  mind,  job  would  not 
Tisw  the  gnodeat  o{  earthly  qaestiona  in  a  nanov  and 
■actarian  lif^L  Ton  would  not  think  nligitm  coniiated 
in  a  aanfltified  demeanor ;  in  an  oatentatioa*  afana^Ting ; 
in  a  hanb  judgment  of  all  without  the  pale  of  four 
opinionB.  You  would  behold  in  it  »  benign  and  humo- 
nions  sfitam  of  morali^,  which  takee  fraia  caxemony 
auxigh  not  to  reodei  it  tedioua,  bat  imtweaeiTCk  The 
school  of  the  Bajlea  and  YoUairea  ia  annihilated.  Uen 
heffn  now  to  fed  that  to  philoaophize  ia  not  to  neer.  Id 
doubt,  we  an  >toM>ed  abort  at  vnij  qatlet  beyond  the 
aftnaual  In  belief  lies  the  eecret  of  all  onr  valuable  ex- 
ertion. Two  aentiments  an  enough  to  preaerra  even  the 
idlest  temper  from  stagnation,  —  a  daaire  and  a  Aop«. 
"What  then  can  we  say  of  the  deeire  to  be  uaeful,  and  the 
h<^  to  be  immortal  T" 

Thia  waa  language  Constance  had  not  often  hea^ 
before,  nor  wm  it  frequent  in  the  lipa  of  him  who  now 
uttered  it.  But  an  interest  in  the  fate  and  happineaa  of 
one  in  whom  he  saw  eo  much  to  admire,  had  made  Man- 
devUle  anzioua  that  she  should  entertain  some  prindple 
which  he  could  alao  eateem.  And  there  was  a  term,  a 
sinceri^,  in  his  voice  and  manner,  tiiat  thrilled  to  the 
very  heart  of  I^y  Erpin^iam.  She  pressed  his  hand  in 
silence.  She  thought  afterwards  ovsr  his  words ;  but 
worldly  life  is  not  easily  accessible  to  any  lasting  imprea- 
siona  iftTe  those  of  vanity  and  lore.  Beligion  has  two 
sources :  the  habit  of  early  years,  or  the  process  of  after 
thou^tt.  But  to  Constance  had  not  been  fated  the 
advantagB  of  the  first;  and  how  can  deep  thouf^  of 
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uiothex  worid  be  a  fsvorile  emploTment  nidi  ttw  ntNU- 
ing  wonum  of  thist 

Tbia  u  1ii«  only  time  tlut  ICandeTllle  appean  in  tltu 
woric :  •  tjpe  of  iba  mity  of  the  mterraotiOD  of  nligiona 
windmn  on  the  eoanes  of  leal  life! 

**  By  the  my,"  said  Sanlle,  m,  itt  departing,  Ha  en- 
ooontered  GonBtance  by  the  door,  and  made  hia  final 
adieax  ;  "  by  the  vay,  yon  will  perhaps  meet,  aomewbere 
in  Italy,  my  old  yonng  friend,  Percy  Godolphin.  He 
baa  not  been  pleased  to  prate  of  his  whereabout  to  me  ; 
but  I  hear  that  he  haa  been  aeeu  lately  at  Nxfiaa." 

Constance  cc^oted,  and  her  heart  beat  riole&tly;  birt 
die  anavered  indiffeientiy,  and  turned  away. 

The  next  morning  tiiey  set  off  for  Italy.  But  within 
(Bw  week  frran  that  day,  what  a  change  awaited  Con- 
aUncel 
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CHAPTER  XXXIV. 

Ambllin  rindiMtod.  — The  Hoom  of  Oodolphfai  lad  LndlU.— 
LocUU'b  Mind.  —  Ths  Effect  of  Happj  Lore  on  Femftle  Ttleot. 
—The  Eveof  FarewelL  — LnciUAKloiie.— TeMoI  kWoniAn'* 
AflectioiL 

0  HUOH-ABDBID  and  bighlj-aknderad  psasioii  t  —  Ftsiion 
nthei  of  the  aool  than  the  heart ;  hateful  to  the  pseudo- 
moralist,  bat  viewed  with  fftToring,  though  not  imdis- 
raimiiuting  eye*  bj  the  true  philosopher,  —  bnght-winged 
and  augoet  Aicbition  I  It  is  well  for  foole  to  revile  thee, 
becaoBe  Uiou  art  liable,  like  other  utilities,  to  abuse  I 
The  wind  uproote  the  oak,  —  bat  for  every  oak  it  w^ 
roots,  it  Bcatteia  a  thousand  acome.  Izion  embraced  the 
cloud,  but  from  the  embrace  sprang  a  heia  Thou,  too, 
bast  thf  fits  of  violence  and  storm ;  but  withont  thee^ 
life  would  stagnate  ;  —  thou,  too,  embracest  thy  clouds ; 
but  even  tb7  clouds  have  the  demigods  for  thur  offspring ! 
It  was  the  great  and  prevailing  misfortane  of  Godol- 
phin's  life,  that  he  bad  early  taught  himself  to  be  supe- 
lior  to  exertion.  His  talents,  therefore,  only  preyed  on 
himself  ;  and  instead  of  the  vigorous  and  daring  actor  of 
the  world,  he  was  alternately  the  indolent  sensuahttt  or  the 
solitary  dreamer.  He  did  not  view  the  stir  of  the  great 
Babel  as  a  man  with  a  wholesome  mind  should  do ;  and 
thus  from  his  infirmitaes  we  draw  a  moral.  The  moral  is 
not  the  worse,  in  that  it  opposes  the  trite  moralitiea  of 
those  who  would  take  &om  action  ite  motive :  the  men 
of  genioB,  who  are  not  also  men  of  ambition,  are  either 
humorists,  or  viaionaiieB,  or  hypochondriacs. 
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By  the  ode  of  ono  of  the  ItAlias  lakea,  Oodolphin  ind 
InciUa  fixed  theii  abode;  and  here  the  young  idealist 
for  eome  time  inuigiiied  himaelf  happy.  Kever  until  now 
80  fond  of  nature  as  of  cities,  ha  gave  himself  up  to  th« 
enchantment  of  the  Eden  azoond  him.  He  spent  the 
lon^  aunny  home  of  noon  on  the  amooth  lake,  or  among 
the  sheltering  tases  by  which  it  was  enciroled.  The 
scenes  be  had  witnessed  in  the  world  became  to  him  the 
food  of  qniet  meditation ;  and  for  ibe  first  time  in  his 
life,  thought  did  not  weary  him  with  its  samenesa. 

When  his  steps  turned  homeward,  the  anxioua  form  of 
Lucilla  waited  for  him :  her  eye  brightened  at  hia  a^ 
proach,  her  spirit  escaped  reatraint  and  bonnded  into  joy, 
—  and  Godolphin,  touched  by  her  delight,  became  eager 
to  witness  it ;  he  felt  the  magnet  of  a  home.  Tet  as  the 
first  enthusiasm  of  passion  died  away,  he  could  not  but  be 
ssnsiUe  Uiat  Lucilla  was  scarcely  a  companion.  Her  fancy 
was  indeed  liTely,  and  her  capacity  acute ;  but  experience 
had  set  a  confined  limit  to  her  ideas.  Bhe  had  nothing 
save  love,  and  a  fitful  tempenment,  upon  which  she  could 
draw  for  oonversation.  Those  whose  education  debars  them 
from  deriving  instruction  from  things,  have  in  general  the 
power  to  extract  amusement  from  persons,  —  they  can 
talk  of  the  ridiculous  Mrs.  So4nd-«o,  or  the  abeurd  Mr. 
Kaak.  But  our  lovers  saw  no  society ;  and  thus  their 
oommune  was  thrown  entirely  on  their  internal  resouroea. 

There  was  always  that  in  the  peculiar  mind  of  Godol- 
phin  which  was  inclined  towards  ideas  too  refined  and 
subtle  even  for  perscms  of  cultivated  intelleoL  If  Con- 
stance could  scarcely  comprehend  the  tone  of  his  oharao- 
ter,  we  m^  believe  that  to  Lucilla  be  was  wholly  a 
mystery.  This,  perhaps,  enhanced  Act-  lore,  but  the 
Gonscioosnesa  of  it  dissf^iointed  Au.  He  felt  that  what 
be  considered  the  noUest  faculties  he  possessed  wen 
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onajqiracUted.  H«  ms  sometimes  utgry  with  LucillA 
that  aha  loved  onlj  thoM  qualities  in  his  character  which 
ha  aharad  with  the  leet  of  maakincL  His  apecolative 
and  Bandtmkt  temper — let  na  here  take  Goethe's  view 
of  Hamlet,  and  eombina  a  certain  weakness  with  the 
finar  tnita  of  l^e  lojral  dieamer  —  perpetually  deserted 
the  solid  world,  and  flew  to  aerial  creatlms.  He  could 
not  appiflciata  the  present.  Had  Godolphin  loved  Lu- 
cilia  as  lie  onoe  thought  that  Im  slyjuld  lure  her,  the 
faaaatiea  fA  her  chuaoter  wonld  hare  Uindftd  him  to  its 
dafecta;  bat  his  paasion  had  bean  too  sodden  to  be 
thoroi^Uy  gnonded.  It  had  arisen  from  the  knowledge 
of  fur  atbctimi,  —  not  grown  step  hj  step  bom  tha 
natnial  bias  <d  his  own.  Betwera  the  interral  of  liking 
and  poaaeadtm,  lore  (to  be  dnnble)  should  pass  through 
many  stagea.  The  doubt,  the  fear,  the  first  preesore  of 
tha  band,  the  fiiat  kias,  —  each  should  be  an  epoch  for 
mnttahnaea  to  cling  to.  In  moments  of  after  coolnees 
oi  ai^sr,  l^e  mind  should  flj  from  the  sated  prasent  to 
the  milli<m  tend^  and  fnshening  associations  of  tiie  past. 
^th  thsae  associations  the  sflaction  rsnews  its  fouth. 
How  Tsst  a  store  of  melting  reflections,  how  countlesa  an 
aeenmulation  of  the  spalla  that  preaerre  constancy,  does 
that  lOTe  forfeit  in  which  the  memory  tmly  commences 
with  possBssion  1 

And  the  more  delicate  and  thoughtful  our  nature,  tiie 
more  powerful  an  these  associations.  Do  they  not  con- 
stituta  the  immsnae  difEereoce  between  the  love  and  the 
intiigne  t  All  things  that  aavor  of  youth  make  our  most 
fixqninta  sauniions,  whether  to  experience,  or  lecall,  — 
thns,  in  tha  seaaona  of  the  year,  we  prize  the  spring ;  and 
in  tha  afibsiona  of  the  beait,  the  eonrtdiip. 

Beautiful,  too,  and  tMider —  wild  and  fresh  in  her  ten- 

demesi  — as  LudUa  was,  there  was  that  in  her  character^ 

'5 
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in  additian  to  her  want  of  educadoo,  iriiich  did  not 
wboUy  aootnd  wiUi  Godolpbin'a  praoonceptiou  of  the 
being  hi*  tauef  had  copjuied  up.  His  calm  and  profound 
nature  deaiied  one  in  whom  he  could  not  only  confide, 
but,  as  it  wen,  lepow.  Thus  one  great  charm  that  had 
attracted  him  to  Conatonce  wac  the  erenneae  and  amooth- 
neaa  of  her  temper.  But  the  aelf-foimed  mind  of  Ludlia 
was  ever  in  a  bright,  and  to  him  a  wearying  agitation : 
lean  and  smiles  perpetoally  chased  each  other.  Not 
eompiahending  hia  ekaraetar,  but  thinking  only  and 
whcjly  of  him,  she  distracted  herself  with  coi^ecturea 
and  saspiclons,  which  she  was  too  ingennons  and  too  im- 
paaaiMied  to  conceaL  After  watching  him  for  houta,  she 
would  weep  that  he  did  not  turn  from  his  books  or  his 
reverie  to  aearch  also  for  her,  with  eyes  equally  yearning 
and  tender  as  her  own.  The  fear  in  absence^  the  ab- 
sorbed devotion  when  pieaeat,  that  abeolutely  made  ber 
existence,  —  she  was  wretched  because  he  did  not  recip- 
rocate with  the  same  inteaeity  of  aouL  She  could  eon- 
oeire  nothing  of  love  but  that  which  she  felt  herself ;  and 
she  saw,  daily  and  hourly,  that  in  that  lore  he  did  not 
sympathiie ;  and,  therefore,  she  embittered  h«  life  by 
thinking  that  he  did  not  return  her  affection. 

Tou  wrong  na  both,"  said  he,  in  answer  to  her 
tearful  accusations;  "but  our  aex  lore  differently  from 
youra." 

"  Ah,"  she  reified,  "  I  feel  that  lore  has  no  varieties  ; 
there  ia  but  one  love,  but  there  may  be  many  counter* 
feita." 

Godolphin  smiled  to  think  how  the  nntntomd  daughter 
of  nature  had  unconsciously  uttered  the  sparkling  aphor- 
ism of  the  most  Artificial  of  maxim-makers.*  Lucitla  aaw 
the  imile^  and  her  tears  flowed  instantly. 
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"^nwn  Bockait  me." 

"  Thou  trt  ft  littie  fool,"  nid  Godo^hin,  kiiidly,  wd 
he  Idated  mmmj  the  itomi. 

Asd  this  WH  ever  mn  euj  nutter.  Then  mi  nothing 
onfeminine  or  sullen  in  LuciUa's  imgolmtad  moode;  a 
kind  word,  a  kiod  caren  allayed  them  in  an  instan^  and 
turned  the  ttanneot  eonow  into  spaAUng  delight  But 
they  who  know  how  irksome  ie  the  perpetual  tmahle  of 
conciliation  to  a  man  meditatiTe  Kud  iodolent  like  Godol- 
l^in,  win  appreciate  the  pain  that  even  her  tandemeM 
oceaaiooed  him. 

Then  ia  one  thing  very  noticeable  in  women  when 
they  hare  once  obtained  the  object  of  their  life^  —  the 
mdden  check  that  is  given  to  the  impuliee  of  tiieir 
genina  I  Content  to  ham  foond  the  realisation  of  dieir 
chief  hope,  they  do  not  look  beyond  to  other  but  leaaet 
objecta,  as  tbey  had  been  wont  to  do  bafora.  Henoe  we 
■ee  eo  many  who,  before  marriage,  strike  us  with  admira- 
tioa,  from  Uie  vividness  of  their  talents,  and  after  mar 
riage  settle  down  into  the  mere  machine.  We  wcmder 
that  we  ever  feared,  while  we  praised  the  toillianey  <rf 
an  intellect,  tliat  seems  now  never  to  wander  from  the 
limits  of  bouse  sod  hearth.  So  with  poor  Lucilla ;  her 
rsatleea  mind  and  ardent  genios  had  onoe  sailed  on  every 
object  within  their  reach ;  she  had  taught  herself  music ; 
she  had  learned  ^  colorings  and  lines  of  art ;  not  a  book 
oame  in  bar  way,  but  she  would  have  son^t  to  extract 
from  it  a  new  idea.  But  she  was  now  with  Godolphin, 
and  all  other  occupations  for  thought  were  gone  ;  she  bad 
nothing  beyond  his  lave  to  wish  for,  Dothing  beyond  his 
character  to  learn.  He  was  tiie  circle  of  hope,  and  her 
heart  its  centre;  all  lines  were  equal  to  Utat  heart,  so 
that  they  touched  him.  It  is  clear  that  this  devotion 
prevented  faw,  however,  from  fitting  heiself  to  be  his 
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companion;  ihe  did  not  seek  to  acoom[diilL  heneU,  but 
io  stndr  him:  tjhUB,  in'hu  extieme  love,  wee  anodter 
reaaon  why  that  love  was  not  adeqoatel;  retoznAd. 

But  Godolphio  feH  all  the  reBponailolify  t^t  be  had 
token  on  himaelf.  He  felt  how  uttedy  the  happiiuw  of 
this  poor  and  soUtacy  child  —  foi  a  child  she  was  in 
character,  and  almost  in  years  —  depended  npon  him. 
fie  roused  himself,  tiieiefcwe,  from  his  ordinary  selfish- 
ness, and  larely,  if  ever,  gave  way  to  the  initatiGm  which 
i^M  unknowingly  but  constantly  kept  alire.  "Die  balmy 
and  dehcioufi  climate ;  the  liquid  serenity  of  the  aii ;  the 
nuyeetic  leppse  with  which  Natnie  ioTested  the  loveliness 
that  surrounded  their  home,  contributed  to  soften  and 
calm  his  mind.  And  he  had  peiHuaded  Laoilla  to  look 
without  despair  upon  his  occasional  although  short  ab- 
sences. Smnetimes  he  passed  two  or  thiee  weeks  at 
Bome,  somedmee  at  Naples  or  Floienoe,  He  knew  so 
well  how  necessaiy  such  interrals  of  absence  are  to  the 
preeervatioii  of  love,  to  the  defeat  of  that  satie^  which 
creeps  over  us  with  custom,  that  he  had  lesolntely  en- 
forced it  as  a  necessity,  althou^  always  under  the  excuse 
of  bosinesB, — a  plea  that  Lucille  oould  understand  and 
not  resist ;  for  the  word  buainess  seemed  to  her  like 
destiny,  —  a  call  that,  however  odioos,  we  cannot  dis- 
obey. At  first,  indeed,  she  was  disoonsolate  at  the 
abeence  tmly  of  two  daye ;  but  when  she  saw  how  eagerly 
her  lover  returned  to  her,  with  what  a  fresh  charm  he 
listened  to  her  voice  or  hei  song,  she  began  to  confess 
that  even  in  the  evil  mi^t  be  good. 

By  degrees  he  accustomed  hei  to  longer  iatervals ;  and 
Lucille  relieved  the  dreariness  of  the  time  by  the  thou- 
sand little  plans  -and  surprises  with  which  women  delist 
ill  receiving  the  beloved  wanderer  after  absence.  His 
uepartnre  was  a  signal  for  a  change  in  the  hooae,  ^m 
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gudooa,  the  arbor ;  and  vhen  ahe  wu  tired  with  Umm 
oocapatiMU,  she  waa  not  foihiddrai,  at  least,  to  write  it 
him  and  receire  hia  letters.  Dailj  intozicstioii  I  and 
men's  words  an  so  much  kinder  whan  written,  thui  the; 
an  when  uttered  I  Fortciaately  for  Locilla,  her  early 
habits,  and  her  sbange  qualitiea  of  mind,  rendered  her 
independent  of  conpanionahip  and  fond  of  eolitode. 

Often  Oodolphin,  who  oould  not  conceive  how  persons 
without  edncaUon  could  entertain  themselves,  taking  pity 
on  her  loneliness  and  seclusion,  would  aay,  — 

"But  bow,  Lncilla,  have  yon  passed  this  Icmg  day, 
that  I  have  spent  away  from  yout — among  the  woods 
or  on  the  lake  T  " 

And  LuciUa,  d«light«d  to  reoount  to  him  the  history  of 
her  hours,  would  go  over  each  incident,  and  body  forth 
every  thought  that  had  occnrred  to  her,  with  a  grave  and 
serious  minuteness  that  evinced  her  capabilities  of  dis- 
pensing with  the  world. 

In  this  manner  they  passed  somewhat  more  than  two 
years ;  and,  in  spite  of  the  human  alloy,  it  was  perhaps 
the  happiest  period  of  Qodolphin's  life,  and  the  one  that 
&e  least  disappointed  his  too-exacting  imagination.  Ln- 
dlla  had  had  one  daughter,  but  she  died  a  few  weeks 
after  birth.  She  wept  over  the  perished  flower,  but  was 
not  inconsolable ;  for,  before  its  loss,  she  had  taught  her- 
self to  think  no  affliction  could  be  irremediable  that  did 
not  happen  to  Godolphin.  Perhaps  Godolphin  was  the 
more  grieved  of  the  two  :  men  of  his  character  are  fond 
of  the  occupation  of  watching  the  growth  of  minds ;  tiiey 
put  in  practice  their  chimens  of  education.  Hapi^ 
ohild,  to  have  escaped  an  experiment ! 

It  was  the  eve  before  one  of  Qodolphin's  periodical 
excursions,  and  it  was  Rome  that  he  proposed  to  visit ; 
Oodolphin  had  lingered  abont  the  lake  until  Uie  sun  had 
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wt;  aad  Locilla,  grown  impatieat^  went  forth  to  wek 
him.  The  day  had  been  soltiy,  and  now  a  sombre  and 
bieathleaa  calm  hung  ovei  the  deepening  eve.'  The  pine^ 
those  gloomy  childxen  of  the  foiest,  which  shed  eom»- 
thing  of  m^ancholy  and  somewhat  of  aternneas  over  the 
brighte^  featnies  of  an  Italian  landscape,  drooped  heavily 
in  Hie  hieezelese  mt.  As  she  came  on  the  boidei  of  Uie 
lake,  its  waves  lay  dark  and  Toiceleas  ;  only,  at  intervals, 
the  surf,  fistting  along  the  pebbles,  made  a  low  and 
dreary  sound,  or  from  the  trees  some  lingering  songster 
sent  forth  a  shrill  and  momentary  note,  and  then  again 
■■11  became 

"An  atmoepheie  witlumt  a  bieatb, 
A  silence  deeping  theoe," 

There  was  a  spot  where  the  trees,  receding  in  a  ring, 
left  some  bare  and  huge  fragments  of  stone  uncovered  by 
verdure.  It  was  the  only  spot  around  that  rich  and 
luxuriant  Bcene  that  was  not  iu  harmony  with  the  soft 
spirit  of  the  place :  might  I  indulge  a  fanciful  compari- 
son, I  should  say  that  it  was  like  one  desolate  and  gray 
remembrance  in  the  mid^t  of  a  career  of  pleasure.  On 
this  spot  Godolphin  now  stood  alone,  lookii^  along  the 
still  and  purple  waters  that  lay  before  him.  Lucilla, 
with  a  light  step,  climbed  the  rugged  stones,  and,  touch- 
ing his  shoiddei,  reproached  him  with  a  tender  playful- 
ness  for  bis  tmancy. 

"Lucilla,"  said  he,  when  peace  was  restored,  "what 
impressions  does  this  dreary  and  prophetic  pause  of 
nature,  before  the  upgathering  of  the  storm,  create  in 
you  t  Does  it  inspire  you  with  melancholy,  or  thought, 
or  fear  J" 

"I  see  my  star,"  answered  Lucilla,  pointing  to  a  far 
and  soUtary  orb,  which  hung  islanded  in  a  aea  of  cloud 
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tfiat  nrept  dtnriy  and  Uftekly  onwaid,  —  **I  ne  m; 

■tar,  and  I  think  mon  of  tlist  little  light  titan  of  tiw 
i1»TVn«M  Btoimd  it." 

"  But  it  will  praaently  be  bniied  among  tka  clcnidB," 
■aid  Qodolpliiii,  enuling  at  that  Bupentition  which  Ln- 
cilla  had  borrowed  from  her  father. 

"  But  Uie  oloads  pass  away,  and  the  star  eudurea." 

"  Yon  are  of  a  aangnine  nature,  my  Lucille"  LoeiUa 
lifted. 

"Why that  ngh,  dearesti" 

"Beeauae  I  am  thtriHng  how  little  aren  tlKM  who 
lore  T»  most,  know  of  us  1  I  DOTBr  tell  my  disquiet  and 
aorrow.  There  are  timea  when  thou  wouldat  not  think 
me  too  warmly  addicted  to  hope  I " 

"  And  what,  poor  idler,  have  you  to  feart" 

"  Haat  thou  aerer  fait  it  poaaible  that  thou  eouldst 
love  me  leaa  I " 

"  Never  1" 

Lnoilla  laiaed  her  lai^  aeavDhing  eyea,  and  gated 
eagerly  on  hia  face,  but  in  ita  calm  featurea  and  placid 
brow  abe  saw  no  ground  for  auguiy,  whether  propitious 
or  eviL    She  turned  away. 

"I  cannot  think,  Lncilla,"  said  Oodolphin,  "that  yon 
BTer  direct  those  Uiongbt  of  youis,  wandering  olthou^ 
they  be,  to  the  future.  Do  they  ever  extend  to  the  space 
of  some  ten  or  twen^  yeara  I " 

"  Ko.  But  one  year  may  contain  tiia  whole  history  of 
my  fnturo." 

Aa  ehe  spoke,  the  clouds  gathered  together  roond  tiie 
solitary  star  to  which  Lncilla  had  pointed.  The  atonn 
was  at  hand ;  they  felt  its  a[^iroaeb,  and  turned  homeward. 

There  is  something  more  Uian  ordinarily  fearful  in  the 
tempests  that  visit  thoee  soft  and  garden  dimea.  Tho 
onfrequenoy  of  such  violent  ehangea  in  the  mood  of 
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nature  Berrea  to  appall  us  as  with  an  Oman ;  it  is  liko  a 
sadden  Miction  in  the  midat  of  happiness,  — or  a  wound 
from  the  hand  of  one  we  lore.  For  the  sto^e  for  which 
we  are  not  prepared  we  have  rather  despondenc;  than 


As  they  reached  their  home,  the  heary  lain-drope 
began  to  falL  They  stood  for  some  minutes  at  tiie  case- 
ment^ watching  the  cfxuscations  of  the  lightning  as  it 
played  over  the  black  and  heavy  waters  of  the  lake. 
Lucilla,  whom  the  influences  of  natuie  always  strangely 
and  mysteriously  affected,  clung  pale  and  almost  tremb- 
ling to  Oodcdphin;  but  oven  in  her  fear  there  was 
delight  in  being  so  near  to  him,  in  whose  love  done  she 
thought  there  was  ptotectioD.  Oh  I  what  luxury  so 
dear  to  a  woman  as  is  the  Benae  of  dependence  I  Poor 
Lucilla  I  it  waa-the  last  evening  she  ever  spent  wift  tme 
whom  she  worahipped  so  entirely. 

Godolphin  remained  up  longer  than  Lucilla :  when  he 
joined  her  in  her  Toom,  the  storm  had  ceased ;  and  he 
found  her  standing  by  the  open  window,  and  gasing  on 
the  skies  that  were  now  bright  and  serene.  Far  in  the 
deep  stillness  of  midnight  cr^it  the  waters  of  the  lake, 
hushed  once  more  into  silence,  and  reflecting  the  solemn 
and  unfathomable  stars.  That  chain  of  hills,  which  but 
to  name  awakens  countless  memories  of  romance,  stxetched 
behind,  —  their  blue  and  dim  summits  melting  into  the 
skies;  and  over  one,  higher  than  the  rest,  paused  the 
new-risen  moon,  eilvenng  the  fire  beneath,  and,  farther 
down,  breaking,  with  one  long  and  yet  mellower  track  of 
lights  over  the  waters  of  the  lake. 

As  Oodolphin  approached,  he  did  so,  unconsciously, 
with  a  hushed  and  noiaelees  step.  There  is  something  in 
the  quiet  of  nature  like  worship  ;  it  is  as  if,  from  the 
breattiless  heart  of  things,  went  up  a  prayer  or  a  fumuiga 
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to  tba  AiACmiat.  Ona  feela  mbdnvd  by  &  itQIiuM  m 
attor  aad  bo  angart ;  it  extenda  itself  to  am  own  aoiw^ 
tiona,  and  decpou  into  an  awe. 

Both,  than,  looked  on  in  silonco,  indulging  it  mfj 
be  diifenni  tfaoo^ta.  At  length,  lAoiUa  nid  aoft^, 
"  Tell  me,  h«at  thon  teilly  no  hith  in  mj  fatbar*!  c»ed  t 
Aifl  tha  alan  qnite  dumb  t  Is  there  no  trnth  in  thair 
atoTBmeata,  no  pn^haojr  in  their  liutM  I " 

"iij  Locilla,  reaeon  and  e^)erienee  tell  na  that  tlie 
aalrologua  nmae  a  dnam  that  haa  no  nolitj." 

"  Bmsod  I  well  I  —  Ezperience  !  wfay,  did  not  <Ajr 
father's  mortal  illneai  hurry  thee  from  home  at  the  ymj 
time  in  vbieh  mm  fcM«toId  thy  dspaitnie  and  its  canu  t 
I  was  then  bnt  a  ehild :  yet  I  shall  nerer  forget  the  pale- 
neaa  of  thy  cheek  whan  ray  father  uttered  hia  pradictiMi.'' 

"  I,  too,  WIS  almost  a  child  than,  LnoiUa." 

"  But  that  piedictico  was  verified  1 " 

"  It  was  so ;  bnt  how  many  did  Vtdktraan  ttttsr  ttiat 
were  nevec  verified  I  In  true  sdenee  then  are  do 
chances,  no  uncertainties." 

"  And  my  father,"  said  Ludlla,  unheeding  the  answei; 
"always  foretold  that  thy  lot  and  mine  ware  to  be 
entwined." 

"And  the  prophecy,  perhapa,  diapoaed  yon  to  the 
fact  ToD  might  nerei  hare  loved  me,  Lucilla,  if  your 
tbougbta  had  not  bank  driven  to  dwell  upon  ma  by  the 
prediction. " 

"  Kay ;  I  thought  of  thee  before  I  heard  the  prophet^," 

"  But  your  father  foretold  me,  deatsat,  oroaa  and  diaap- 
poiutmant  in  ray  love,  —  waa  he  not  wrong  1  am  I  not 
blest  with  youT' 

Laeilla  thiaw  hemelf  into  her  lonr'a  anus,  and,  as 
she  kiased  him,  autmuied,  "  Ah,  if  I  ewi/rf  make  thee 
haH^l" 
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Tba  next  dfty  Oodolphin  depart«d  for  Bome.  Loeillft 
WBB  mom  dejected  at  his  departure  than  she  bed  been 
even  ia  his  earliest  ebaenoe.  The  winter  wae  now  slowly 
appraecbing,  and  the  weather  wae  cold  and  dieaiy.  That 
year  it  ma  amuually  rainy  and  tempestuooB,  and  aa  the 
wild  gusts  howled  aiouiid  her  sditaiy  home^  —  how  et^- 
tary  now  I  —  or  she  heard  the  big  drc^  hurrying  down 
on  the  agitated  lake,  she  shuddered  at  her  own  despon- 
dent thoughts,  end  dreaded  the  glocon  and  lonelineaa  of 
the  lengthened  night  For  the  firet  time  since  ahe  had 
lived  with  Godcdphin  ahe  turned,  but  disconaoUtely,  to 
the  company  of  books. 

Works  of  all  sorts  filled  their  home,  but  the  spell  Uiat 
once  spoke  to  her  from  the  page  was  broken.  If  the 
book  was  not  of  love,  it  poaseeeed  no  interest ;  —  if  of 
love,  she  thought  the  description  both  tame  and  false. 
Xo  one  ever  painted  lore  so  as  fully  to  satiafy  another ; 
to  some  it  ia  too  florid,  —  to  acme  too  commonplace ;  the 
god,  like  other  gods,  baa  no  likeueBe  oa  earth  ;  and  every 
wave  on  which  the  star  of  pasnon  beama,  breaka  tlta 
lostr*  into  different  refractions  of  light. 

As  one  day  she  waa  turning  lisUeasly  over  some  hooka 
that  bad  been  pnt  aside  by  Godolphin  in  a  cloeet,  and 
hoping  to  find  one  tiat  contained,  ae  sometimes  happened, 
bis  comments  or  at  least  his  marics,  ahe  was  somewhat 
startied  to  find  among  them  eevaral  volumea  which  ahe 
remembered  to  have  belonged  to  her  father.  Oodol- 
phin bad  bought  them  after  Tolktman's  death,  and  put 
them  by  aa  relics  of  hia  singular  friend,  and  as  samplee 
of  the  laborious  and  self-willed  aberaation  ot  the  human 
intellect 

Few  among  theee  works  oould  Lucille  comprehend,  for 
they  were  chiefly  in  other  tongues  ttian  the  only  two 
with  which  she  was  acquainted.    But  aome,  among  which 
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w<m  muaaaifU  b;  hn  &tiier,  beaatiialiy  irrittm,  uiil 
rarioiwl;  onuBunted  (Mine  of  ths  chief  wraka  on  the 
T&iow  aciencee  ue  only  to  be  found  in  meMMeripi),  aha 
could  oontrivs  to  decker  by  e  little  i— ictanee  from  her 
mamcwT,  in  recalling  the  aigna  atwl  hinoglyphioa  which 
her  father  had  often  explained  to  hei,  and,  indeed,  caused 
her  to  copy  out  for  him  in  hia  calculationa.  Alwaya  poe- 
aeeaing  an  untaxed  and  unquestioned  belief  in  the  aatral 
powen,  abe  nov  took  aome  intereat  in  leading  of  tiieii 
myatraies.  Her  father,  aeoretly,  peihapi^  hoping  to  be- 
qneath  hia  name  to  die  gratitude  of  aome  futnia  Hennea, 
bad  in  bia  manuacriptx  reduced  into  a  ajstem  many  scat- 
tered theories  of  others,  and  man;  dogmas  of  hia  own. 
Otw  tbeae,  fw  they  were  aimplat  and  eaaier  than  the 
crabbed  and  mystical  speculations  in  the  printed  booka, 
she  more  eapeoiaUy  pored ;  and  abe  waa  not  eorry  at  find- 
ing freah  reasons  for  her  untutored  adoration  of  ttte  atoia 
and  apparitioaa  of  the  heBvena. 

Still,  however,  these  bewildering  reaaarehes  made  but 
a  small  part,  comparatiTalj  speaking,  of  the  occupation  of 
her  thoughts.  To  write  to,  and  hear  from,  Godolpbin 
had  become  to  her  more  necessary  than  arer,  and  her 
letters  were  fuller  and  more  minute  in  their  details  of 
lore  than,  even  in  the  period  of  their  first  passion. 
Wouldst  thou  know  if  the  woman  thou  lovest  still  lovea 
titee,  trust  not  her  spoken  worda,  her  present  amiles ; 
examine  her  letters  in  absence ;  see  if  she  dwells,  aa  ahe 
once  did,  upon  trifles,  —  but  trifles  relating  to  Ihtt,  The 
thinga  which  the  indifferent  forget  are  among  the  moat 
treasured  meditations  of  love. 

But  Lucilla  was  not  satisfied  with  the  letters  —  fre- 
quent as  they  were  —  that  ahe  received  in  anawar ;  they 
were  kind,  offectiouate,  but  the  something  waa  vantin^^ 
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expnn."  That  vhieh  tihe  haui  moot  uka,  ia  that  vhieh 
no  irrada  oan  conTej.  Honest;,  patriotiBm,  nligioo,  — 
thase  hATfl  had  Hmx  hypocritca  for  Uf« ;  but  pMikai  p«r- 
raiU  onlf  momantaty  diaannbUia. 
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CHAPTEE  XXXV, 


GodolpUii  It  BomB.  —  Tha  Cue  for  ft  Htwbfd  IdaaHim^  BU  Em. 
bun^onent  in  repaid  to  LadUk. — Th«  BeiKontM  witli  •&  old 
Priend.  —  Tha  Cokwiinin — A  SorpriM. 

QoDOLPHDT  uriTed  at  Borne :  it  waa  thronged  with  Eng- 
ija)}  Among  them  v«ra  some  whom  he  remembered 
with  «staem  in  England.  He  had  gtown  »  little  weuy 
of  hit  long  BOlitade,  and  he  entered  witti  eagemesa  into 
the  society  of  thoae  who  courted  Mm.  He  was  stiU  an 
object  of  great  intereat  to  the  idle;  and  as  men  grow 
oldei,  they  become  less  able  to  dispense  wi&  attention. 
He  wat  pleased  to  find  his  own  importance,  and  he  tasted 
the  Bweets  of  oompanionahip  with  more  gust  IJian  he  had 
jet  done.  His  talents,  buried  in  obscurity,  and  onoalled 
taiVk  by  the  socie^  of  Lucilla,  were  now  perpetoally 
tempted  into  action,  and  stimulated  by  reward.  It  had 
never  before  appeared  to  him  ao  oharmii^  a  thing  to 
shine ;  for,  before,  he  had  been  sated  with  even  ihht 
pleasure.  Kow,  from  hmg  relaxation,  it  had  become 
new :  mii^  bad  recovered  its  nice  perception.  He  was 
no  longer  ao  absorbed  as  he  had  been  by  Tidonaiy  images. 
He  had  given  his  fancy  food  in  his  long  ec^tode,  and 
with  its  wild  o&-mat« ;  and  beii^  scmiewhat  disappointed 
m  &»  remit,  tiie  living  world  became  to  him  a  fairer 
prospect  than  it  had  seemed  while  the  world  of  imagina- 
tion was  untried.  Nothing  more  confirms  \ha  health  of 
the  mind,  than  indulging  ita  favorite  infirmi^  to  its  own 
cura.    So  Qoeths^  in  his  Memoirs,  speaking  of  Werthe^ 
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remarks,  thai  "  the  comporition  of  that  extnvagaat  vorit 
cured  his  ohanwtet  of  extravagance." 

Oodolphin  thotif^t  often  ^  Loeilla ;  but  peih^M,  if 
the  truth  of  his  heart  were  known  even  to  tiitn«lf,  a  ceN 
tain  sentiment  of  pain  and  hamiliatioa  was  associated 
with  the  tenderness  of  his  remembrance.  With  her  he 
had  led  a  life^  romantic  it  is  true,  but  somewhat  effemi- 
nate i  and,  he  thought  now,  surrounded  by  the  gay  and 
freshening  tide  of  the  world,  someTrtiat  mawkish  in  its 
romance.  He  did  not  experience  a  desire  to  return  to 
the  still  lake  and  the  ^oomy  pines ;  —  he  felt  that  ludlla 
did  not  suffice  to  make  hiis  world.  He  would  hare 
wished  to  bring  her  to  Bome ;  to  Eve  with  her  more  in 
public  than  he  had  hitherto  done;  to  conjoin,  in  short, 
her  society,  wiUi  the  more  recreative  dissipation  of  the 
wodd :  but  Uiere  were  many  obstacles  to  this  plan  in  bis 
fastidious  imagination.  So  new  to  the  world,  its  ways, 
ite  fashions,  so  strange  and  infantine  in  all  things,  as 
LuciUa  was,  he  trembled  to  expose  her  inexperience  to 
the  dangers  that  would  beset  it  He  knew  that  his 
"friends"  would  pay  very  litUe  respect  to  her  reserve; 
and  that  for  one  so  lovely  and  unhackneyed,  the  snares 
of  the  wildest  and  most  subtle  adepts  of  intrigue  would 
be  set.  Oodolphin  did  not  undervalue  Lucilla's  pure  and 
devoted  heart ;  but  he  knew  that  the  only  sure  antidote 
against  the  dangers  of  the  world  is  the  knowledge  of  the 
worid.  There  was  nothing  in  Lucilla  that  evtr  promised 
to  attain  that  knowledge ;  her  very  nature  seemed  to  de- 
pend on  ber  ignorance  of  the  nature  of  others.  Joined 
to  this  fear,  and  a  confused  sentiment  of  delicacy  towards 
het,  a  certain  remorseful  feeling  in  himself  mads  him 
dislike  bringing  their  connection  immediately  before  the 
curious  and  malignant  world  :  so  much  hsd  circumstance, 
and  LudUa's  own  self-wUIed  temper  and  uncalculating 
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km,  contributed  to  drive  the  poor  giil  into  his  tima,  — 
and  BO  truly  had  he  choaen  the  geoerons,  not  the  srffish 
part,  until  pssaion  and  nature  were  exposed  to  a  tempta- 
tion that  could  have  been  withstood  by  none  but  the 
adheienb  to  at«mer  principles  than  he  (die  oteatiire 
of  indolence  and  feeing)  had  eret  clung -to, — that 
Godolpbin,  viewing  hia  habits,  hia  education,  hie  whole 
bias  and  frame  of  mind,  the  estimates  and  customs  of  the 
world,  may  not,  perhaps,  be  veij  rigidly  judged  for  the 
nature  of  his  tie  to  Lncilla.  But  I  do  not  seek  to  excuse 
it,  nor  did  he  wholly  excuse  it  to  himself.  The  image  of 
Volktman  often  occurred  to  him,  and  always  in  reproach. 
Living  with  LuciUa  in  a  spot  only  trod  by  Italians,  so  in- 
dulgent to  love,  and  where  the  whisper  of  shame  could 
never  reaoh  her  ear,  or  awaken  hit  remorse,  her  state  did 
not,  however,  seem  to  her  or  himself  degraded,  and  the 
purity  of  her  girlish  mind  almost  forbade  the  introsion  of 
the  idea.  But  to  bring  her  into  public,  —  among  fals  own 
coontiymen,  and  to  feel  that  the  generous  and  devoted 
girl,  now  so  nnconscious  of  ain,  would  be  rated  by  Eng- 
lish eyes  with  the  basest  and  most  abandoned  of  the  sex ; 
with  the  glorifiers  in  vice  or  the  hypocrites  for  money,  -^ 
this  was  a  tbought  which  he  could  not  contemplate,  and 
which  he  felt  he  would  rather  pass  his  life  in  solitude 
than  endure.  But  this  very  feelii^  gave  an  emb&rraas- 
ment  to  his  situation  with  Lucilla,  and  yet  more  fixedly 
combined  her  image  with  that  of  a  wearisome  seclusion 
and  an  eternal  tMiui, 

From  the  thought  of  Lucilla,  coupled  with  its  many 
embarrassments,  Qodolphin  turned  with  avidity  to  the 
easy  eitjoyments  of  life,  —  enjoyments  that  ask  nocaie, 
and  dispense  with  the  trouble  of  reflection. 

But  amoi^  the  visitors  to  Rome,  the  one  whose  sight 
gave  to  Qodolphin  the  greatest  pleasure  was  his  old  friend 
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Augiutni  BaTillo,  A  dBoajing  ewutitutuia,  ind  a  ptJ- 
monuT  «tUck  in  etpecial,  lud  diiTou  the  accompliihad 
ToluptukTf  to  a  wannoi  cUsuto.  Tb«  mHtiiig  of  tlw 
tiro  fiionds  waa  qnit*  chanoterutic :  it  vai  at  a  foirA  at 
aa  Eo^iih  hoiue.  SanUe  had  nuuugad  to  gat  up  a 
irhub-tabU. 

"  Im^  Savillfl,  than  ia  Godolphia,  ]ronr  old  friond  I " 
criad  ths  hoft,  who  wu  looking  on  the  ^me,  and  wait- 
ing to  oat  in. 

"  Hist  1 "  aaid  Sarille ;  "  don't  direct  hi*  attentioo  to 
me  until  aftet  the  odd  tiick  1 " 

Notwithstanding  this  ooolneas  wlien  a  point  was  in 
queetion,  SaTtUe  was  extnmely  glad  to  meet  hii  fonner 
papiL  The;  retired  into  a  comer  of  the  room,  and 
talked  over  the  world.  Oodolphin  hastened  to  torn  the 
oonrenation  on  Lad;  Erpingtuun. 

"  Ah  ! "  said  Barille,  "  I  aee  from  70m  questions,  and 
yet  more  your  tone  of  voice,  that  altiiough  it  is  now 
■everal  years  since  you  met,  you  still  pneerra  tiw  senti- 
ment, —  the  weakness.     Ah  t  bah  I " 

"  Pshaw  1 "  said  Oodolphin ;  "  I  owe  her  revenge,  not 
love.  But  Erpinghami  Does  she  love  himt  He  is 
handsome." 

"  E^nngham  t    What^  —  you  hare  not  b«ud  —  " 

"Heard  what t" 

"  Oh,  nothing ;  but,  pardon  me,  they  wait  for  me  at 
the  card-teUe.  I  should  like  to  stay  with  you,  but  you 
know  one  must  not  be  selfish ;  the  table  would  be  broken 
up  witiiont  me,     ITo  virtne  without  self-saorifloe,  ehl" 

"But  one  moment  What  is  the  matter  with  the 
Erpingbams  I  have  they  qoarrelled  1 " 

"Quarrelled)  —  bahl  Qusnellod  —  no  ;  I  danaay 
■he  likes  him  better  now  tiiau  ever  she  did  before." 
And  Saville  limped  away  to  the  table. 
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Oodolphin  ranuuoad  tor  ■om*  time  abrtntcted  and 
thongbtfnL  At  length,  jnat  m  he  wu  going  »w^, 
Skville,  who,  banng  an  onplayabla  hand  and  a  bad 
partaer,  had  somewhat  kwt  hia  interest  in  the  game, 
looked  up  and  beckoned  to  him. 

"  Qodolphin,  mj  dear  fellow,  I  am  to  escort  a  Udy  to 
see  the  limu  to-monow  ;  a  widow,  —  a  rich  widow ;  hand- 
some, too.  Do,  for  charity'i  aakc^  acoompanj  ua,  or  meet 
oa  at  the  Coloaeeum.  How  well  that  sounda,  eht 
Abont   two." 

Godolphin  refused  at  flrsis  but  being  pressed,  aaeentad. 

Ifot  ninonnded  bj  the  leeser  g^ries  of  modem  Bome, 
but  girt  with  the  mighty  desolataon  of  the  old  ci^  of 
Bomnlus,  stands  the  moat  wonderful  monameiit,  perhaps, 
in  the  world,  of  imperial  magnificence,  —  the  Flavian 
AmphiUieabe,  to  which,  it  hoe  been  believed,  tha  coIobnI 
statue  of  the  wont  of  empeton  gave  that  name  (the 
Cdoneum),  allied  with  Uie  least  ennobling  remem- 
brances, jet  giving  food  to  the  loftiest  thoaghta.  The 
leaat  ennobling  remembrances ;  for  what  can  be  more  de- 
grading than  the  amusements  of  a  degraded  people,  who 
nserred  meekness  for  their  tyrants,  and  lavished  ferocity 
m  their  ahows  1  From  that  of  the  wild  beast  to  that  of 
the  Christian  mac^r,  Uood  has  been  the  only  aanctifics- 
titm  of  tiiis  temple  to  the  aita.  The  history  of  the  post 
bioada  like  an  air  over  thoae  mi^ty  arches ;  but  memory 
ean  find  no  reminiacence  worthy  of  the  spot  The  amphi- 
tiieatn  was  not  built  nntil  history  had  become  a  record 
of  the  vioe  and  debasement  of  the  human  race.  The 
Fann  and  the  Dryad  had  deserted  the  earth ;  no  sweet 
snpeislition,  the  faith  of  the  grotto  and  the  gieen  hill, 
ceuld  stamp  with  a  delicate  and  undying  spell  the  labors 
of  man.  Nor  could  the  rader  bat  auguat  virtues  of  the 
hM«e  sgs  give  to  the  tradition  of  the  amh  and  column 
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some  etirring  TemembTsnce  or  exalting  tbonght.  Not 
only  the  warmth  of  fancy,  bnt  the  greatness  of  soal  wu 
gone ;  the  only  triumph  left  to  geniaB  wae  to  fix  on  He 
page  the  gloomy  vices  which  made  the  anntla  of  the 
wotld.  Tacitus  is  the  historian  of  the  Colossenm.  But 
the  very  darkness  of  Ute  past  gives  to  the  thonghts  ex- 
cited within  that  immense  pile  a  lofty  bat  mournful  char- 
acter. A  sense  of  Taatness,  for  which,  as  we  gsie,  we 
cannot  find  wotds,  but  which  bequeaths  thoughts  that 
our  h^her  faculties  would  not  willingly  forego,  creeps 
within  ns  as  we  gaie  on  this  Titan  relic  of  gigantic  crimes 
forever  passed  away  from  the  world. 

And  not  only  within  the  scene,  but  sround  the  scans, 
what  voices  of  old  float  upon  the  air !  Yonder  the  trium- 
phal aich  of  Constantine,  its  Corinthian  arcades,  and  the 
history  of  Tnyan  sculptured  npon  it«  marble  ;  the  dark 
and  gloomy  verdure  of  the  Palatine ;  the  ruins  of  the 
Palace  of  the  Ceeears ;  the  Mount  of  Fable,  of  Fama,  of 
Luxury  (the  Three  Epochs  of  Nations)  ;  the  habitation 
of  Saturn ;  the  home  of  TuUy ;  the  site  of  the  Golden 
House  of  Nero  !  Look  at  your  feet,  look  oiound ;  the 
waving  weed,  the  broken  column,  —  time's  witness,  and 
the  earthquake's.  In  that  contrast  between  grandeur 
and  decay,  —  in  the  unutterable  and  awful  solemnity 
that,  while  rife  with  the  records  of  past  ages,  is  sod 
also  with  tiieir  ravage,  you  have  felt  the  natnie  of 
eternity  I 

Through  this  vast  amphitheatre,  and  giving  way  to 
such  meditations,  Oodolphio  passed  oo  alone,  the  day 
after  his  roeetang  with  Seville ;  and  at  the  hoar  ha  had 
promised  the  latter  to  seek  him,  he  mounted  the  wooden 
staircase  which  conducts  the  stranger  to  the  wonders 
above  the  arena,  and  by  one  of  the  arches  that  looked 
over  the  still  pines  that  slept  afar  off  in  the  sun  of  nooa. 
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hs  nw  ft  fenuJe  in  deep  mcnmm)^  wbom  Savillt  ftp- 
peored  to  be  addrMsing.  Ho  joined  them ;  the  femala 
turned  loond,  and  he  b«held,  pole  and  saddaned,  but 
how  gloriona  still,  the  face  of  Constauu  I 

To  him  the  interriew  was  unexpected ;  bj  her  fote- 
■een.  The  color  fluahed  over  her  cheek,  the  voice  aank  in- 
audible within.  But  Godolphin's  emotioa  was  more  pow- 
erful and  oucontioUed :  riolent  traublings  literally  shook 
him  aa  he  stood  ;  ha  gasped  for  breath ;  ttia  eight  of  the 
dead  returned  to  earth  would  have  aflected  him  leaa. 

In  this  immenae  ruin,  —  in  the  spot  where,  moat  of 
earth,  man  feela  the  insignificance  of  an  individual  life, 
or  of  the  rapid  years  over  which  it  eztenda,  he  had  en- 
countered, suddenly,  the  being  who  had  colored  all  his 
existence.  He  was  reminded  at  onoe  of  the  grand  epoch 
of  bis  life,  and  of  its  utt«r  unimportanoa.  But  these  are 
the  thoughts  that  would  occur  rather  to  us  than  him. 
Thought  at  that  moment  was  an  intolerable  flash  that 
burst  on  him  for  an  instant  and  then  left  all  in  darkness. 
He  clung  to  the  shattered  corridor  for  support.  Con- 
stance seemed  touched  and  aurprised  by  so  overwhelraing 
an  emotion ;  and  the  habitual  hypocrisy  in  which  women 
are  reared,  and  by  which  they  learn  to  conceal  the  senti- 
mentfl  they  experience,  and  afiect  those  they  do  not, 
came  to  her  assistance  and  his  own, 

"  It  is  many  years,  Mr.  Qodolphin,"  said  she,  in  a 
collected  but  soft  voice,  "  since  we  met" 

"  Tears  I "  repeated  Oodolphin,  vaguely,  and  approach- 
ing her  with  a  slow  and  faltering  step,  —  "  years  I  yott 
have  not  numbered  them ! " 

Saville  had  retired  a  few  atopa  on  Qodolphin's  arrival, 
and  had  watched  with  a  sardonic  yet  indifferent  smiln 
the  proof  of  his  friend's  weaknaes.  He  now  joined  G(v 
dolphin,  and  said,  — 


Digitized  ty  Google 


"  Toa  moat  fbrgivA  me,  mj  dear  Godolphin,  for  not 
^ipiuing  you  before  of  Lady  KrpingtiAm'a  ■nival  at 
Rome.     But  a  delight  is  perhapa  the  greater  for  being 


The  WOtd  Erpingham  thrilled  diapleaaiiigl;  thiougli 
Godolphin'a  veins  i  in  some  measure  it  restored  him  to 
himself.  He  howed  coldly,  and  muttered  a  few  oeie- 
monioua  words ;  and  while  he  was  yet  speakiog,  some 
■liagglerB  that  had  belonged  to  lady  Krpingham's  party 
came  np.  Fortnnately,  perhaps,  tor  the  eelf-poeseseion  of 
both,  tiiey,  the  once  lovers,  were  separated  from  each 
other.  But  whenever  Constance  turned  her  glance  to 
Godolphin,  she  saw  those  large,  eeanhing,  melancholy 
eyes,  whose  power  she  well  recalled,  fixed  unmovingly  ou 
her,  as  seeking  to  lead  in  her  cheeh  the  history  of  the 
years  which  had  ripened  its  besutiea  —  for  another  1 
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DUof^  bitww  Oodolphfai  uid  SariUa.  — Cntafai  S««Bti  «• 
yUMd.  — SkTilWa  Apologr  1m  a  Bwl  HmiL— Oodcdpbin'a 
Boafmd  Swtinwnti  tor  LMlf  Bipingham. 

"  QotH)  HcATsns  1  ConsUnoa  Yemoii  once  mon  fne  I " 

"  And  did  yon  not  rrallj  know  it  I  Your  retreat  bj 
the  lake  moat  have  been  indeed  eecliuion.  It  ia  eoTen 
mratlia  ainca  Lord  Erpinghun  died." 

"Do  I  dieaml"  mnimiued  Godolphin,  u  he  atiode 
bnniedlj  to  and  fro  the  apartment  of  hie  Mend. 

SaTilla,  itretched  on  the  aofa,  diverted  himeelf  with 
mixing  ■nufh  (m  a  little  table  beside  him.  Nothing  ia  to 
mounifall;  «'""«"g  in  life  aa  to  see  what  trifles  the  most 
■trikiog  occntranoas  to  lu  appear  to  our  friends. 

"But,"  said  SaTille,  not  looking  up,  "jtm  seem  verj 
inenrioua  to  know  how  he  died,  and  where  t  Ton  must 
leam  that  Erpinghain  bad  two  ruling  passiona,  —  one  for 
hotaea.  Hit  other  for  fiddlers.  In  setting  off  for  Italy  he 
expected,  naturally  ntough,  to  find  the  latter,  but  he 
thought  he  might  aa  well  export  the  former.  He  aeccod- 
ingly  filled  the  veasel  with  qnadrapeds,  and  the  second 
da;  after  landing  be  diTerted  the  tedium  of  a  foreign 
olime  with  a  gentle  ride.  He  met  with  a  fall,  and  was 
bnn^bt  home  speaohlesa.  The  loes  of  speeob  was  not  of 
great  importance  to  his  acquaintance ;  but  he  died  that 
ni^i^  and  the  loss  of  his  life  was  I  —  for  be  gsre  rerf 
fair  dinnar^— ah,  —  bahl"  And  SaTille  i ■»*»«! H  tlM 
iiagranoa  of  a  saw  mizton. 
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Saville  had  a  reiy  pleasant  way  of  tolling  a  itoi;,  p•^ 
ticulailf  if  it  related  to  a  friend's  death,  oi  some  such 
agreeable  incident.  "  Poor  Lady  Erpingham  vas  exceed- 
ingly shocked ;  and  well  she  might  be,  for  I  don't  think 
weeds  become  her.  She  came  liere  hy  slow  stages,  in' 
order  that  the  iUvtlriotiM  dead  might  chase  away  tihe  n- 
membrance  of  the  deceased." 

"  Totit  heart  has  not  improved,  Saville." 

"  Heart  I  What  'a  that  t  Oh  I  a  thing  serrant-maids 
have,  and  break  for  John  the  footman.  Heart  I  my  dear 
fellow,  7011  are  tamed  oantor,  and  make  use  of  words 
without  meaning." 

Qodolphin  was  not  prepared  for  a  conTeisation  of  this 
order ;  and  Saville,  in  somewhat  a  mora  serious  air,  con- 
tinued, "Ereiy  person,  Godolphin,  talks  about  Uie 
world !  Hie  world  I  it  conveys  different  meajiiiigs  to 
each,  according  to  &e  nature  of  that  circle  which  makes 
his  wcffld.  But  we  all  agree  in  one  thin^  — the  wortdli- 
nees  of  the  world.  Now,  no  man's  worid  is  ao  void  of 
affection  as  ouis,  — >  tlie  polished,  the  courtly,  the  great 
world  :  the  hi^er  the  air  the  more  pernicious  to  vegeta- 
tion. Our  very  ohann,  our  very  faecSnation,  depends 
tqton  a  certain  mockery  j  a  enbtle  and  fine  ridicule  on  all 
persons  and  all  Uiings  constitutes  the  essence  of  our  con- 
versation. Jndge  if  that  tone  be  friendly  to  tiie  serious- 
□sas  of  the  afFections.  Some  poor  dog  am(»ig  us  marries, 
and  honsehold  plebeisniams  corrupt  the  most  refined: 
Custom  attaches  the  creature  to  his  ugly  wife  and  his 
squalling  childran;  he  grows  affectionate,  and  becomes 
out  of  faahion.  But  we  sin^e  men,  dearOodolphin,  have 
no  one  to  Gai«  for  bat  onrselves ;  the  deaths  that  happen, 
unlike  the  ties  that  fall  from  the  married  man,  do  not  in- 
teifere  iriA  our  domestic  comforts.  We  miss  no  tme  to 
make  our  tea,  or  give  ns  our  appetito-pille  before  dinner. 
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Out  looaM  u«  Dot  intiiuto  and  houM^toId.  Ws  dtrag 
onr  abonldets,  and  ue  aot  &  whit  tb«  wane  t<a  thooi. 
Hiiu,  for  want  of  griering,  and  cumg,  and  fntting,  wa 
an  happy  enough  to  grow  —  oome,  I  will  we  aa  epithet 
to  pleaie  f  ou  —  hard-heaited  1  We  congeal  into  phjlo' 
sophy ;  and  are  we  not,  then,  wise  in  adopting  this  lif»  of 
ieolatioD  and  indifferance  t " 

Oodotidtin,  wrapt  in  reflection,  ecantely  heeded  the 
Tolnptoary,  hot  Saville  continued :  he  had  grown  to 
that  height  in  lonelineea,  that  he  even  loved  talking  to 
hinuelf. 

"Tea,  wiael  For  this  woi4d  is  so  filled  with  thesel- 
&h,  that  he  who  ia  not  so  laboie  under  a  disadvantage. 
Nor  are  we  the  worse  for  oar  apathy.  If  we  jeot  at  a 
man's  misfortune,  we  do  not  do  it  to  his  face.  Wh;  not 
out  of  the  ill,  which  is  misfortiUM,  extract  good,  which 
is  amusement  t  Three  man  in  this  loom  are  made  cheats 
fol  l^r  a  jest  at  a  broken  leg  in  the  next.  Is  the  broken 
leg  the  worse  for  it  I  Vo ;  bat  the  three  men  an  made 
men?  by  the  jest  Is  the  jert  wicked  then  I  Nay,  it  ia 
a  beucTolence.  But  some  cry,  'Ay,  bat  Uiis  habit  of 
disregarding  misfortunes  blunts  your  wills  when  yoa 
have  the  power  to  relieve  them.'  BeUeyal  was  ever 
mch  delusion  t  What  can  we  relieve  in  the  vast  mass  of 
hnmoQ  nisfortuitee  t  As  well  might  we  take  a  drop  from: 
the  ocean,  and  cry,  '  Ha,  ha  I  we  have  lessened  the  see  I ' 
What  are  even  your  public  charities  I  what  your  best 
institutions  t  How  few  of  the  multitude  ore  relieved  at 
ail ;  how  few  of  that  few  relieved  permanently  I  ^en 
die,  suffer,  starve  just  as  soon,  and  just  as  numerously ; 
these  public  institutions  are  only  trees  for  the  public  con- 
science to  go  to  roost  upon.  No,  my  dear  fellow,  eveiy- 
Alng  I  see  in  the  worid  says,  Tai»  tare  of  thptdf.  This 
is  the  tsne  moral  of  life ;  every  one  who  minds  it  gets  oi^ 
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thrim^  «td  bttuu :  thej  who  dtai't,  eranA  to  u  to  bov- 
low  vaxatBj,  if  gentiemeii;  or  fall  opcm  the  puub,  it 
^obmuu.  I  mind  i^  my  dear  Qodolphin ;  I  havo  minded 
it  all  119  life ;  I  am  Tuy  contented,  —  content  ii  the 
■ign  of  Tirtoel  —  ah,  —  bah  I" 

Tei ;  Comtenoe  waa  a  widow.  The  hand  of  bar  whom 
Percy  (Jodolpliin  bad  loved  so  paMionately,  and  whoae 
Toioeeven  now  tiuilled  to  hie  inmost  beart^  and  awakened 
the  echoes  that  had  alept  for  years,  it  waa  onoe  more 
within  her  power  to  bcatow,  and  within  hia  to  demand. 
What  a  boat  of  emotiona  this  thongbt  gave  birUi  tol 
like  the  coming  of  the  Hindoo  god,  she  had  appeared, 
and  lo,  than  waa  a  new  world !  "And  ber  look,"  he 
dionght,  "  waa  kind ;  her  voice  full  of  a  gentle  piomiaa ; 
bet  agitation  was  visible.  She  lovea  me  still.  SbaU  I 
fly  to  her  feetf  Shall  I  press  for  hope!  And,  oht 
what;  what  bappineea  1  —  bnt  ImciUa  I " 

This  recollection  was  indeed  a  barrier  that  never  failed 
to  present  itself  to  every  prospect  of  hope  and  joy  which 
tiie  image  of  GonstMue  colored  and  called  forth  Even 
for  the  object  of  hia  flnt  love,  could  be  deaert  one  who 
had  forsaken  all  for  him,  whtne  life  was  wrapt  up  in  bis 
affection  t  The  very  coolness  with  which  he  was  sensible 
ha  had  rBtomed  the  attachment  of  thia  poor  girl,  mad* 
him  more  alive  to  the  dnties  be  owed  ber.  If  not  bound 
to  her  by  marriage,  be  oonsideied  with  a  generosity^ 
bsMly,  in  troth,  but  justios,  yet  how  rare  in  the  world  — 
that  the  tie  between  them  was  aacred,  that  only  death 
eonld  diaaolre  it.  And  now  that  tie  was,  perhi^  all  that 
held  him  ttom  attaining  the  dream  of  hia  paat  Ufa. 

Absorbed  in  theee  ideaa,  Godolphin  contrived  to  M 
Sarille's  nnsympathiaing  discourse  glide  unheeded  sImi^ 
without  reflecting  its  imsges  on  ^e  sense,  until  the  naiM 
of  I^j  E^pingham  again  awakened  his  attsntioiL 
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"Yott  ue  gomg  to  her  this  »veiiiii^"  nid  Sftnlle; 
"  and  jon  nutf  thttnk  me  for  tiitt ;  for  I  asked  joa  if  70U 
were  thither  bound  in  her  hearing,  in  order  to  force  her 
'  into  granting  you  ao  invitation.  She  only  aees  her  moat 
intimate  frienda,  —  jon,  me,  and  Lad;  Charlotte  Deer- 
ham.  Widows  are  ahy  of  aciiuaintance  during  Uieir  firat 
affliction.  I  always  manage,  however,  to  be  among  the 
admitted,  —  caustic  is  good  for  some  wounds." 

"  Ifay,"  said  Oodolphin,  smiling,  "  it  is  your  friendly 
disposition  that  makes  them  sure  of  aympatfay." 

"  Yon  have  hit  it  But,"  continued  Seville,  "  do  you 
think  madame  likely  to  marry  again,  or  shaQ  yon  yonr- 
self  adventure  T  Erpingham  has  left  her  neariy  his 
whole  fortune." 

Irritated  and  impatient  at  SsTille's  tone,  Oodolphin 
roee.  "Between  you  and  me,"  said  Seville,  in  wishing 
him  good-by,  "  I  don't  think  she  will  ever  marry  again. 
Lady  Erpingham  is  fond  of  power  and  liberty ;  even  the 
yonng  Oodolphin  —  and  yon  are  not  so  handsome  as  yon 
were  —  will  find  it  a  hopeless  suit." 

"  Pshaw  I "  muttered  Oodolphin,  as  he  departed.  But 
the  last  words  of  Seville  had  created  a  new  feeling  in  hie 
breast  It  was  then  possible,  nay  highly  pTobabl^  that 
he  might  have  spared  himself  Uie  contest  he  had  nnde^ 
gone,  and  that  the  choice  between  LucOla  and  Constance 
might  never  be  permitted  him,  "  At  all  events,"  said  he, 
ntmoet  alond,  "  I  will  see  if  this  conjecture  be  tme ;  if 
Conatsnce,  yet  remembering  our  early  love,  yet  feeling 
for  the  years  of  secret  pining  which  her  ambilion  be- 
queathed me,  should  appear  willing  to  grant  me  the 
atonement  fate  has  placed  within  her  power,  then,  tiien 
it  will  be  time  for  this  self-aacrifiee." 

The  social  lelationa  of  the  sex  often  make  men  lillai^ 
ooa,  —  they  more  often  make  them  weak. 
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CHAPTER  XXXVn. 

An  Eraniiig  wiUi  Conatance. 

Cosstakoh'b  heart  vns  in  her  eyes  when  she  uw  Godol- 
pbin  that  evooing.  She  had,  it  is  true,  as  Savill« 
obeerred,  been  compelled  by  comman  couitesy  to  invite 
him  i  and  altliongh  there  was  an  embarrassment  in  their 
meeting,  who  shall  imagine  that  it  did  not  bring  to  Con- 
stance more  of  pleasure  than  pain  t  She  had  been  deeply 
shocked  by  Lord  Erpingham's  sudden  death  :  they  had 
not  been  congenial  minds,  but  the  great  have  an  advan- 
tage denied  to  the  less  wealthy  ordetB.  Among  the 
former,  a  husband  and  wife  need  not  weary  each  other 
with  omstant  companionships;  different  estahliahments, 
different  houis,  different  pursuitfl,  allow  them  to  pass  life 
in  great  measure  apart,  so  that  there  is  no  necessity  for 
hatred,  and  indifference  is  the  coldest  feeling  which 
custom  induces. 

Still  in  the  prime  of  youth,  and  at  the  senith  of  her 
beauty,  Constance  was  now  independent  She  was  in 
the  eqjoyment  of  the  wealth  and  rank  her  early  habits 
of  thought  had  deemed  indispensable,  and  she  now  for 
the  fint  time  possessed  the  power  of  sharing  them  with 
whom  she  pleased.  At  this  thought  how  uaturaUy  her 
heart  flew  back  to  Qodolphinl  And  while  she  now 
gsaed,  although  by  stealth,  at  his  countenanoe,  as  he  sat 
at  a  little  distance  from  her,  and  in  his  turn  watched  for 
the  tokeos  of  past  remerobTanee,  she  was  deeply  touched  . 
by  the  change  (light  as  it  saemad  to  othars)  which  yean 
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bad  'bnOght  to  him ;  and  in  rtcdling  tka  ttmadda  he 
h«d  testified  at  meeting  hto,  she  snflered  hsr  heart  to 
■often,  while  It  nproMhed  her  in  trhispering,  "  Th*a  art 
the  cause  I "  AH  tiie  fite,  the  ardor  of  a  charactai  not 
then  confirmed,  which,  when  she  last  saw  him,  spoke  in 
his  07%  and  mien,  were  gone  forever.  The  irr^;nlar  hriU 
liancj  of  his  conversation,  the  eameatneas  of  his  air  and 
gesttm,  —  were  replaced  by  a  calm,  an  even,  and  melan- 
cholj  composure.  His  forehead  was  stamped  with  the 
linee  of  thought;  and  the  haii,  grown  thinner  towards 
the  templee,  no  longer  concealed  by  its  luxuriance  the 
pale  expanse  of  his  hrow.  The  air  of  delicate  health 
which  had  at  first  interested  her  in  his  appearance,  still 
lingered,  and  gave  ito  wonted  and  ineffiiUe  durm  to  bis 
low  voice,  and  the  gentle  ezpieseion  of  his  eyes.  Bj 
degrees,  the  conversation,  at  first  partial  and  scattraed, 
became  more  generaL  Constonee  and  Oodolphin  were 
drawn  into  it 

"  It  is  impossible, "  said  GodolphiB,  "  to  compare  life  in 
a  southern  climate  with  that  which  we  lead  in  colder 
countries.  There  is  an  indolence,  a  laitta  alier,  a  philo- 
sophical ijiXMKiawx,  produced  by  livii^  under  these  warm 
suns,  and  apart  from  the  ambition  of  the  objects  of  onr 
own  nation,  which  produce  at  last  a  state  of  mind  that 
divides  us  forever  from  our  countrymen.  It  ia  like  living 
amidst  perpetual  music,  ~  a  different  kind  of  life,  a  sc^ 
laey,  voluptuous  romance  of  feeling  that  indisposefl  us  to 
action,  almost  to  motion.  80  for  from  a  sojourn  in  Italy 
being  friendly  to  the  growth  c^  ambition,  it  nipe  and 
almost  destroys  the  germ." 

"In  fact,  it  leaves  us  fit  for  nothing  but  love,"  said 
Saville ;  "  an  occupation  that  levels  us  with  the  sillieet 
part  of  our  species." 

"  Fods  cannot  love,"  said  Lady  Charlott*. 
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"  Fudon  aw,  —  lov«  «nd  idOj  u*  ijhobjiimiu  b 
tnon  laogugM  than  tia  Vitatch,"  uuweied  Skvill*. 

"In  troth,"  Mid  Godolphin,  "  tha  lov«  whieh  jou  both 
■Uud*  to  is  not  wtn^  diiputing  about." 

"  What  lov0  ia  t "  ukod  SaviUe. 

"Fint  loTe,"  cried  Lady  Chulotte;  "U  it  not,  Ur. 
QodolphiD  t " 

GodalphiD  ohADged  color,  aoA  hia  ejef  met  thoie  ot 
Cooituue.  She  too  si^ied,  uid  looked  down;  Qodol- 
ptiin  nunainad  aileut. 

"  N»y,  Ut.  Oodolpbin,  anawer  aw,"  aaid  I^y  Cbai- 
lotta ;  "  I  ^ipeal  to  you  I " 

"Fint  lore,  then,"  aaid  Godolphin,  endeaToring  to 
apeak  composedly,  "has  tJiia  advantage  over  othan, — 
it  is  usually  disappointed,  and  regret  forever  keeps' it 
■liw." 

The  tone  of  hia  voice  etmek  Constance  to  &»  heart 
Nor  did  ahe  speak  again  —  aave  with  visible  effort  — 
during  Qm  raat  of  tlie  evening. 
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CHAPTER  XXTfVlIT, 

CoaaU^a^  andlmbdihed  Lan  for  OodoljAln.— Hn  Damo»w 
•ad  hat  Hop*.  — Tba  O^itaL  — Tha  ^ttuM  IhoBi^  of 
QnlolphiB  and  CoMfw  M  tb*  VInr.  — Ote  Ttutm  KayM 


s  hMid  fmiD  othan  of  Godolphla's  life 
■ince  the;  parted  incnaMd  h«r  long-nunad  intenit  in  hit 
fkU.  Hit  deraltorj  halnte,  his  long  abeenoM  from  dtiM, 
which  wen  nndentood  to  be  paased  in  utter  utd  obecun 
aditude  (for  the  partner  of  the  aolitnde  and  ita  exact  apot 
were  not  known),  aha  oouided  with  the  quiat  malanoholj 
in  his  aspect,  with  hia  half-ieproachful  glancea  tonrda 
herael^  and  with  the  amotions  which  he  had  giren  vent 
to  in  their  conTeisalaon.  And  of  this  olgectleas  and  nm- 
Mtiafaotor;  life  die  was  led  to  eonaidar  heiaeU  the  omaa. 
With  a  bitter  pang  she  recalled  his  earif  words,  whw  ha 
said,  "  Iff  fatore  is  In  joor  hands ; "  axti  she  eontrastad 
hii  Tivid  energies,  his  cultivated  mind,  his  hi^  taleati^ 
with  the  life  which  had  rendered  them  all  so  idle  to 
others  and  unprofitable  to  himself.  Few,  very  few, 
know  how  poweifullf  the  santimrat  that  another's  hap- 
innesa  is  at  fasr  ocmtrol  speaks  to  a  woman's  heart  Ac- 
ooatomed  to  depeadence  herself,  the  feeling  that  another 
depends  on  har  is  the  moat  aoothing  aliment  to  har  pride. 
TioM  makes  a  main  eanss  of  her  lore  to  her  childran ; 
thej  would  be  inoomparablr  lees  dear  to  her  if  thej  were 
made  independent  of  her  eaiea.  And  f  eaia,  which  had 
Ixon^t  tlw  joaag  cotutteat  aoqTiaiated  with  tba  DOthinf- 
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Beu  of  the  world,  lud  softened  and  deepaasd  the  Mmtow 
of  boi  affectiona,  in  proportion  m  thej  had  checked  those 
of  her  ambition.  She  could  not,  she  did  not,  seek  to  dis- 
gniia  from  herself  that  Godolphin  ^et  loved  her ;  ahe 
anticipated  the  hour  when  he  would  avow  that  love,  and 
when  ahe  might  be  permitted  to  atone  for  all  of  diMp- 
pointmeot  that  her  former  rejection  might  have  brought 
to  hi"B,  She  felt,  too,  that  it  would  be  a  noble  as  well  as 
deli^tful  task,  to  awaken  an  intellect  so  brilliant  to  the 
natiusl  objects  of  its  display ;  to  call  forth  into  actave 
life  bis  teeming  thought^  and  the  rich  eloquence  with 
which  he  eonld  convey  it.  Nor  in  tb»  hope  were  her 
mora  selfish  designs,  her  ptditical  sehemings,  and  her 
desire  of  away  over  Aose  whom  she  loved  to  humble, 
forgotten ;  but  they  made,  however,  to  be  just,  a  amall 
part  of  her  meditations.  Her  hopes  wan  chiefly  of  a 
more  generous  order — "I  refused  thee,"  she  ttion^t, 
"when  I  was  poor  and  dependent,  —  now  that  I  have 
wealth  and  rank,  how  gladly  will  I  yield  them  to  tiij 
bidding]" 

But  Oodolphin,  as  if  unconseions  of  this  hyotable  hiaa 
of  her  iaolinations,  did  not  warm  from  his  leaerraL  On 
the  etrntxaty,  his  first  abstoaction,  and  his  flnt  agitation, 
had  both  subsided  into  a  distant  and  oool  nnlf  pnnnnniinii 
They  met  often,  but  he  avoided  all  nearer  or  lass  genoral 
communication.  She  saw,  however,  that  his  ^ee  were 
constantly  in  search  of  her,  and  that  a  ali^t  trembling  in 
his  voice  when  he  addressed  her  belied  the  oalmneas  of 
his  manner.  Sometimea,  too,  a  word  or  a  touch  from 
her  would  awaken  tlie  ill-ooncealed  emotionB,  —  his  lipe 
seemed  about  to  own  the  triumph  of  her  and  of  the  past ; 
but,  as  if  by  a  violent  effort,  tiiey  w<are  again  staled  ;  and 
not  unoften,  evidently  unwilling  to  tmst  his  aelf-com- 
nand,  he  would  abruptly  depart.     In  shorty  Constance 
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pncaivad  that  «  Btrange  ambsmsiment,  the  causes  of 
which  she  conld  not  diTine,  hung  about  him,  and  that  his 
conduct  was  ngulated  by  some  secret  motire  which  did 
not  spring  from  the  circumstances  that  had  occumd 
between  them.  For  it  was  evident  that  he  was  not  with- 
held hj  any  resentment  towards  her  from  bar  former 
rejection :  even  his  looks,  his  words,  had  betrajed  that 
he  had  dona  more  than  forgive  Lad;  Charlotte  Deer- 
ham  had  heard  ftom  Saville  of  their  former  attachment : 
aha  was  a  woman  of  tlie  world,  and  thou^t  it  but  com- 
mon delicacy  to  give  Uiem  all  occasion  to  renew  it.  She 
al^js,  Uierefore,  took  occasion  to  retire  &om  the  im- 
mediate Ticini^  of  Constance  whenever  Qodolphin  ap- 
proached, and,  as  if  by  accident,  to  leave  them  the 
opportunity  to  be  sufficiently  alone.  This  was  a  danger 
that  Godolphin  had,  however,  hitherto  avoided.  One 
day  fate  counteracted  prudence,  and  a  conference  ensued, 
which  perplexed  Constance  and  tried  severely  the  resolu- 
tion of  Qodolphin. 

They  went  together  to  the  Capitol,  &om  whoee  height 
is  beheld,  perhaps,  the  most  imposing  landscape  in  tiiA 
world.  It  was  a  sight  pre-eminently  calculated  to  aroose 
and  inspire  the  ambitious  and  working  mind  of  the  young 
eountesB. 

"Do  you  think,"  said  she  to  Godolphin,  who  stood 
beside  hei,  "  that  there  lives  any  one  who  could  behold 
these  countless  monuments  of  eternal  glory,  and  not  sigh 
to  recall  the  triteness,  or  rather  bum  to  rise  from  the 
level,  of  our  ordinary  life  J  " 

"  Nay,"  said  Godolphin ;  "  to  you  the  view  may  be  an 
inspiration,  to  others  a  warning  The  arch  and  the  ruin 
you  survey  speak  of  change  yet  more  eloquently  than 
glory.  Look  on  the  spot  where  once  was  the  temple  of 
BomuluB ;  there  stands  the  little  church  of  an  obscure 
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tuat.    Jnit  baloT  yoo  ii  the  Taqiaiin  Book ;  m  ounot 

aae  it;  it  ia  hidden  from  iu  by  &  crowd  of  niisenible 
hiMueB.  Along  the  Bocient  plmin  of  the  Campiu  Mutiue 
behold  the  numberleea  ipiiea  of  &  new  religion,  and  the 
palaoea  of  a  modem  ncel  A"'''*'t  them  yaa  aee  the 
triumphal  columiu  of  Tnysn  and  Maroue  Antoninoe ;  bnt 
whose  an  the  figuros  that  crown  their  summitct  St. 
Peter's  and  St  Paul's!  And  this  awful  wilderness  of 
men's  labors  —  this  scene  and  token  of  human  revolutiona 
. —  iiupine  you  with  a  Iots  of  glory ;  to  me  it  proves  its 
nothingness  An  irresistible,  —  a  eniMnff  sense  of  the 
littleneaa  and  brief  life  of  our  moet  ardent  and  sagadona 
Bchievemeota,  seems  to  me  to  float  like  a  Toioe  over  the 
place!" 

"  And  ate  you  still,  then,"  said  Constance,  with  a  half 
si^  "  dead  to  all  bnt  the  eigoymant  of  the  pnaeiit 
Dunoentt" 

"Nc^"  replied  Oodolphis,  in  a  low  and  teembling 
TMce ;  "  I  am  not  dead  to  the  regret  of  the  past  I " 

Conatanoa  hluahed  deeply ;  bat  Oodolphin,  as  if  feeling 
be  had  committed  himaeU  too  tai,  continued  in  a  hurried 
tone,  "  Let  na  tnm  our  eye^"  said  he,  "  yonder,  among 
the  olive  groves.    There, 

*  Par  from  the  madding  crowd's  ignoble  stiifb,' 

wen  the  summer  rotreats  <tf  Home's  brightest  and  most 
enduring  spirits.  There  waa  the  retirement  of  Horace 
and  Mteoenos ;  there  Biutus  forgot  his  hanher  genius ; 
and  then  the  inscrutable  and  profound  Augnstua  in- 
dulged in  those  gnceful  relazatious  —  those  sacrifices  to 
wit,  and  poetry,  and  wisdom  —  which  have  made  us  do 
eo  unwilling  and  reserved  a  justice  to  the  crimes  of  his 
eariier  and  the  hypocrisy  of  his  later  years.  Here,  again, 
is  a  reproaidi  to  your  ambition,"  added  Oodolphin,  amil- 
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ing  i  "  liii  imbitioii  madtf  Augnstos  Mwiw :  bis  ooci^ 
■ioiul  forgetfolnen  of  ftmbition  alone  ledoenu  hint." 

"  And  wliatr  then,"  aud  Coortuic^  "  would  7011  con* 
mdet  ioatHntj  the  hap^deet  life  for  one  muible  ot 
talents  higbai  than  tlie  common  atuidudi' 

"  Sty,  let  tliose  talents  be  devoted  to  the  dlacovery  of 
{deaaures,  not  tin  aeaich  after  labors;  the  bighw  ottt 
talents,  the  keener  oar  pereeptiona ;  the  keener  our  pec- 
oaptioiiB,  the  more  intense  our  oapadtaiea  for  pleasure:'— 
let  pleaanre,  then,  be  our  object  Let  us  find  oat  what  is 
beat  fitted  to  give  our  peculiar  tastes  giatifieation,  and, 
hsTiog  found  out,  iteadilf  pursue  it." 

"  Out  on  70U I  it  is  a  selfish,  an  ignobls  system,"  said 
Constanoe.  "  Ton  smile,  —  well,  I  may  be  nnpbiloeophi- 
cal,  I  do  not  deny  it.  But  give  me  one  hoar  of  gloij, 
rather  than  a  life  of  luxurious  indolence.  Oh,  would," 
added  Constance,  kindling  as  she  spoke,  "  that  you  — 
you,  lb.  Qodolphin  —  with  an  intellect  so  formed  for 
high  accomplishment ;  with  all  the  weapons  and  eneigiea 
of  life  at  your  command,  —  would  that  you  could  awaken 
to  a  more  worthy  eatimata  —  pardon  me  —  of  the  uses  ot 
exertion  I  Surely,  surely  you  must  be  sensible  of  the 
calls  that  your  country,  that  mankind,  have  at  this  epoeh 
of  the  world  upon  all  —  all,  especiaUy,  poeaaBsing  your 
adrautBges  aud  powers.  Can  we  pieroe  one  inch  beyond 
the  surface  of  society,  and  not  see  that  great  erents  are 
hastening  to  their  birth  t  Will  you  let  those  inferior  to 
yourself  hurry  on  before  you,  and  sit  inactire  while  they 
win  the  nward  f  Will  you  have  no  share  in  the  bright 
drama  that  is  already  prepared  behind  the  dark  curtain  erf 
£ate,  and  which  will  hare  a  world  for  its  spectators  1  Ah, 
how  njoieed,  how  elated  with  myself  I  should  feel,  if  I 
I  by  the  wmd  pboMn  ntftv  ^Uas 
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eonld  win  amr  «a»  liko  yoa  to  the  gnat  ttaaa  of  hraun-- 
»Ue  «x«rti(»i  I " 

For  one  instant  Ghxlolphin'i  eye  apukled,  snd  hii 
pale  cheek  burned,  —  but  the  tnuuent  emotioD  faded 
away,  m  he  anawend  — 

"Eight  yean  i^,  when  ahe  who  apoke  to  me  waa 
Constance  Yemon,  her  wish  might  have  moulded  me 
acoording  to  her  wilL  Kow,"  and  he  atiug^ed  with 
emotion,  and  turned  away  hia  face,  — "now  it  is  too 
late!" 

Constance  was  smitten  to  ttie  heart  She  laid  her 
hand  gently  on  his  arm,  and  said,  in  a  sweet  and  sooth- 
ing tone,  "  So,  Percy,  —  not  too  late  I " 

At  that  instant,  and  before  Oodolphin  could  reply, 
Ihey  wen  joined  by  Saville  and  I^dy  Chadotte  Deer- 
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CHAPTEE  yvxix 

LDcfflft'i  Lettai.— TIm  Gfbet  h  pndncM  on  Godtdphh. 

Thb  short  coTtyeraadon  recorded  in  the  last  clwpter  could 
jiot  but  show  to  Oodolpbin  the  dangerouB  ground  on 
which  hia  fidelity  to  Lucilla  rested.  Never  before  —  no, 
not  in  the  young  time  of  their  first  paasiiHi — had  Con- 
stance seemed  to  him  so  lovel;  or  so  worthy  of  lore. 
Her  manners  now  were  so  much  more  toft  and  unre- 
served than  they  had  necessarily  been  at  a  period  when 
Constance  had  resolved  not  to  listen  to  his  addresses  or 
her  own  heart,  that  the  only  port  of  her  character  that 
had  ever  repulsed  his  pride  or  offended  hia  tastes  seemed 
vanished  forever.  A  mem  subdued  and  gentle  spirit  had 
descended  on  her  snTpasoing  beauty,  and  Uie  char^  was 
of  on  order  that  Percy  Godolphin  oould  especiaily  appre- 
ciate. And  the  world,  for  which  he  owned  Tduetantly 
that  she  yet  lived  too  much,  had,  nevertheless,  seemed 
rather  to  enlai^  and  animate  the  natural  nobleness  of 
her  mind,  than  to  fritter  it  down  to  the  siAndard  of  its 
common  votaries.  When  she  spoke,  he  delighted  in, 
even  while  he  dissented  from,  the  high  and  bold  views 
which  1^  oonceived.  He  loved  her  indignation  of  all 
that  was  mean  and  tow, ' —  her  passion  for  all  that  was 
daring  and  exalted.  Never  was  he  cast  down  from  the 
height  of  the  imaginative  part  of  his  love,  by  hearing 
from  her  lips  one  petty  passion  or  one  sordid  desire; 
muoh  about  her  was  erroneous,  but  all  was  lofty  and 
guierous — even   in  error.     And   tbs  years   that  had 
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dirided  Hum  had  only  tso^t  him  to  foel  man  de^)lj 
how  rai*  wu  tti«  ordor  of  her  chuactei,  and  how  impos- 
sible it  wu  erer  to  behold  hei  like.  All  the  MntimBntB, 
focoltieo,  emotiona,  which,  in  hia  affectioD  for  Lacilla,  hed 
lemuaed  dormant,  were  excited  into  full  play  the  moment 
he  wai  in  the  preeence  of  Conatanoe.  She  engiosaed  no 
pet^  portdoa  —  >he  demanded  and  obtained  the  whole 
empiie  —  of  his  aoul  And  against  thle  emfore  he  had 
now  to  contend  I  Tom  u  he  was  by  a  thoiuand  conflict- 
ing emoticxu,  a  letter  from  Lncdlla  was  suddenly  pot 
into  hi*  handfl  j  its  oontanta  ware  as  foUowa :  — 

UTOIUjA'b  lbttbl 
"  Thy  laat  letter,  mj  1ot«^  waa  ao  abort  and  harried,  that  It 
baa  not  coat  me  my  naoal  paina  to  learn  it  by  heart ;  aot 
(■hall  I  teU  the  troth  1}  have  I  been  ao  eager  aa  t  once  waa  to 
commit  all  thy  worde  to  my  memory.  Why,  I  know  not,  and 
will  goeea  not,  —  bat  there  Is  aomething  in  thy  letten  ainee 
we  parted  that  ebilla  me  ;  they  throw  back  my  heart  npon 
itaelf.  I  tear  open  the  eeal  with  ao  mnoh  o^emeaa,  —  tiuM 
wooUat  amile  if  thoa  oooldat  aee  me  ;  and  when  I  diaoorw 
how  faw  aie  the  words  apou  which  I  am  to  live  for  many 
days,  I  feel  tick  and  dia^ipointed,  and  lay  down  the  letter. 
"Ptttai  I  chide  myael^  and  aay,  '  At  laaat  thaae  few  worda  will 
be  Undl'  — and  I  apell  them  one  by  one^  not  to  huny  orer 
my  only  aolace  Alaa  I  before  I  arrive  at  the  md  I  am 
blinded  by  my  tears  ;  my  lore  for  thee,  ao  bonsdlng  and  ftdl 
of  lifft,  seeuie  Eroten  and  arreated  at  ere^  line.  And  then  I 
lie  down  for  very  weaiineea,  and  wiah  to  die.  O  God,  if  the 
time  faaa  come  which  I  bane  alwaya  dreaded,  —  if  thoa 
shooldat  no  longer  lore  me  I  And  how  reaamable  thia  feaz  ia ! 
For  what  am  1  to  thee  t  How  oftm  doat  Uioa  complain  that 
I  can  iiiidiMBlnnil  thee  not ;  how  olten  doat  thon  imply  that 
there  ia  mncb  of  thy  natnre  which  I  am  incapable,  anwortiiy, 
to  leam  I  If  this  be  ao,  how  natorel  is  it  to  dread  that  then 
wilt  find  othen  whom  thou  wilt  fancy  mote  congenial  to 
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thee,  wad  Qui  abwnoe  will  onlf  remind  thee  more  <rf  my 
imperfeetiona  I 

*  And  yet  I  think  tha  I  have  lead  thee  to  tlie  letter  ;  I 
Oiink  that  toy  lore,  which  ia  alwnjv  following  thee,  alway* 
watching  thee,  alwajs  eonjectnring  thy  wiahea,  mint  hav* 
penetrated  into  eTery  Beent  of  thj  heart  :  on^  I  want  word* 
to  expreM  what  I  feel,  and  tfaon  Ujeat  the  blame  npon  tlw 
want  of  feeling  I  I  know  how  nntntored,  how  ignorant  I  moat 
seem  to  thee ;  and  aometimea  —  and  lately  very  often  —  I  i^ 
praaeh  myaelf  that  I  have  not  more  diligently  lODgfat  to  make 
myself  a  worthier  companion  to  thee.  I  think  if  I  had  the 
aame  meani  aa  other*,  I  ahoald  acqnii«  the  game  fiKility  of  ez- 
ptwaing  my  thon^^ta ;  and  my  tiionghti  thoa  coaldet  never 
blam^foil  know  thtttbeyaieftdlof  akpve  totiiee  wUch— 
no,  not  the  wiaeet,  —the  meet  brilliant  whom  thou  mayert  aee 
eonU  equal  even  in  imagiwatioM.  Bnt  I  have  aonght  to  mend 
thia  d^deni^  ainoe  we  parted  i  and  I  have  looked  into  all  Um 
hooka  tfaoQ  haat  loved  to  nad,  and  1  limey  that  I  have  in^ 
bihed  mow  the  mioM  ideM  which  pleued  ^ee,  and  in  whieh 
once  thoa  imaginedit  I  could  not  qtrnpothise.  Tet  how  na^ 
taken  thon  haet  been !  I  lee,  by  the  marki  thna  haat  pUoed 
on  the  page,  the  tentimenta  that  more  wpeeially  sharm  thee; 
and  I  know  that  I  have  felt  them  mneh,  oh!  A«te  mneh  mon 
deeply  and  vividly  than  they  are  then  ezpreaaed,  —  only  they 
■eem  to  me  to  hare  no  bugnage:  methinki  that  I  have  leanied 
Ute  language  now.  And  I  have  tau^it  myaelf  Mm|p  thon  wiU 
love  to  hear  when  thon  retamert  home  to  me;  and  I  have 
pmctlaedmnsic,aDdI  think — nay,  I  am  aon  —  that  time  win 
not  peas  eo  heavily  with  Om  aa  whm  thon  waat  bat  hen. 

"And  when  ihall  I  aee  thee  again  1  —  forgive  me  if  I  yrtm 
thee  to  retain.  Thon  haat  stayed  away  longer  than  thon  haat 
been  wont,  hnt  that  I  wonld  not  heed;  it  is  not  the  nnmber  of 
days,  bnt  the  teuMtions  with  which  I  have  coasted  them, 
that  make  me  pine  for  thy  beloved  voice,  and  long  once  men 
to  behi^  thee.  Never  before  did  I  w  feel  thy  absence,  nevei 
before  wa*  I  ao  utterly  wntchei  A  secret  voice  whiapera  ma 
that  we  are  parted  forever.  I  cannot  withstand  the  omen*  of 
my  own  hewt.    When  my  poor  father  lived,  I  did  no^  child 
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m  I  ma,  pntake  of  tboae  wntimaDtB  with  wtdch  lie  irai  wcmt 
to  Mjr  tlie  Btan  inspired  na.  I  eonld  not  aee  in  thaa  the 
boden  of  feu  and  the  pteachen  of  sad  tidiagB :  thej  aeemed 
to  QW  only  foil  of  aennitf  and  tondemew,  aiid  the  promiae  of 
en4aTing  love  I  And  ever  when  I  looked  on  them,  I  thoaght 
of  thoe  ;  and  thj  image  to  me  then,  as  thon  knoweat  it  wa 
from  childhood,  was  bright  with  uoimaginahle  but  never 
melancholy  apella.  But  now,  although  I  love  thee  so  fiur 
more  poweifnllj,  I  cannot  diveet  the  thoughts  of  thee  btaa  a 
certain  ladneeB ;  and  so  the  aton,  which  ate  like  thee,  which 
an  foil  of  tbea,  have  a  tadneaa  also  I  And  this,  the  bed, 
where  evety  m<»mug  I  stretch  my  annii  for  thee,  and  find 
thee  not,  aod  have  yet  to  live  threu^  the  day,  and  on  which  I 
now  write  this  letter  to  tha^  — for  I,  who  used  to  riee  with 
the  sun,  am  now  too  dispirited  not  to  endeavor  to  eheot  the 
weary  d^,  —  I  have  made  them  place  nearer  to  the  wimiow; 
aod  I  look  out  upon  the  ttiU  skies  eveiy  night,  and  have  made 
a,  friend  of  every  star  I  see.  I  question  it  of  thyself  and 
wonder,  when  thou  lookeot  at  it,  if  thou  hast  any  thought  of 
me  t  I  love  to  look  upon  the  heavens  much  mora  than  upon 
the  earth  {  for  the  trees,  and  the  waten,  and  the  hilLi  around, 
than  canst  not  behold ;  but  the  same  heaven  which  I  soirpy  la 
above  thee  also  ;  and  this,  our  common  companion,  seems  in 
some  meaanm  to  unite  us.  And  I  have  thought  over  my 
lather'a  lore,  and  have  tried  to  learn  it ;  xuy,  thou  mayest 
omila,  but  it  ia  thy  absence  that  haa  taught  me  sapeietition. 

"  But  tell  ma,  dearest,  kindest,  tell  me  when  —  oh,  when 
wilt  thou  return  }  Betum  only  this  odrc,  if  but  for  a  day, 
and  I  will  never  persecute  thee  again.  Truant  as  thou  art, 
thon  shall  have  full  liberty  for  life.  But  I  cannot  tell  thee 
how  sad  and  heavy  I  am  grown,  and  every  hour  knocks  at  my 
heart  like  a  knell  I  Come  hock  to  thy  poor  Lucille,  —  if  only 
to  see  what  joy  ii  1  Come,  —  I  know  thou  wilt  I  But  ahonld 
anyttiiiw  I  do  ikot  foresee  detain  thee,  fls  at  least  the  day  — 
nay,  if  poaaible,  tiia  hour  —  when  we  ahall  meel^  and  let  the 
letter  which  eonveya  auch  happy  tidings  be  long,  and  kind, 
and  foil  of  thee,  as  thy  letten  once  were.  I  know  I  weary 
thee,  but  I  cannot  he^  it.    I  am  weak,  and  dejected,  and 
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•Ht  down,  and  ban  onlf  beirt  (owosb  to  gnr  te  thj 

"Too  ItftTS  conqaorad,  —  foa  lum  conqnarad,  Ln- 
<dlU  I "  nid  Qodolphin,  m  he  kissed  thiB  wHd  and  i«-  • 
proaclifiil  letter,  and  thrust  it  into  his  boeom ;  "  and  I  — 
I  —  will  be  wretched  rather  than  you  ahall  be  ao  I " 

His  heart  nbuked  him  eTeu  lor  that  last  eentence. 
This  pure  and  devoted  attachmept,  waa  it  indeed  an  un- 
happiness  to  obtaia,  and  a  aacrifice  to  return  I  Stung  by 
hie  thoughts,  and  impatient  of  rest,  he  hurried  into  the 
air;  he  barersed  the  dty;  he  passed  St  Sebastian's 
gate,  gained  the  Appia  Via,  and  saw,  lone  and  sombre,  as 
of  old,  the  house  of  the  depaited  Volktiiuui.  He  had 
half  unconscioualy  sought  that  direction,  in  order  to 
■tmngthen  his  puipoee,  and  sustain  his  conscience  in  its 
right  path.  He  now  hurried  onwards,  and  stopped  not 
till  he  stood  in  that  lovely  and  haunted  spot  — the  valley 
of  Egeria  —  in  which  he  had  met  Lucilla  on  the  day  that 
he  first  leaned  her  love.  There  was  a  gloom  over  the 
scene  now,  for  the  di^  was  dark  and  clouded  :  the  birds 
were  silent;  a  heavy  oppiesaion  seemed  to  brood  upon 
the  air.  He  entered  that  grotto  which  is  the  witness  of 
the  moat  beautiful  love-story  chronicled  even  in  the  soft 
BOutli.  He  recalled  the  passionate  and  burning  emotions, 
which,  the  last  time  he  had  been  within  that  cell,  he  had 
fait  for  Lucilla,  and  had  cwiatrued  erroneously  into  real 
love.  Aa  he  looked  around,  how  different  an  aapeot  the 
spot  wots  I  Then,  thoae  walls,  that  spring  even  that 
mutilated  statue,  had  seemed  to  him  the  enconiagers  of 
the  aoft  •ensations  he  had  indulged.  Now,  they  appeared 
to  reprove  tiie  reiy  weakness  which  hallowed  themaelves, 
-~-  the  associations  spoke  to  him  in  another  tone.  The 
btokea  statue  of  the  river  god ;  the  desert  silence  iu 
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whieh  th*  watei  of  the  aws«t  fountain  l«eps  its  mdui- 
choljr  coOTM ;  tlie  piofoimd  and  chilling  solitode  of  the 
■pot,  —  4II  seemed  eloquent,  not  of  Ioto,  but  the  Inoken 
hope  and  the  inttrj  loaelmeM  that  mcceed  it  I  The 
gentle  plant  (the  capillaire)  that  overiian^  the  sidea  of 
tite  giotto,  and  nouiishea  itself  on  tiie  dem  of  the  foon- 
tain,  aaenied  an  emblem  of  love  itself  after  diaappoint- 
mentt  —  the  lore  that  might  henceforth  be  Lncilla's,  — 
dtoopong  in  silence  on  the  spot  once  consecrated  to  rap- 
ture, and  feeding  itself  with  tean  There  was  something 
mocking  to  human  passion  in  the  Tery  antiquity  of  the 
spot;  fotuvond-twenty  oantories  had  passed  away  since 
the  origin  of  the  tale  that  made  it  holy,  —  and  that  tale, 
too,  was  fable  I  What,  in  this  rest  accumulation  of  the 
aanda  of  time,  was  a  solitaiy  atom  t  What,  among  ths 
millions,  the  myriads,  that  anmnd  that  desolate  spot  had 
loved,  and  fot9>tt«n  love,  was  the  brief  paasion  of  one 
mortal,  withering  as  it  sprang!  Thus  difieiently  mora- 
lises the  hearty  aocoiding  to  the  paaaioit  which  bestowB 
on  it  the  text. 

Before  he  regained  hia  home,  Oodolphin'a  resolve  waa 
taken.  The  next  day  he  had  {oomised  Ckoiatance  to  at- 
teod  her  to  117011 ;  ha  resolved  then  to  take  leave  of  her, 
and  on  the  following  day  to  return  to  Lucilla.  He  re- 
membered with  bitter  reproach,  that  he  had  not  written 
to  her  for  a  length  of  time,  treble  the  accustomed  interval 
between  his  letters  j  and  felt  that^  while  at  the  moment 
she  had  written  the  lines  he  had  now  preeeed  to  his 
boeom,  she  wss  expecting,  with  unutterable  fondness  and 
anxiety,  to  receive  hia  lukewarm  assurances  of  continued 
love,  the  letter  he  was  about  to  write  in  answer  to  ben 
was  the  first  mm  that  would  greet  her  eyes.  But  he 
resolved,  that  in  that  lettar,  at  least,  she  idiould  not  be 
tJisappointad     He  wrote  at  length,  and  with  all  the  oat- 
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potuiogi  of  A  tandemtH  m^irakaiisd  by  nmorM.  H« 
informed  hu  of  IiIb  imnwdutte  return,  and  evsn  forosd 
hinuolf  to  dwell  upon  it  with  kindly  hypocriaj  of  trant- 
port  For  tbe  first  time  tat  aeveral  weelu,  he  felt  nti>- 
fled  with  himteli  m  he  wtled  bia  letter.  It  !•  donbtfnl 
whether  that  letter  Locilla  ever  reeeiTed. 
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Tlrtdi. —The  Siren'*  Can. —Tha  Confcwlott. 

Along  th«  deathly  oampagtia,  a  weeij  and  desolAte 
length  of  way,  through  a  mnn  Btid  squalid  row  of 
houaM,  you  thread  your  course ;  and  behold,  —  Tivoli 
bonta  upon  jod  ! 

"  Look  —  look  I "  cried  ConBtance,  irith  enthuaiaBm,  aa 
she  pointed  to  the  rushing  torrent  that,  through  matted 
trees  and  ci&gged  precipices,  thundered  on. 

Astonished  at  the  ailence  of  Godolphin,  whom  scenery 
was  uauidly  bo  wont  to  kindle  and  inspire,  she  turned 
hastily  round,  and  her  whole  tide  of  feelii^  was  revulsed 
by  the  absorbed  but  intense  dejection  written  on  his 
countenance. 

"  Why,"  said  she,  after  a  ahort  panee,  and  affecting  a 
playful  smile,  "  why,  bow  provokii^  is  this !  In  general, 
not  a  common  patch  of  green  with  an  old  tree  in  the 
centre,  not  a  common  rirulet  with  a  willow  hanging  over 
it,  escapes  yon.  You  insist  upon  our  aharing  your  lap- 
turea,  you  dilate  on  tlie  pictnieeque,  you  rise  into  Ao- 
quence ;  nay,  you  persuade  us  into  your  enthusiasm,  or 
you  quarrel  with  ua  for  our  ctddness ;  and  now,  with  this 
divinest  of  earthly  scenes  around  us,  —  when  even  Lady 
Charlotte  ia  excited,  and  Mr.  Saville  forgets  himself,  you 
are  striken  into  silence  and  apathy  \  The  reason,  — if  it 
be  not  too  abstruse  T" 

"  It  is  here  I "  said  Godolphin,  moumf  oily,  and  pleas- 
ing hia  hand  to  his  heart. 
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Constutce  tnin«d  aride ;  Bbe  iadslged  heimlf  witli  the 
hop«  tlial  he  dhided  to  former  BGanaa,  ukl  daqmirad  of 
the  future  from  their  remembmnce.  She  conneeted  bia 
melsncholjr  with  herael^  sad  knew  that)  when  referred 
to  her,  she  could  dispe]  it.  InafnTCd  by  thia  idea,  and 
exhilarated  by  tliebeauty  of  the  morning  and  the  won- 
derful m^niflcence  of  nature,  die  indulged  her  a[Hrita  to 
overflowing.  And  aa  her  brilliant  oiind  lighted  np  ereiy 
aubjeet  it  touched,  now  Rowing  over  dearaiption,  now 
flashing  into  temark,  Oodolphin  at  one  time  forgot,  and 
ftt  another  more  keenly  feltthe  magnitvd*  of  the  MMlfice 
he  was  about  to  make;  But  every  one  knows  tfiat  feeling 
which,  when  we  are  tmhappy,  iUuminea  (if  I  m^  so 
■peak) 'Our  outward  seeming  from  Hm  fleroeceaa  of  onr 
inward  despair,  —  that  reckiessDeu  which  ia  tba  intoxi- 
cation of  our  grief. 

By  degrees  Godolphin  hriAe  ttom  hi>  leaarre.  Ha 
•  aeemed  to  catch  the  enthoaiasm  of  Constance ;  he  echoed 
hack  —  he  led  into  new  and  more  Jamling  directions  — 
&e  delighted  remarks  of  his  beautiful  oompanion.  His 
mind,'  if  not  profbnndly  learned,  at  leaat  irregularly  rich, 
in  the  treasures  of  old  times,  called  up  a  spirit  bom  every 
object.  The  waterfall,  the  ruin,  tiie  hollow  cave,  the 
steep  bank  crested  with  the  olive,  the  airy  temi^e,  the 
dark  pomp  of  the  cypress  grove,  and  the  rear  of 
the  headlong  Ani",  —  all  he  touched  with  the  magic  of 
the  past ;  clad  with  the  glories  of  history  and  of  legend  ; 
and  decked  ever  and  anon  with  Uie  flowsn  of  the  atwual 
Poesy  that  yet  walks,  mourning  for  her  children,  amongst 
the  Tines  and  waterfalls  of  the  ancient  Tibnr.  And  Con- 
stance, as  she  listened  to  him  entranced,  until  she  herself 
nnconsciously  grew  silent,  indulged  without  reserve  ia 
that,  tiie  proudest  luxury  of  love,  —  pride  in  the  belorsd 
object.     Never  had  the  rare  and  various  genius  of'GMol- 
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plun  ^Mttcd  M  wuth  J  of  admizttitMi.     Wlun  hit  tmm 
oeaMd,  it  Moned  to  Constuue  lika  &  niddBii  bUnk  in  tlw 

Godolidiin  and  the  jonng  eonntsM  wen  aoTanl  ptcM 
bofon  the  little  put;,  and  Uiejr  now  took  their  waj 
towards  the  Sina'a  Gave.  The  path  that  leadi  to  that 
aiognjar  epot  is  humid  with  an  eternal  apraj ;  and  It  ia  so 
abrupt  and  alii^i;,  that  in  oider  to  pieierve  jour  foot- 
ing, you  muat  cling  to  the  buehe*  that  Tegetate  atmud 
the  adea  of  die  pracipio& 

"Let  ua  di^Moae  with  ous  guide,"  aaid  Qodolphin. 
"  I  know  aretj  part  ot  the  way,  and  I  am  nin  you  ahara 
with  me  in  dislike  to  these  hackneyed  indicaton  and 
■ign-poata  for  admintioo.  Let  us  leave  him  to  Lady 
Charlotte  and  Sarille,  and  suffer  me  to  be  your  guide  to 
the  cavern."  Constance  readily  enon^  assented,  and 
they  proceeded.  Seville,  by  no  means  liking  the  difficult 
and  perilous  path  which  was  to  lead  only  to  a  very  cold 
place,  soon  halted,  and  auggeeted  to  I^y  Charlotte  the 
propriety  of  doing  the  sain^  Lady  Charlotte  much  pre- 
fened  the  wit  of  bet  companiist'a  convenatl<«i  to  the 
picturesque,  —  "  Besides,"  as  she  said,  "  ohe  had  seen  the 
cave  beforft"  Aoooidingly,  they  boUi  waited  for  theie- 
tam  of  the  more  adventorous  countess  and  her  guide. 

Unoonacious  of  the  defalcation  of  her  friends,  and  not 
—  from  the  attention  Uiot  every  step  required  —  once 
looking  behind,  Constanoa  ooutinued.  And  now,  how 
delif^tf ul  to  her  seemed  that  ragged  way,  as,  with  every 
moment,  Qodolphia's  core,  Oodolphin's  hand,  became 
necessary ;  and  he,  inspired,  inflamed  by  her  compoi^,  })j 
bar  touch,  by  the  softness  of  her  manner,  and  the  devo- 
tion ot  her  attention  —  no,  no  I  not  ptt,  was  LuciUa 
fotgottaal 

And  now  they  stood  within  the  Sinn's  Ckv*.    Aca 


Digitized  ty  Google 


CMDOLFBItr.  ^9 

this  ipot  doie  70a  can  view  that  terriU*  dMomt  oi 
Tftten  which  nabM  to  «uth  lik»  the  ooning  of  a  god  I 
Tb»  Todu  drippad  uound  them,  thg  torrent  dashed  at 
their  veiy  feet.  Down  —  dom,  ia  thnoderi  toivnt  tod 
forever,  dashed  the  might  of  the  middaiuBg  element; 
abora,  all  wrath ;  below,  all  blackneas ; —  thoe,  tha  cat- 
araot;  here,  the  ahysa.  Xot  a  mamant^a  pause  to  the 
furj,  not  a  moment's  ailenoe  todteroar; — forwud  to  the 
lut  glimpse  of  the  eon,  the  corae  of  labor,  and  the  sonl 
of  unatterable  atrength,  shall  be  upon  thoee  wateia  I 
The  demon,  tormented  to  an  eternity,  filling  hii  dread 
dwelliag-plaee  with  the  unresting  and  unearthly  Toioa  of 
hia  rage  and  deapair,  ia  tlu  only  type  meet  for  the  spirit 
of  tiie  cataract 

And  there  —  amidst  this  awfnl  and  toemendoiu  etei^ 
nitj  of  strife  and  power  —  stood  two  beings  whose 
momentary  ezistenoe  was  filled  with  Uie  master-pasaitMi 
of  humanity.  And  that  passion  was  yet  audible  there ; 
the  natnte  without  conld  not  subdae  that  within.  Even 
amidst  the  icy  ehowers  of  spray  that  fell  around,  and 
wonld  have  froien  the  reins  of  others  Godolphin  felt  the 
boming  at  hia  heart.  Constance  was  indeed  utterly  loat 
in  a  whirl  and  ehaoa  of  awe  and  admiration,  whli^  de- 
prived  her  of  all  words.  But  it  was  the  nature  of  her 
wayward  lorer  to  be  aroused  only  to  the  thorough  knowl- 
edge of  his  powers  and  passions  smong  the  more  unfre- 
qoent  and  fierce  excitements  of  life.  A  wild  emotion 
now  urged  him  on ;  something  of  that  turbulent  exag- 
geration of  mind  which  gave  rise  to  a  memorable  and 
disputed  saying  —  "  If  thou  stoodeat  on  a  precii»ce  with 
thy  mistress,  hast  thou  erer  felt  the  desire  to  plunge  with 
hn  into  the  abynl  If  so,  —  tiion  hast  loved  t"  No 
doubt  the  sentiment  is  exsggerated,  but  there  are  timea 
iriien  love  is  exaggerated  too.     And  now  Constance, 
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widurat  knowing  it,  hod  olung  eloaer  and  closer  to  Godcd- 
phin.  His  hud  t^fint, — now  his  urn  supported  her; 
kud  tt  length,  by  ma  irreostiUe  snd  maddening  impnbe, 
he  duped  her  to  his  1»east,  and  whispered  in  e  voice 
which  was  iieaid  hj  her  even  amidst  the  thnnder  of  the 
giant  waters,  "  Here,  here,  my  esriy  —  my  only  love,  I 
feel,  in  spite  of  myself  that  I  oerer  utterly,  fully,  adored 
yoa  until  now  1 " 
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Whili  the  abova  erenti,  m  faUl  to  LocUIa,  wan  im 
pNgtesa  at  Borne,  ahe  was  holding  an  unquiet  conunvine 
with  her  own  panionato  and  Toatlesa  hwrt,  by  the  bor- 
deia  of  the  laka,  whose  silver  quiet  mocked  the  mind  it 
had,  in  happier  momenta,  reflected.  She  had  now 
dragged  on  the  wearj  load  of  time  tiiroughont  the  win- 
ter ;  and  the  early  and  soft  Bpiiog  was  already  abroad,  — 
smoothiag  the  face  of  the  waters,  and  calling  life  into 
the  boughs.  Hitherto  this  time  of  the  year  had  poe- 
aessed  a  mysterious  and  earnest  attraction  for  LuciUo,  — 
now,  all  its  voices  were  mute.  The  letters  that  Godot- 
phin  had  written  to  her  were  mt  few  and  so  restrained,  in 
comparison  with  those  which  she  had  received  in  tiie 
former  periods  of  absence,  &a,i — erer  olive  as  she  was 
to  impulse,  and  unr^ulated  by  setUed  principles  of  hope 
—  her  only  relief  to  a  tearful  and  apiritleas  dejection  was 
in  paroxysms  of  doubt,  jealousy,  and  despair. 

It  is  the  moat  common  thii^  in  the  world,  that,  when 
we  have  once  wronged  a  person,  we  go  tax  in  the  wron^ 
from  a  certain  soreness  with  which .  conscience  links  the 
aaaocifttions  of  the  injured  party.  And,  thus,  Ondnlphin, 
straggling  with  the  return  to  his  early  and  never-for- 
gotten love,  felt  an  nnwilUngnees  that  he  could  seldom 
successfully  combat.  In  playing  the  hypocrite  to  LudUa. 
Bis  very  iwaatM  made  him  unkind ;  the  feeling  that  he 
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onght  to  write  often,  made  him  vrite  seldom :  and  eon- 
■eiooa  that  he  on^t  to  retain  her  exprewioDe  of  wgei 
devotimi,  he  letomed  them  with  involuntuy  awkwud- 
neoB  and  rawrve.  All  tbia  is  very  natural,  and  verj 
erident  to  na ;  but  a  thonsand  mysteriea  were  more  ac- 
oepUble  to,  more  sought  for  and  cinng  to^  bj  Ludlla) 
than  a  eoi)jeobire  at  the  truth. 

Meanwhile  she  fed  more  and  more  eagerlj  on  thoee 
vain  reaearches  which  ;et  bq;uiled  her  time,  and  flatt«red 
her  imagination.  In  a  science  so  false  and  m>  unprofit- 
able, it  mattered,  happilj,  little,  whether  or  not  the  poor 
disciple  labored  witii  success ;  but  I  need  scarcely  tell  to 
aaj  one  who  have  had  the  curioei^  to  look  over  the 
entan^ed  schemes  and  quaint  figures  of  the  art,  bow 
slender  was  the  advancement  of  the  daughter  in  the 
learning  of  the  sire.  Still,  it  was  a  comfort  and  a  sooth- 
ing even  to  look  upon  the  placid  heaven,  and  form  a 
coQJecture  as  to  the  language  of  its  stars.  And  above 
all,  while  she  questioned  the  future,  she  thou^t  only  of 
her  lover.  But  day  after  day  passed,  —  no  letter,  or 
woiae  than  none,  and  at  length  Lucilla  became  utterly 
impatient  of  all  rest :  a  nervous  fever  possessed  her ;  the 
extreme  solituds  of  the  place  filled  her  with  that  ine&ble 
sensation  of  irritability,  which  sometimes  preludes  the 
madness  titat  has  been  produced  in  criminals  by  solitary 
confinement. 

On  the  day  that  she  wrote  that  letter  to  Qodolphin 
which  I  have  taanactibed,  this  painful  tenaitm  of  the 
nerves  was  more  tiian  hitherto  acute.  She  longed  to  fly 
somewhere;  nay,  once  or  twice,  she  remembered  that 
Rome  was  easily  gained,  that  she  might  be  there  as  ex> 
peditioualy  as  her  letter.  Althou^  in  that  latt«r  only 
we  have  signified  that  Lucilla  hod  expressed  her  wish  for 
Oodolphin's  ntuin,  yet^  in  all  her  later  letten,  she  had 
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(perhi^  more  timidly)  urged  that  desire.  Bnt  they  h«d 
not  taken  the  same  hold  on  Oodolphin ;  nor,  vlule  h* 
was  playing  with  hia  danger,  had  they  produced  the  same 
energetio  reeolntion.  Lucilla  oould  not,  howerer,  hope 
with  much  leason,  that  the  ■uooess  <d  her  present  letter 
would  be  greater  than  that  of  her  former  ones ;  and  at  all 
erenta,  ahe  did  not  anticipate  an  imaudiate  oompliance 
vith  her  prayera.  She  looked  fonraid  to  aome  excuaea, 
and  to  aome  delay.  We  cannot,  therefore,  wonder  that 
ahe  felt  a  growing  deaire  to  follow  her  own  episUe  to 
Bome ;  and  although  ahe  had  been  jnrerented  befoi^  and 
atill  dnw  back  from  absolutely  faroiing  and  enforcing 
the  idea,  by  the  fear  ot  Godolphin'a  displeasuie,  yat  ahe 
trosted  enough  to  hia  gentleneee  of  character  to  feel  «ire 
that  the  diapleaaure  could  acarcely  be  lasting.  Still  the 
step  was  bold,  and  Lucilla  loved  deyotedly  enou^  to  be 
timid ;  and,  beaides,  hai  inexperience  made  her  look  Upon 
the  joomey  ai  a  fu  more  formidable  expedition  than  it 
really  was. 

Debating  the  noti<m  in  her  mind,  ahe  sought  her  naoal 
retreat,  and  turned  liBtleaaly  over  the  booka  which  aha 
had  BO  lately  loved  to  study.  At  length,  in  moring  one 
ahe  had  not  looked  into  before,  a  paper  fell  to  the 
ground ;  she  picked  it  up ;  it  waa  the  paper  oontaining 
that  figure,  which,  it  will  be  remembered,  the  aatTol(^[er 
had  ahown  to  hia  daughter,  as  a  charm  to  produce  dreuna  - 
prophetic  of  any  cinmmatanee  or  perscat  eonoeiBing  whom 
the  believer  might  be  anxious  to  leam  ang^t  As  ahe 
saw  the  image,  which,  ths  reader  will  teeollect,  waa  of  a 
remarkable  design,  the  whole  of  her  oonvetsation  with 
Volktmon  on  the  subject  rushed  into  her  mind,  and  she 
resolved  that  very  ni^t  to  prove  the  efficaoy  of  the 
charm  on  whick  she  had  so  confidently  insisted.  Fnnif^t 
with  the  etairaerical  dehuion,  aha  sow  longed  for  the 
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honn  to  paoi,  aaA  the  night  to  come.  She  looked  «gun 
and  again  at  the  mngnlw  image  and  the  porteutooa 
figorea  wrought  apon  the  charm  ;  the  very  atraagenen  <rf 
the  chaiaotera  inapired  her,  aa  was  natural,  with  a  belief 
in  their  efficacy ;  and  she  felt  a  thrill,  an  awe,  creep  onr 
her  blood,  as  the  shadows  of  eve,  deepening  over  ihe  far 
moontaini^  l»ongfat  on  the  time  of  triaL  At  length  it 
waa  night,  and  LnoilU  sought  her  chamber. 

The  hour  was  exceedingly  serene,  and  the  stars  shone 
through  the  casement  with  a  lustre  that  to  her  seemed 
ominous.  With  bare  feet,  and  only  in  her  night-rob^ 
she  stole  tremblingly  across  the  thieahold.  She  paused 
for  a  moment  at  the  window,  and  looked  out  on  the 
deep  and  quiet  night ;  and  as  aha  so  stood,  it  was  a  pic- 
ture that,  had  I  been  a  painter,  I  would  hava  devoted  a 
youth  to  accomplish.  Half  in  light,  half  in  shadow,  fasr 
undress  gave  the  ontline,  and  somewhat  more,  of  a  throat 
and  breasti  whose  roundness,  shape,  and  hue  never  were 
surpaaaed.  Har  arms  were  lightly  croaaed  above  her 
bosom ;  and  her  lon^  rich  hair,  seeming  darker  by  that 
light,  fall  pofusely,  yet  not  dishevelled,  around  har  neck, 
parting  from  her  brow.  Her  attitude  at  that  moment 
was  quite  atill,  aa  if  in  worship,  —  and  perhaps  it  waa ; 
her  boe  was  inclined  slightly  upward,  looking  to  the 
heavena  and  towards  Boms.  But  that  face,  —  iMere  was 
the  picture  1  It  was  so  young,  ao  infantine,  so  modest ; 
and  yet  the  youth  and  the  timidity  ware  elevated  and 
nfinad  by  the  earnest  doubt,  the  preternatural  terror,  the 
unearthly  hope  which  dwelt  upon  her  forehead,  her 
parted  lip,  and  her  wistful  and  kindled  eye.  There  was 
a  snUimity  in  her  loneliness  uid  her  yean,  and  in  the 
fond  and  vain  superstition,  which  was  but  a  spirit  colled 
bom  the  daepa  of  ul  unfathomable  and  mighty  love. 
Asd  afar  was  heard  die  breaking  of  the  lake  iqton  the 
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dum, . — no  othor  Mund.  And  now,  among  the  nnmtT- 
ing  pinea,  there  was  a  bUtbt  HbiaiTOflr  u  ttie  moon  ran 
into  her  empire,  and  deepened  at  onoe^  along  the  oniTe^ 
«al  seena,  tite  lovelinen  and  the  awe. 

Lodlla  turned  from  the  window,  and  kneeling  down, 
wrote  with  a  tiembling  hand  upon  the  fignre  one  word, 
—  the  name  of  Godolphin.  S^  then  placed  it  under 
her  pillow,  and  the  spell  was  concluded.  The  aatrologer 
had  tcdd  her  of  the  neceasaiy  oo-c^>eiation  which  the 
mind  miut  afford  to  the  charm ;  but  it  will  easilf  be  b»> 
lieved  that  LacilU  nqnired  no  iqjotution  to  let  her 
inwginfttjnn  dwell  upon  the  viaion  ahe  expected  to  in- 
voke. And  it  would  have  been  almost  strange,  if,  eo 
intenUy  and  eamestlir  brooding  as  she  had  done  over  tiie 
image  of  Godolphin,  that  image  bad  not,  without  recur- 
ring to  any  cabalistdcal  spells,  been  present  to  her  dreama. 

She  thought  that  it  was  broad  noonday,  and  that  she 
was  sitting  alone  in  the  house  she  then  inhabited,  and 
weeping  bitterly.  Of  a  sudden  the  voice  of  Godolphin 
called  to  her ;  ahe  ran  esgerlj  forth,  but  no  sooner  had 
■he  passed  the  threshold,  than  the  scene  so  familiar  to 
her  vanished,  and  she  was  alone  in  an  immense  and  path- 
less wilderness ;  there  was  no  bee  and  no  water  in  this 
desert :  all  waa  arid,  solitary,  and  inanimate.  But  what 
seemed  mitut  strange  to  her  was  that  in  the  heavens^ 
although  thej  were  dear  and  bright,  there  was  neither 
sun  nor  stars ;  the  light  seemed  settled  sad  stagnant,  — 
there  was  in  it  no  life. 

And  sha  thought  that  she  continued  to  move  involun- 
tarily along  the  waste;  and  that,  ever  and  anon,  she 
yearned  and  strove  to  rest,  but  her  limbs  did  not  obey 
her  will,  and  a  power  she  could  not  coatnl  urged  het 
onward. 

And  now  there  was  no  longer  an  utter  dumbness  and 
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deatii  orar  the  scene.  Forth  from  the  sanda,  u  fnm 
the  bowele  of  the  nlaetant  earth,  there  crept,  one  by 
one,  loathly  and  reptile  ehapee ;  obscene  sounds  rang  in 
her  ears,  —  now  in  a  hideous  mockery,  now  in  a  yet 
more  sickening  8olicitati<m.  Shapes  of  terror  thickened 
and  crowded  round  her.  She  was  roused  by  dread  into 
action ;  she  hurried  faster  and  faster ;  she  eboTB  to 
escape ;  and  ever  as  she  fled,  the  sounds  grew  louder,  and 
the  persecuting  shapes  more  ghastly, — abominatimia 
which  her  pure  mind  shuddered  to  behold,  presented 
themselvea  at  every  turn :  tiiere  was  no  spot  for  refuge, 
no  cave  for  concealment.  Wearied  and  despairing,  she 
stopped  short ;  but  then  the  shwpee  and  aounds  seemed 
gradually  to  lose  their  terror ;  her  eye  and  ear  became 
familiar  to  them:  and  what  at  first  seemed  foes,  grew 
into  companions. 

And  now,  again,  the  wildemeas  was  gone;  ahe  stood 
on  a  strange  spot,  and  opposite,  and  gazing  upon  her  witb 
intent  and  mournful  eyes,  stood  Oodolphin.  But  be 
seemed  much  older  than  he  was,  and  the  traces  of  care 
were  ploughed  deeply  on  bis  oountenance  ;  and  above  them 
both  hung  a  motionless  and  livid  cloud ;  and  from  the 
cloud  a  gigantic  hand  was  stretched  forth,  pointing  with 
a  shadowy  and  unmoring  finger  towards  a  quarter  of  tlia 
aarth  which  was  enveloped  in  a  thick  ^oom.  While  she 
sought  with  stzainlng  eyes  to  penetrate  the  darkneaa  of 
the  spot  ^ui  fearfully  marked  out,  she  thought  Oodol- 
phin vanished,  and  all  was  sudden  and  utter  ni^t, — 
night,  but  not  stillness ;  for  there  was  a  loar  as  of  many 
winds,  and  a  dashing  of  angry  waters,  that  seemed  dose 
beneath ;  and  she  heard  the  trees  gioan  and  bend,  and 
felt  the  icy  and  rushing  air ;  the  tempeats  were  abroad. 
But  amidst  itie  mingling  of  the  mi^ty  sounds,  she  heard 
distinctly  the  rii^ing  of  a  horse's  hoofs ;  and  presently  a 
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wild  aj,  in  which  aha  neognind  Iha  nice  of  Qodolphun, 
nng  forth,  adding  to  tha  wiatli  of  nsfam  the  yet  mora 
^poUing  vitnea  of  a  human  despair.  The  err  wm  fol- 
lowed bf  the  louder  il—hing  of  the  wsTea,  and  the  fiercer 
turmoil  of  the  winds ;  uid  then,  her  uiguiah  and  honor 
freeing  her  from  the  priaon  of  aleeps  ahe  wdka. 

It  waa  naarly  da;^,  but  the  Boreni^  of  the  late  night 
had  gone ;  the  rain  fell  in  toirenta,  and  the  honae  ahook 
beneath  the  fury  of  a  violent  storm.  Ilua  change  in  tha 
mood  of  nature  had  piobablr  influenced  the  latter  part  of 
her  dream.  Bat  Lnoilla  thought  of  no  natural  solution 
to  the  dreadful  Tisian  she  had  nndeigone.  Her  aupersti- 
tion  waa  confirmed  and  ratified  b;  the  intense  impreasiou 
Wiooght  i^ton  her  mind  bj  the  dream.  A  tiiooaand 
unutterable  fears  —  feaia  for  Oodolphin,  rather  than 
faeraelf ;  or  if  for  herael^  only  in  oonneotion  with  him  — 
bore  irreeis^le  despotism  over  her  thoughta.  She  oonld 
not  endure  to  wait,  to  linger  anj  longer  in  tim  da^  and 
agitated  suapensa  she  heraelf  luwl  ereated ;  the  idea  she 
before  had  nursed,  now  became  reacJre ;  ahe  determined 
forthwith  to  set  out  for  Borne,  —  to  sea  Oodolphin.  She 
rase,  woke  her  attendant,  and  that  Terj  dqr  ahe  put  her 
taaolution  into  effect 
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J(^  and  Daap^, 

It  ma  approaching  towards  the  evening  as  LnciUa 
paused  for  a  few  secoads  at  tho  door  which  led  to  Godol- 
phin'a  apeitmentA.  At  length  she  summoned  connge. 
The  servant  who  admitted  her  was  Godolphin'a  fav<ffite 
domeaiic ;  and  he  was  amazed,  but  oveijoyed,  to  see  her; 
for  Lucilla  was  the  idol  of  all  who  knew  hei,  —  eaye  of 
him  whose  love  only  she  cared  and  lived  ioi. 

Hie  master,  he  sakl,  was  gone  out  for  a  short  time,  but 
die  next  day  they  were  to  have  retumed  home.  Lucilla 
colored  with  vivid  delight  to  hear  tiiat  her  Iett«r  had 
produced  sn  effect  she  bad  not  hoped  so  expeditiously  to 
accomplish.  She  passed  on  into  Godolphin's  apartment. 
The  room  bote  evident  signs  of  approaching  departure ; 
the  trunks  lay  half-pocked  on  the  floor ;  there  was  all 
that  importance  of  confusion  around  which  makes  to-  the 
amateur  traveller  a  luxury  out  of  discomfort.  Lucilla  aat 
down,  and  waited,  anxious  and  trambling,  tai  her  lover. 
Her  woman,  who  had  accompanied  her,  thinking  of  more 
terrestrial  concerns  than  love,  left  her,  at  her  desire. 
She  could  not  rest  long ;  she  walked,  agitated  and  ex- 
pecting, to  and  fro  the  long  and  half-furnished  chamber 
which  characteriies  the  Italian  palace.  At  length,  her 
eye  fell  on  an  open  letter  on  a  writing-table  at  one  comer 
of  the  room.  She  glanced  over  it  mechanically,  —  cer- 
tain words  suddenly  arrested  her  attention.  Were  those 
words  —  wcoda  of  passioD  —  addressed  to  hert    If  no^ 
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0  Heaven  1  to  whom  t    She  obeyed,  as  she  ever  dkl,  tha 
impnlse  of  the  moment,  and  lead  what  follows :  — 

"  CoNtHAXOM  !  —  Aj!  I  wiitB  that  woid  how  many  lemim- 
biances  rush  upon  me  I  —  for  how  many  yearn  haa  that  name 
been  a  taliaman  to  my  heart,  waking  ita  emotdona  at  wUil 
You  are  the  fint  woman  I  ever  MoUy  loved  :  you  iqeded  nu, 
yet  I  could  not  disdain  yon.  Ton  beaiome  anothar's, — bnt 
my  love  could  not  deeart  you.  Tom  hand  wiote  the  hiatany 
of  my  life  after  the  period  when  we  met;  my  habits,  my 
thought^  —  yon  inflneneed  and  colored  them  all !  And  now, 
Ccmatanca,  you  ore  &ee  ;  and  I  lore  yoa  more  ferrently  than 
ever  I  And  yim, — yea,  yoa  would  not  r^act  ma  now  ;  yoa 
bare  grown  wiser,  and  iMned  the  value  of  a  heart  And  yet 
the  same  Eate  that  divided  ua  hitherto  will  divide  ua  now  j  all 
ohBtadca  bnt  one  are  paaaed  away,  —  <d  that  one  you  shall 
hear  uid  judge. 

"  When  we  patted,  Conatanee,  years  ago,  I  did  not  ■nbmit 
tamely  to  the  burning  rememlnsoce  you  bequeathed  me;  I 
■ought  to  dissipate  your  imi^,  and  by  wooing  others  to  forget 
yonnelf.  Need  I  say,  that  to  know  another  was  only  to  re- 
member yon  the  more  t  Bnt  among  the  other  and  &r  less 
worthy  objects  of  my  puisuit  was  one  whom,  had  I  not  seen 
yon  fint,  I  might  have  loved  a*  ardeiUly  as  I  do  you;  and  in 
the  fint  flnah  of  emotion,  and  the  heat  of  anddea  events,  I 
imagined  that  I  did  so  love  her.  She  waa  an  orphan,  a  child 
in  years  and  in  the  worid  ;  and  I  was  all  to  her,  —  I  am  all 
to  her.  She  is  not  mine  by  the  ties  of  the  ahnrch,  bnt  I  have 
pledged  a  &uth  to  her  equally  sacred  and  as  strong.  Shall  I 
break  that  faith  1  ihall  I  betisy  that  tntit  I'thall  I  eroah  a 
heart  tbai  htm  always  bera  mine,  —  mine  more  tenderly  than 
yonia,  rich  in  a  thousand  gifts  and  resonrcea,  ever  vroa  or  ever 
can  be  1  Shall  I,  sworn  to  protect  her,  —  I,  who  have  already 
robbed  her  of  &mB  and  friends,  rob  her  now  of  father,  brodter, 
lover,  husband,  the  worid  itaelf,  —  for  I  am  all  to  her  I 
Never —  never  I  I  shall  be  wretched  throoghont  life:  I  shall 
know  that  yon  are  free  ;  that  yon  —  oh  !  Constance  1  yoit 
might  be  mine!  hat  ahe  ahoU  never  dream  what  she  has  coot 
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me  I  I  hm  bo«B  too  cold,  too  lugntoftil  to  ha,  klieadj,  —I 
will  Dwke  her  unend«.  My  heart  mey  fareek  m  the  ^ut^ 
but  it  ehall  rewanl  her.  Yon,  Constance,  in  the  pride  of  yoor 
loltj  station,  your  stavngthened  mind,  foar  regnlated  virtoe 
(fineed  in  k;  the  hnndnd  benien  ^  enstom),  70D  cannot, 
perhi^  coneeire  how  pore  and  deroted  the  sonl  of  this  poor 
girl  is  1  She  is  not  one  whom  I  could  itmp  ridiea  upon  and 
leKVe :  mj  lore  is  all  the  riches  she  knows.  Berth  has  not  a 
conaolatton  or  a  recompense  for  the  lots  at  taj  atttaHim  :  and 
even  hearen  itself  she  hoe  never  learned  to  think  ot,  except  a« 
a  place  in  which  we  shall  be  united  forever.  As  I  write  thia  I 
know  that  she  is  sitting  a&r  off  and  alone,  end  thinking  onljr 
of  one  whose  whole  eonl,  iated  and  accuned  a*  he  ia,  is  mad- 
dened hj  the  love  of  another.  My  letters,  her  only  comfort, 
hare  been  cold  and  few  of  late  :  I  know  how  they  hare  wrong 
her  heart ;  I  picture  to  myself  her  solitude,  her  sadness,  her 
nnfciended  youth,  her  ardent  mind,  which,  not  enriched  by 
oaltore,  olinge,  feeds,  lives  only  on  one  idea.  Bafbie  yon  re- 
ceive thia,  I  shall  be  on  the  road  to  her.  Nevm  again  will  I 
risk  the  temptation  I  have  undergone.  I  am  not  a  vain  man  ; 
I  do  not  deceive  myself ;  I  do  not  imagine,  I  do  not  inenlt 
yon  by  bebeving  that  yon  will  long  or  latterly  feel  my  loss. 
I  have  loved  you  far  better  than  yon  have  loved  me,  an^fon 
have  nneonnted  channels  for  yonr  bright  hopea  and  yonr 
various  amUtion.  Ton  love  the  world,  and  the  world  is  at 
your  ievt !  And  in  temembering  me  now,  yon  may  think  yon 
have  cause  t<a  indignation.  Why,  with  the  knowledge  of  a 
tie  that  forbade  me  to  hope  for  you,  why  did  I  linger  ronnd 
you  t  why  did  I  give  vent  to  any  word,  or  license  to  any 
look,  that  told  you  I  loved  you  stilll  Wl^,  abovs  all, 
on  that  GUed  ye«taiday,  when  we  stood  alone,  sniramided  by 
the  waters,  —  why  did  I  dare  forget  myself ;  why  clasp  you 
to  my  breast ;  why  utter  the  aisnranoe  (4  that  love  whidt  was 
s  modeiy,  if  I  were  not  about  solemnly  to  r«coid  it  I 

"  This  you  will  ask  ;  and  if  you  are  not  eatisfied  with  the 
anewer,  your  [«ide  will  clothe  my  memory  witib  reaantmenL 
fie  it  so,  —  yet  bear  me  I  Constance,  when,  in  my  first  youth, 
at  the  time  when  the  wax  was  yet  soft,  and  the  tree  mi^  jet 
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be  bant  j  wbm  I  lud  m^  hont  and  my  fotore  lot  at  yoat 
lert  ;  whan  7011,  at  tbe  dicUtot  of  a  worldly  and  oald  Mub^ 
tioD  (di^oiae  the  name  m  yon  will,  the  leality  ia  Uw  twnM), 
threw  me  back  on  tbe  wdiury  desert  of  Hfe;  when  jon  t»- 
jectod,  fbnook  me ;  —  do  jaa  think  tbAi,  akhoiigh  I  loved 
JOB  artJU,  there  waa  no  anger  mingled  with  the  lov«}  We 
'  met  again :  but  what  jean  of  waided  eziatenoe,  of  dimmed 
hope,  of  deadened  emotion  bad  paaaed  over  me  bihm  then! 
And  who  had  thn*  marked  them )  Ton  1  Do  joa  wonder, 
then,  that  aomething  of  hnman  pride  aaked  tat  hnmaa  ven- 
geancet  Teal  I  pined  for  aome  triumph  in  mj  tnm:  I 
longed  to  tty  whether  I  waa  yet  forgotten,  —  whether  the 
bean  which  itnng  me  bad  been  stnng  also  in  the  wound  that 
it  inflicted.  Was  not  thie  natnrall  Aak  jonraelf,  and  blame 
me  if  jon  can.  Bat  by  degreea,  —  aa  I  gaied  upon  a  faeanty, 
and  listened  to  a  voice,  aofter  in  their  ohanuiter  than  of  old; 
aa  I  felt  that  70a  woold  not  deny  me  tetribntioii,  tiua  eelfldt 
deaire  for  revenge  died  away,  and,  by  degrees,  ijl  smotionB 
were  merged  in  one,  —  nnconqnared,  nnconqoerable  love. 
And  can  yon  blame  me,  if  then  —  tnttor  to  myaelf  aa  to  yoa 
—  I  UngOTed  on  the  Rpot  ? — if  I  had  many  atn^leatoeadnie 
before  I  could  reeolve  on  the  aacrifica  I  now  m^«  1  Alaa  I  it 
haa  coat  me  much  to  b«  just.  Can  yon  ti^me  roe  if  at  all 
timea  I  coald  not  control  my  wotda  and  looks  ?  —  nay,  evm 
in  om  lost  meeting,  when  I  waa  maddened  by  the  thought 
that  we  were  about  to  part  forever ;  when  we  stood  alone  ; 
when  no  eye  was  near ;  when  yon  dung  to  me  in  a  delicioUB 
timidity;  when  your  breath  waa  on  my  cheek ;  when  tbe 
heaving  of  your  heart  waa  heaid  by  mine ;  when  my  liaod 
touched  tlwt  which  oonld  give  me  all  the  world  in  itaelf ;  when 
my  arm  eneiicled  tilut  potions  and  divine  ahape,  —  O 
^aven  I  can  you  blame  ms,  can  you  wonder  if  I  waa  tiaaa- 
ported  beyond  myself ;  if  conscience,  raaaon,  all  were  forgotten, 
and  I  thought  —  felt — lived  —  but  for  the  moment  and  lot 
you  1  Noy  yon  wQl  feel  lor  the  weakness  of  nature ;  yon  will 
not  judge  me  harshly. 

"  And  why  should  yon  rob  me  of  the  remembrance  of  that 
bief  moment,  ~  that  wild  embnoe  1     How  <rften  shall  I 
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ranll  itl  How  often,  irium  tiu  MfgoA  atqt  of  hw  to  whom  1 
ntaun  ^idu  inMud  me,  dull  I  cheat  n^eel^  and  think  it 
fonn ;  when  I  feel  her  bteith  et  nJ^^  alull  I  not  itart  and 
dnem  It  comee  tnaa  tddt  lipe  1  and  in  Tetanni^  her  nneoi^ 
wimu  eanai,  let  me  —  let  me  Iknej  it  i>  jnn  who  wbiaper  me 
the  Mentwiaee  of  nnntteiable  tore !  FoigiTe  me,  GonJttanoe, 
my  jet  adored  Onubuue,  whom  I  ahall  neTei  aee  nun,  tat 
thaae  wild  woida,  — thi*  momentuT  weeknev.  AnweUl 
Whataver  beeomee  of  me,  may  Qod  gin  yon  all  hit  M^mht^  1 
"One  word  more, — no,  I  will  not  dose  thia  letter  jetl 
Yov  remember  that  70a  once  gave  me  a  flower,  —  fean  ago. 
1  haTB  preaored  itl  leaTee  to  thia  day ;  hat  I  will  gire  no  in- 
dnlgenoe  to  a  fblly  that  will  now  wrong  yon,  and  be  onworthy 
of  mjMlt  I  will  iend  yon  baok  thoee  Imree  :  let  them  plead 
for  me,  aa  the  memoria  of  former  days.  I  mut  faceak  oS 
now,  for  I  can  litaally  write  no  more.  I  mtut  go  forth  ai^ 
recover  my  aelf-eommand.  And,  oh  I  may  ahe  whom  I  aeek 
to-morrow, — whoae  onaDapeeting  heart,  admoniahed  by  temp- 
tatttn,  I  win  watch  over,  guide,  and  ifaield,  far,  far  more 
sealotuly  than  I  have  yet  done  ;  never  know  irtiat  it  has  eoat 
me^  not  to  ahandcm  and  betny  her." 

And  Lncilla  read  over  every  word  of  tble  letter  I  How 
wholly  inipoeaible  it  a  for  lengoage  to  exprees  the  agony, 
the  hopeless,  irremediable  despair  that  deepened  within 
her  as  she  proceeded  to  the  end  I  Everything  that  life 
had  or  could  ever  hare  had  Im  her,  of  common  peace  oi 
j(^,  was  blasted  forever  I  Aa  she  come  to  the  last  wcod, 
she  bowed  her  head  in  edlence  ov»  the  writing,  and  felt 
aa  if  some  migfatf  ^ock  had  fallen  upon  her  heart,  Bac[ 
crashed  it  to  dost.  Had  the  letter  breathed  bnt  one  un- 
kind, one  slighting  expression  of  her,  it  would  have  been 
aome  comfrat,  —  some  rallying  point,  however  forlorn 
and  wretched;  bat  this  cniel  tenderness  thia  hitter 
generosity  I 

And  before  ahe  had  read  that  letter,  how  jojooalj, 
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haw  tw thlaMly  ab»  had  antidptttod  nuhiDg  to  hei 
lorn'*  trait  I  It  BaeniA  inctedibte  that  the  ipaoe  ot  ft 
faw  minutea  dioald  niffioe  to  blight  a  whole  exiatenea,  — 
hlacken,  without  a  laj  of  hope,  an  entin  fntoia  I 

Bfae  woa  anxued  bj  the  sound  of  atepa,  though  in 
another  apartment ;  ahe  would  not  now  have  met  Qodot 
phin  for  worida ;  the  thought  of  hie  return  alone  gave  her 
the  power  of  motion.  She  thrust  the  fatal  letter  into 
her  boatHn ;  and  then,  in  charooten  aarprisinglf  diatinot 
and  clear,  she  wrote  her  name,  and  placed  that  writing  in 
the  atead  of  the  epistle  she  took  away.  She  judged 
rightly  that  that  aingle  name  would  suffice  to  saj  all  she 
could  not  ^n  saj.  Having  done  this,  she  rose,  left  ihe 
loom,  and  stole  softly  and  miperceiTed  into  the  opea 
street. 

Unconscious  and  lareleaa  whither  she  went,  she  hur- 
ried on,  her  eyes  bent  on  the  ground,  and  concealing  heir 
form  and  face  with  her  long  maatle.  1^  stoeeta  at 
Rome  are  not  thronged  aa  with  us ;  nor  does  there  exist, 
in  a  city  consecrated  by  so  many  sublime  objects,  that 
reatleas  and  vulgar  curiosity  which  torments  the  En^ish 
public.  Each  lives  in  himself,  not  in  his  neighbor.  The 
moral  air  of  Borne  is  indifference. 

Lucilla,  therafore,  hurried  along  unmolested  and  nnob- 
served,  until  at  length  her  feet  failed  her,  and  she  sank, 
exhausted,  but  still  unconscious  of  her  movements  and  of 
all  around,  upon  one  of  the  scattered  fragments  of  ancient 
pride  that  i^t  every  turn  ore  visible  in  the  sbeets  of 
Rome.  The  place  was  quiet  and  solitazy,  and  darkened 
hj  the  shadows  of  a  palace  that  reared  itmlf  close  beside. 
She  sat  down  ;  and,  shrouding  her  foce  aa  it  drooped  over 
her  breast,  endeavored  to  collect  her  thoughts.  Presently 
the  sound  of  a  guitar  was  heard ;  and  along  &e  street 
came  a  little  group  of  the  itinerant  musicians  who  invest 
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modem  IMj  with  its  yet  living  lir  (A  poeby :  the  ttuUif 
ii  gone,  but  th»  afotit  lingen.  They  ab^)pBd  i^ponte  ft 
amall  home ;  and  lUiciila,  looking  up,  saw  the  flgura  of  a 
young  girl  placing  a  li^t  at  the  windov  as  a  vgaal  well 
known,  and  then  she  glided  awity.  Meanwhile  the  lorer, 
who  had  accompaniad  the  muiridang,  and  aeemed  in  so 
very  elevat«d  rank  of  life,  stood  bare-headed  beneath  j 
and  in  his  upward  look  there  was  a  devotion,  a  fondneaa, 
a  respect,  that  brought  back  to  Lucilla  all  the  nmyring 
bittemeea  of  contrast  and  recollectioiL  And  now  the 
serenade  began.  The  air  was  inexpreedbly  soft  and 
touching,  and  the  words  were  steeped  in  that  vague 
melancholy  which  is  inseparable  from  the  tenderness,  if 
not  fnun  the  paaaion  of  love.  Lncilla  listened  involun- 
tarily, and  the  charm  alowlj  wrought  its  effect  The 
hardness  and  confusitHi  of  her  mind  malted  gradually 
away,  and  as  the  song  ended  she  turned  aside  and  burst 
into  tean.  "  Happy,  happy  girl,"  she  murmured ;  "  she 
is  loved  I " 

Here  let  us  drop  the  curt«tQ  upoa  Lodlla.  Often,  0 
reader,  shalt  thou  recall  this  picture ;  often  ahalt  thou  aee 
her  before  thee,  —  alone  and  broken-hearted,  —  weeping 
in  the  twilight  streets  of  tMoa  I 
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Lot*  itovag  M  DmO,  1^  not  iMi  Uttw. 

Whis  Qod<dphin  ietani«d  homa  the  door  vm  open,  u 
LocilU  had  1^  it,  and  he  went  at  once  into  his  apart- 
ment. He  hastened  to  the  table  on  which  he  had  left, 
with  Hm  ne^ganoe  arising  from  ttie  emotions  of  tha 
moment,  the  letter  to  Constance,  —  the  papw  on  which 
Locilla  had  written  her  name  alone  met  hia  eye.  While 
jet  stunned  and  amaied,  his  servant  and  Lucilla's  en- 
tered :  in  a  few  moments  he  learned  all  they  had  to  tell 
him ;  the  rest  Lucilla's  handwriting  did  indeed  sofGcienUy 
explain.  He  comprehended  all ;  and,  in  a  paroxysm  of 
alarm  and  ismone,  he  dispersed  his  servants,  and  har- 
ried, himaelf,  in  aeaich  of  her.  He  went  to  the  house  of 
her  relations :  they  had  not  seen  or  heard  of  her.  It  was 
now  night,  and  every  obstacle  in  &e  way  of  his  seaich 
presented  itself.  Not  a  clew  could  be  traced ;  or,  some- 
times following  a  description  that  seemed  to  him  charac- 
teristic, he  chased,  and  fonnd  some  wanderer,  —how 
unlike  Locilla  I  Towards  dayloeak  he  returned  home, 
after  a  vain  and  weary  search ;  and  his  only  comfort  was 
in  learning  from  her  attendant  that  ahe  had  about  her  • 
anm  of  money  which  he  knew  would  in  Italy  alYrays  pur- 
chase aafety  and  attention.  Tet,  alcme,  at  night,  in  the 
streeta,  so  utter  a  stranger  as  she  was  to  the  world ;  so 
yonng  and  so  lovely,  —  he  shuddered,  he  gasped  for 
breath  ftt  the  idea.  Might  she  destroy  herself  t  That 
hideous  question  forced  itself  upon  him ;  he  could  not 
exclude  it:    he  trembled  when  he  recalled  her  impa^ 


Digitized  tyGOOJ^IC 


286  aoiK}i.pHiif. 

akated  and  keen  temper ;  and  when,  in  remembering  the 
tote  and  wofda  of  his  letter  to  Constance,  he  felt  how 
deepente  a  pang  every  sentenee  most  have  inflicted  apon 
her.  And,  indeed,  even  his  imagination  could  not  equal 
the  truth,  when  it  attempted  to  sound  the  depths  of  her 
wounded  feelings.  He  only  letumed  home  to  sally  out 
again.  He  now  employed  the  police,  and  those  most 
active  and  vigilant  agents  that  at  Borne  are  willing  to 
undertake  all  enterprises ; — he  could  not  bat  feel  usured 
of  discDveriI^:  her. 

Still,  however,  noon, — evening  came  on,  and  no  tid- 
ings. As  he  once  more  letumed  home,  in  the  faint  hope 
that  some  inteUigence  might  await  him  there,  his  servant 
hurried  e^^rly  out  to  him  with  a  letter,  —  it  was  from 
Lncilla,  and  it  was  worthy  of  her:  I  give  it  to  the 
reader. 

lvoHiLa's  LvnvR. 

"  I  have  read  yonr  latter  to  anotherl  Are  not  these  words 
■nffioieiit  to  tell  you  all  ?  All )  no  I  you  never,  never,  never 
can  tell  how  emahed  and  broken  my  heart  is.  Why  ? —  be- 
came yon  are  a  man,  and  because  you  have  never  loved  as  I 
loved.  Yes,  Oodolphin,  I  knew  that  I  was  not  one  whom 
you  eould  love.  I  am  a  poor,  ^otant,  untntoied  girl,  with 
nothing  at  my  heart  but  a  great  world  of  lore  which  I  could 
never  tell.  Thou  taiist  I  could  not  comprehend  Am  .■  alaa ! 
how  much  was  there — is  there — in  my  nature,  in  my  feel- 
ing^  irttioh  have  been,  and  ever  will  be,  unfathomable  to  thy 
s^tl 

"  But  all  this  matters  not;  the  tie  between  us  is  eternally 
brokeok.  Qo,  dear,  dear  Oodolphin  I  link  thyself  to  that  bap- 
pier  other  one, —seemingly  so  mach  more  thine  equal  than 
the  lowly  and  uncoltivated  Lncilla.  Qrieve  not  for  me  j  yon 
have  been  kind,  most  kind  to  me.  You  have  taken  away 
hope,  but  you  have  given  me  piide  in  ito  stead ;  —  the  Uow 
which  has  crushed  my  heart  has  given  strength  to  my  mind. 
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Wtn  jon  and  I  left  ilone  on  the  earth,  m  mnat  still  be 
apart;  I  could  never,  never  live  with  jon  again;  mj  wotid  u 
not  yoni  world  ;  when  oar  hearts  have  ceaaed  to  be  in  com- 
mon, what  of  onion  is  there  left  to  nsT  Yet  it  would  be 
sometiiiiig  if,  since  the  future  is  ihnt  ont  from  me,  yon  had 
not  aUo  deprived  me  of  the  past :  I  have  not  even  the  privi- 
Ic^  of  looking  back  I  What !  all  the  while  my  heart  was 
lavishing  itself  upon  thee ;  all  the  while  I  had  no  other 
thought,  no  oth»  dream  bnt  thee;  all  the  while  I  sat  b j  thj 
side,  and  watched  thee,  hanging  on  thy  wish,  striving  to  fore- 
see thy  thoughts  i  all  the  while  I  was  the  paibiet  of  thy  days, 
and  at  night  my  bosom  was  thy  pillow,  and  I  conld  not  sleep 
from  the  bliss  of  thinking  thee  so  near  me  :  fty  heart  was  then 
indeed  away  from  me ;  Ihy  thonghts  estranged;  I  was  to  A*e 
only  an  encnmbrsnee,  —  a  harden,  from  which  thy  oigh  was  to 
be  free!  Can  I  ever  look  back,  then,  to  thoee  hoars  we  spent 
together  1  All  that  vast  history  of  the  past  is  bat  one  record 
of  hitteneee  and  shame.  And  yet  I  cannot  blame  thee  ;  it 
were  something  if  I  could:  in  proportion  as  yon  loved  me 
not,  you  were  kind  and  generoiu  ;  and  God  will  hleu  you  for 
that  kindness  ta  the  poor  orphan.  A  harsh  word,  a  threatening 
glance,  1  never  had  the  affliction  to  feel  from  thee.  Tiaciug 
the  blighted  past,  I  am  only  left  to  sadden  at  that  gentleness 
which  never  came  from  lovet 

"Go,  Godolphin,  —  I  repeat  the  prayer  in  all  humblenesr 
and  sincerity,  —  go  to  her  whom  dion  loveet,  perhaps  as  1 
loved  thee ;  go,  and  in  your  happiness  I  shall  feel  at  last 
something  of  happiness  myself.  We  part  forever,  but  there  is 
no  unkindneM  between  us ;  there  is  no  reproach  that  one  can 
make  against  the  other.  If  I  have  sinned,  it  has  been  against 
Heaven  and  not  thee ;  and  thon,  —  why,  even  against  Heaven 
mint  was  all  the  fanlt,  —  the  rashnees,  the  madness  I  You 
will  retnm  to  year  native  land ;  to  that  proud  England,  of 
which  I  have  so  often  qaeetioned  yon,  and  which,  even  in  your 
answers,  seems  to  me  so  cold  and  desolate  a  spot,  —  a  land  so 
hostile  to  love.  There,  in  year  new  ties,  yon  will  leam  new 
objects,  and  you  will  be  too  busy,  and  t«o  happy,  for  your 
thoughts  to  tarn  to  me  again.    Too  huppy }  —  No,  I  wish  I 
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could  think  70a  woald  be ;  bat  I,  wh<Ha  joa  danf  to  poMON  . 
■TmpAthiM  with  yon,  —  I  have  at  leut  penetrated  ao  far  into 
join  heart  aa  to  feat  that,  come  what  maj,  70a  will  nevei  find 
the  hapjunew  yon  aak.  Yoa  exact  too  mnch,  you  dream  too 
fondly,  not  to  ha  diKontented  with  the  truth.  What  ha«  bip- 
poned  to  me  mnat  happen  to  my  rival,  —  will  happen  to  yoa 
thtaDghont  life.  Your  beiiig  is  in  one  world,  yoni  eonl  ia  in 
anatW.  Alas  I  how  Iboliahly  I  nin  on,  ta  if  aeektug  in  your 
natniB,  and  not  drcumctancea,  the  blow  that  lepanttei  ua. 

"  I  ahall  hasten  to  a  conalnaion.  I  have  pined  a  rafuge  in 
thia  conrent ;  leok  me  not,  follow  me  not,  I  implorei  I  a^nie 
thee ;  it  can  serre  no  purpoae.  J  would  not  lee  thee ;  the 
veil  ia  alnady  drawn  between  thy  world  and  me,  and  it  only 
remaina,  in  kindneaa  and  in  diaiity,  to  bid  each  other  farewell. 
Farewell,  theni  I  think  I  am  now  with  thee;'I  think  my  lipe 
have  tveathed  aaide  thy  long  hair,  and  cling  to  thy  fair  tem- 
ple* with  a  aiatar'a  ;  that  word,  at  lewt,  ia  left  ma,  —  a  atUt't 
kiM.  A*  we  atood  together,  at  the  gray  dawn,  when  we  laat 
parted,  —  aa  then,  in  aonow  and  in  lean,  I  hid  my  face  in  thy 
boeom ;  as  then,  nnconeeioue  of  what  was  to  come,  I  ponied 
forth  my  aaanranoea  of  faithful,  unswerving  thought, — w 
thriee  thou  didst  tear  thyself  from  me,  and  didat  thrice  retom  1 
and  as,  through  the  comfoitkea  mista  of  morn,  I  gaied  after 
thee,  and  fancied  for  hoan  that  thy  last  worda  yet  rang  in  my 
ear  :  so  now,  hot  with  different  feeding*,  I  onoe  more  bid  thee 
ftiewell,  — fsnwall  fuever !  " 
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"  No,  dgnor,  afae  vill  not  sea  you  I " 

"Ton  have  given  my  oota,  —  giren  tftat  ringf  '  ' 

"  I  hare,  and  ibe  still  refnaea." 

**  Refuses  1  —  and  ia  Uiai&ll  the  answer  1 — no  yn«to 
—  to  soften  the  reply  t" 

"  Signor,  I  have  spoken  all  my  message." 

"Crael,  hard-hearted  I  May  I  call  agaiit,  tbisk  you, 
vith  a  better  snecesst" 

"The  oonrent,  at  ateted  times,  is  open  to  etrangers, 
signor ;  but  so  fu  as  the  young  signoia  is  oonoemed,  I 
feel  assured,  from  her  manner,  that  yoor  visite  trill  be  in 
Tain." 

"Ay — ay,  I  imderatand  yon,  madam;  you  wish  to 
entice  her  from  the  wicked  world,  —  to  suffer  not  hnman 
friendshipB  to  disturb  her  thonghta.  Good  Hearens  1 
and  can  she,  so  young,  so  ardent,  dream  of  taking  tbo 
veilt" 

"SbedoesDot  dreamof  it,'*s8id  theuon,  ooc^y;  "she 
has  no  intention  of  remaining  here  long." 

"  Befriend  me,  I  beseech  yon  I "  cried  Godolphin, 
eagerly;  "restore  her  to  me;  let  me  only  come  once  to 
ber  within  these  walk,  end  I  wiU  enrich  yooi —  " 

"  Signor,  good  day." 

Dtgected,  melancholy,  and  yet  enraged  amidst  all  his' 
sorrow,  Godot[^tdn  retamed  to  Bome.  Ladlla'a  letter 
rankled  in  his  heart  like  the  barb  of  a  broken  arrow ;  bat 
th«  stem  resolTe  with  which  she  had  refused  to  see  him 
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appeaiod  to  the  pride  that  beloDgi  to  manhood,  a  hanh 
and  unfeeling  inmlt.  He  knew  not  tliat  poor  Lucilk'a 
eyea  had  watched  him  from  the  walls  of  the  convent,  and 
that  while,  for  his  sak«  more  than  het  own,  she  had  r«- 
fnsed  the  meeting  he  prayed  for,  she  had  not  the  raaolu- 
tioQ  to  deny  heraelf  the  luxuiy  of  gacing  on  him  once 
more. 

He  reached  Borne  :  he  found  a  note  on  hia  table  fnnn 
Lady  Charlotte  Deerham,  eaying  ehe  had  heard  it  was 
hie  intention  to  leare  Rome,  and  begging  him  to  leceive 
from  her  that  evening  her  tuUetue.  "Lady  Erpinf^tam 
will  be  with  me,"  concluded  the  note. 

This  brought  a  new  toain  of  ideas.  Since  InoUla'a 
flight,  all  thought  but  of  Lucille  had  ba«i  expelled  from 
Oodolphin'a  mind.  We  have  seen  how  hia  letter  to  Lady 
Brpingham  miscarried :  he  had  written  no  other.  Bow 
itiange  to  Constance  must  seem  hia  conduct,  after  ibo 
Bcane  of  the  avowal  in  the  Siren'e  Cave :  no  excuse  on 
the  one  hand,  no  explanation  on  the  other ;  and  now 
what  explanation  jAwU  he  give  t  There  was  no  longer 
a  naceeeity,  for  it  was  no  longer  honesty  and  justice,  to 
fiy  from  the  bliss  tliat  might  awut  him,  —  tba  love  of 
his  early-worshipped  Constance.  But  could  he,  vitii  a 
heart  yet  bleeding  from  Qie  violent  rupture  of  one  tie, 
fonn  a  new  one  t  Agitated,  reetless,  self -repToaohful,  be- 
wildered, and  uncertain,  he  could  not  bear  thoughts  that 
demanded  answers  to  a  thousand  questiona;  he  flung 
from  his  cheerless  room,  and  hastened,  with  a  feverish 
pulse  snd  bnining  temples,  to  I^y  Charlotte  Deeiham'a. 

"  Ghx>d  Heavens  I  how  ill  you  look,  Mr,  Godolphin  I " 
cried  the  hostess,  involuntarily. 

"Xlll  —  hal  hal  Ineverwas better;  butlhavajiutre- 
tamed  from  a  long  journey :  I  have  not  touched  food  nor 
fait  ale^  for  three  days  and  nights.     I !  —  ha  I  ha  1  no» 
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I  ira  not  iD;"  and,  with  u  ejs  bri^t  with  pthning 
deliriom,  GodcJphin  glftied  uoond  him. 

Lady  Chadotte  draw  back  and  ahnddered ;  Qodolphta 
felt  a  cool,  aoft  hand  laid  on  hia ;  he  tnm«d,  and  th«  fac« 
of  Conatanoe^  foil  ai  audoiu  and  wondering  pity,  waa 
bent  npm  him.  He  stood  amated  for  one  moment,  and 
tiien,  Mozing  that  band,  pceaaed  it  to  hia  lip^  —  hia 
heart,  and  bvrat  suddenly  into  tean.  That  paroxysm 
aared  hia  life ;  for  days  afierwaida  he  waa  inaanaJbto, 
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Aa  Godolphin  returned  to  health,  and,  day  after  day,  the 
presence  of  Constance,  her  aoft  tones,  bar  deep  ejea,  grew 
on  him,  tenewing  theii  ancient  spella,  the  reader  must 
perceive  that  bonme  to  which  events  necessarily  tended. 
For  some  weeks  not  a  word  that  alluded  to  the  Siren's 
Cave  was  uttered  by  eitJier ;  but  when  that  allusion  came 
at  last  from  Qodolphin's  lips,  the  next  moment  he  was 
kneeling  beside  Constance,  her  hand  surrendered  to  his, 
and  her  proud  cheek  all  bathed  in  the  blushes  of  sixteen. 

"  And  BO,"  said  Seville,  "  you,  Percy  Godolphin,  are  at 
last  the  accepted  lover  of  Constance,  Countess  of  Erping- 
bam.     When  is  the  weddii^  to  be  I" 

"  I  know  not,"  replied  Giodolphin,  muain^y. 

"  Well,  I  almost  envy  you ;  you  will  be  veij  happy  fot 
six  weeks,  and  that 's  something  in  this  disagreeable  world. 
Tet;  now  I  look  on  you,  I  grow  reconciled  to  myself  again ; 
you  do  not  seem  so  happy  as  that  I,  Augustus  Saville, 
should  envy  you  while  my  digestion  lasts.  What  are 
you  thinking  of  t " 

"Nothing,"  replied  Godol^diin,  vacantly ;  the  words  of 
Lncilla  were  we^hing  at  bis  heart,  like  a  prophecy  work- 
ing towards  ito  fulfilment :  "  Come  wftot  may,  yott  wiU 
never  Jbtd  the  Kappinett  you  tuk  ;  you  exact  too  muck." 

At  that  moment  Lady  £rpinghun's  page  entered  with 
K.  note  from  Constance,  and  a  present  of  flowers.     No  one 
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•nr  wmto  lutU  ao  beaotifiilfy,  ao  qritjtwllj,  h  Cob- 

•tMiM;  ami  to  'Pmej  tbs  vit  mm  aa  intemus^sd  with 
tlw  tondamwBl 

"Sc,"  Mid  ha,  baiTiiig  hia  Upa  anung  tlw  lk>wan; 
"  no  1  I  diaeard  tho  foreboding ;  vitti  jon  I  mnat  ba 
hapfj  I "    But  oonadflnca,  itill  muilenced,  iriii^and,  — 

Tba  mamag*  wm  to  taka  |dam  at  BraiMt  The  daj^ 
waa  fixed ;  and,  owing  to  CoiurtAnce'a  nnk,  beantjj,  and 
Celebris,  the  newa  of  tha  erent  cnatad  duongfaout  "  the 
Sngliah  and  Ital^"  no  amall  wnaatimi.  Then  vaa  a 
great  deal  of  goanp^  of  couiae,  on  the  occaaon ;  and  aome 
of  thia  gowip  fonnd  ita  waj  to  the  haugh^  eara  of  Coa- 
etanea.  It  waa  said  that  ahe  bad  made  a  atnmge  mateb, 
—  thai  it  waa  a  onriooa  weaknaaa,  in  ono  so  piond  and 
brilliant,  to  look  no  loftiei  tiian  a  pcirate  and  not'  rsij 
weahhf  gantlaman;  handaome,  indeed,  and  npated 
clever,  but  one  who  had  neTsr  ditUmgitMtd  ham^  in 
anything  —  who  navar  would  I 

C<Miatanoe  waa  alarmed  and  stonft  not  at  tha  rnlgar 
aecuatton,  the  paltej  sneer,  bat  at  the  ptD|dieoy  reUting 
to  Qodolphin:  "he  had  never  distingmshed  himself  in 
anTthing^ — ha  nerar  would."  Bank,  wealth,  powvr, 
CooBtaaea  felt  Uieae  she  wanted  not,  theae  ahe  could 
""■""«"'<  of  hcnolf ;  but  ahe  felt  also  that  a  nobler  ranity 
of  her  BBtme  laquind  that  the  man  of  her  matan  and 
second  choice  ehonld  not  be  one,  in  repute,  of  that  mere 
herd,  above  whom,  in  reality,  hia  geniua  ao  eminently  ex- 
alted him.  She  deemad  it  eatential  to  bar  future  happi- 
neaa  that  Oodolphin'a  ambition  ahould  be  aronaed,  that 
he  should  share  her  aidoi  for  thoae  great  objects  that  aha 
felt  would  forever  be  dear  to  her. 

"I  love  Borne,"  said  she,  paaioDately,  one  day,  as, 
aecompanied  by  Qodolphin,  she  left  the  Tatioaii;  "I 
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feel  mj  soul  gnw  kagar  •midst  itii  raiiiB.  EbevAwre, 
thrcvgh  Italy,  we  Ut«  in  the  pieemt,  but  hen  ia  the 
paat" 

"  S&f  nob  that  that  is  the  better  life,  deu  Goiutance ; 
the  i»eaeat,  —  can  we  surpass  it  1 " 

.  Cwtstanoe  blushed,  and  thanked  her  lorer  wiUt  a  look 
that  told  him  he  was  understood. 

"  Tet,"  said  she,  letaming  to  the  solgect^  "  who  can 
breathe  the  air  that  is  tife  with  ^oiy,  and  not  be  intoxi- 
oated  with  emulation  t    Ah,  Percy  I " 

"  Ah,  Constance  I  and  what  wouldst  thon  hare  of  met 
Is  it  not  0ory  enough  to  be  thy  lover ! " 

"  Let  the  world  be  as  proud  of  my  choice  as  I  am." 

Qodolphin  frowned ;  he  penetrated  in  those  woids  to 
Constance's  secret  meaning.  Accustomed  to  be  an  idol 
from  his  boyhood,  he  resented  the  notion  that  he  had 
need  of  exertion  to  render  him  worthy  even  of  Gon- 
staooej  and  aenaible  that  it  might  be  thought  he  hsd 
made  an  alliance  beyond  his  just  pretensions,  he  was 
doubly  tenacious  as  to  his  own  claims.  Godolpbio 
frowned  tiien,  and  tamed  away  in  silence.  Constance 
sighed;  she  felt  Uist  she  might  not  renew  tiie  subject. 
But,  after  a  pause,  Godolphin  himself  continued  it 

"Constance,"  said  he,  in  a  low  firm  voice,  "let  us 
understand  each  oUker.  You  are  all  to  me  in  the  world ; 
fame,  and  honor,  and  station,  and  happiness.  Am  I, 
also,  that  all  to  you  t  If  there  be  any  thou^t  at  your 
heart  which  whispers  you,  '  Tou  might  have  served  your 
ambition  bett« ;  you  have  done  wroi^  in  yielding  to 
love,  and  love  only,' — then,  Constance,  pause;  it  is  not 
(00  Iftte." 

"Do  I  deserve  this,  Percyl" 

"Y^u  drop  words  sometimes,"  answend  Godolphin, 
"that  seem  to  indicate  that  you  think  the  world  may 
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QATil  ftt  joui  tshmtx,  and  th&t  Boms  ezation  on  mg  put 
it  ueceanr;  to  mamteia  j/our  dignit;.  Comrtonce,  need 
I  aaj,  again  and  again,  that  I  adoie  the  tbi;  duat  yon 
tread  onl  But  I  have  a  pride,  a  eelf-reapect,  beneath 
which  I  cannot  stoop ;  if  70U  tcbUj  think  or  feel  thia,  I 
will  not  condsooend  to  receive  even  happinaea  from  you : 
let  OS  port." 

CcHiBtance  saw  hia  lips  white  and  qairering  as  he 
apoke ;  her  heart  smote  her,  her  pride  Taniehed ;  she 
sank  on  his  shoulder,  and  forgot  even  ambition;  nay, 
while  she  iol;  murmured  at  hia  sentiment,  she  felt  it 
breathed  a  sort  of  nobility  that  she  ooold  not  but  eBteem. 
She  atxon  then  to  lull  to  rest  all  her  more  worldly 
anxieties  fc«  Uie  fataire,  —  to  hope  thal^  cast  on  the  ex- 
citing  stage  of  F.ngliah  ambition,  Godolphin  most  neces- 
sarily be  stirred,  despite  his  creed ;  and  if  she  sometimes 
doubted,  sDmetimes  despaired  Of  this,  she  felt  at  least 
that  his  presence  had  become  dearer  to  her  than  all 
things.  Nay,  she  checked  her  own  enthusisem,  her  own 
worship  of  fame,  dnce  they  oluhed  with  his  opinions ;  so 
maivellonaly  and  insensiUy  had  love  bowed  down  the 
proud  energies  and  the  lofty  soul  of  the  dan^ter  <rf 
John  Temon. 
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CHAPTEB  XLVl. 

ThaBridali.— The  Accidaut.— The Oitt htwM rminMlrii  nf  Tbtbl 

It  was  the  moraing  on  which  Constance  and  Godolphiu 
vera  to  be  married.  Jt  bad  been  settled  that  they  wen 
to  prooeed  the  same  day  towards  Florence;  and  Con- 
Btancp  waa  at  her  toilet  when  her  woman  laid  beside 
hei  a  targe  bouquet  of  flowers. 

"  From  Percy  —  from  Ur.  Godolphin,  I  mean  I "  she 
asked,  tjUng  them  up. 

"No,  my  lady;  a  yoong  woman  outnds  the  palace 
gave  them  m^,  and  bade  me  in  such  pratty  English  be 
sure  to  give  them  to  your  ladyabip ;  and  when.  I  offered 
her  money,  she  would  not  take  anything,  my  lady." 

"  The  Italians  are  a  courteous  people,"  replied  Con- 
stance ;  and  ahe  placed  the  flowers  in  het  boeom. 

As,  after  the  ceremoi^,  Oodolphin  aasisted  his  bride 
into  the  carriage,  a  girl,  wrapped  in  a  laige  doe^  preseed 
forward  for  a  moment.  Godolphin  had  in  that  moment 
turned  his  bead  to  give  some  order  to  his  servant^  and 
with  the  next  the  girl  had  sunk  back  into  the  throng 
Uiat  was  drawn  aroond  the  carriage,  —  yet  not  before 
Constance  had  heard  her  murmur  in  a  deep,  admiring, 
yet  sorrowful  tone ;  "  Beautiful !  how  beautiful !  —  Ah, 
me!" 

"  Did  you  observe  what  beautiful  eyes  that  young  giri 
had  t "  asked  Constance,  as  the  carriage  whirled  o£ 

"  What  giri  I    I  saw  nothing  but  you." 

"  Hark  I  tiiere  is  a  noise  behind." 
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CMo^Un  lookid  oak;  Iht  «nwd  waubd  eoQaoted 
found  rato  pononu 

"  On^  a  yoong  wtnui  funtod,  bu,"  said  bis  nrnoit 
flMUd  behind.  "  She  fell  down  in  &  fit  jaat  befon  the 
hoTMS :  bat  they  started  uide,  and  did  not  hurt  her." 

"  That  is  fortnnatet"  said  Godolphin,  leseating  >viinii*lf 
br  hia  OBV  bcide ;  "  driTO  on  faatar." 

At  Ilonnce,  Oodoli^iin  lerealed  to  Ccnstaace  Ae 
outline  of  Lneilla'a  hiatMy,  and  Gonstanc«  ahand  aome- 
what  of  the  feelings  with  which  he  told  it. 

"Ilafti'aaid  bb,  "inthe  bands  of  the  abbeaa  a  anm  to 
be  entiielf  at  Lncilk's  oontari,  whethec  she  stay  in  tlie 
eonrent  or  not,  and  which  will  always  seAnre  to  her  an 
indepandenoe.  But  I  oonfem  I  should  lika  now  once 
more  to  visit  the  oonveat^  and  leazn  «t  what  fate  she  has 
dedded." 

"  You  would  do  well,  dear  Peray,"  replied  Conatanee, 
who  from  her  high  and  starred  s^eia  coold  stoop  to 
no  vulgar  jealousy ;  "  indeec^  I  think,  you  could  do  no 
loss." 

And  God<dphiii  corend  those  geoecous  lips  with  th« 
sweet  kisaes  in  which  esteem  begins  to  mingle  with  pas- 
aion.  What  has  the  Earth  like  that  first  inak  union  of 
two  hearts  long  separated,  and  now  blended  forever  I ' 
However  close  the  sympathy  between  woman  .md  her 
loverl  —  however  each  thinks  to  have  learned  the  ether, 
—  what  a  world  is  there  left  Ntilearaed,  until  mattime 
brings  all  those  charming  ccmfidBnees,  that  holy  and 
sweet  interoouree,  which  leave  no  separate  interest,  no 
nndivided  thought  t  But  there  is  one  thing  :tbat  dia- 
tii^ishee  the  conversation  of  young  mftnied  people  frtnn 
thftt  (rf  lovers  on  a  less  Moedflocrtih^— iAcf  tath  of  Ou 
fyUwrt  I  Other  lovers  talk  rather  of  the  past ;  an  uncer- 
tain^ pervadn  iMf  hereafter ;  tbt^ .  feel,  they  recoil 
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ham  it ;  thay  are  arauUe  that  th«r  ^sna  an  not  one 
and  indivieible.  But  married  people  ue  alw&y«  Jajiag 
oat  the  "  TO  ooki  j  "  alwsyB  talking  orer  their  pkns : 
thia  often  takes  something  away  from  the  tendetness  of 
affection,  bnt  how  much  it  adds  to  its  enjoyment  1 

Seated  by  each  other,  and  looking  on  Uie  silver  Aiao, 
Godolphin  and  Ccmstonce^  hand  clasped  in  hand,  nii- 
readared  themselvea  to  the  contemplation  af  theii  future 
happineM.  "  And  iriiat  would  be  yoor  favorite  mode  of 
life,  dear  Percy  I " 

"  Why,  I  have  now  no  Bchemings  left  me,  Conatanae. 
With  you  obtained,  I  have  grown  a  dnllaid,  and  left  off 
dreaming.  Bnt  let  me  see ;  a  house  in  Rnglmd,  — yon 
like  RngTand,  _-  aome  ten  or  twenty  miles  fzom  the  great 
Babel :  books,  pictnie^  statoee,  and  old  treea  that  ohall 
pot  OS  in  mind  of  our  Xormou  fathers  who  planted  tiiem ; 
above  all,  a  noisy,  olear,  sunny  stream  gliding  amidst 
tbem,  —  deer  on  tiie  c^ponte  bank,  half  hidden  amongst 
the  fern;  and  rooks  orer  head:  a  privilege  for  eccen- 
trid^  that  would  allow  one  to  be  social  or  solitary  as  one 
pleased ;  and  a  house  so  full  of  guesta,  that  to  ahun  them 
alt  now  and  then  would  be  no  a&cmt  to  ona." 

"WeU,"  said  Conatonce^  snulinf^  "go  on." 

"  I  have  flniahed." 

<*  Finished  t" 

"  Tee,  my  fair  Inoatiahle  I  What  man  would  yon 
havat" 

"  Why,  this  ia  but  a  oountoyJife  you  have  been  tilking 
of ;  very  well  in  ite  way  for  three  months  in  the  year." 

"Italy,  then,  for  the  otiieT  nine,"  returned  Oodolphin. 

"Ah,  Percy  I — is  pleasure,  mere  pleasure,  vulgar 
pleasure,  to  be  really  the  sola  end  and  aim  of  life!" 

"  Aaauredly  I " 

"  And  action,  vntarprise,  — are  tban  m  nolhingl* 
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Godolphin  wis  atl«iif^  bat  begu  tbmnOj  to  tiiroir 
pebbles  into  the  inter.  The  action  leminded  Constanoe 
of  the  fint  time  she  had  ever  seen  him  among  his  ances- 
tral gioTea ;  and  she  sighed  as  she  now  gaud  on  a  brow 
fnaa  which  the  effeminacj  and  dreaming  of  his  life 
had  hanijiin^   much  of  its  early  ohiTaltio  aod  earnest 
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CHAPTER  XLVIL 


OoDOLFHnr  wu  aboat  tnu  monung  to  deput  for  Iho 
vonTsnt  to  which  LucUU  had  fluwn,  when  a  letter  ma 
brought  to  him  from  tho  sbbeM  of  tho  conrent  heiself ; 
it  had  followed  him  from  Boms.  Looilla  had  left  her 
retreat,  —  left  it  three  daja  before  Godolphin's  marriage ; 
the  abbeea  knew  not  whither,  but  believed  she  intended 
to  reside  in  Boms.  She  enclosed  him  a  note  from  I^- 
cilia,  left  for  him  before  her  departure.  Shu^  but 
oharacteiiatic,  it  ran  thna :  — 

LDOILLA  *0  GOIKHPHnr. 

"  I  can  1^7  here  no  longer,  laj  mind  will  not  anbmit  to 
quiet ;  thia  inoctiTitT'  wean  me  to  madneM.  Beeidea,  I  want 
to  see  th;  wife.  I  ihall  go  to  Rome ;  I  abaU  witueaa  thj 
wedding ;  and  then —  ah  I  what  then  t  Qire  me  back,  Qo- 
dolphiu,  oh,  give  me  back  the  joimg,  pore  heart  I  had  eie  I 
loved  fon!  Then,  I  could  take  jaj  in  all  tliinga  ; — now/ 
fiat  I  will  not  repine ;  it  ia  beneath  me.  I,  the  daughter  of 
the  itaTB,  am  no  love-rick  and  nerveleaa  minion  of  a  vain  re- 
gret ;  mj  pride  ia  rouaed  at  Ltat,  and  I  feel  at  least  the  inde- 
pendence of  beii^  alone.  Wild  and  roving  ahaU  be  mj  future 
life ;  that  lot  which  deniea  me  hope,  haa  laiaed  me  above  ell 
feat.  Love  makea  ni  all  the  woman ;  love  haa  left  me,  and 
aomething  hard  and  veoturooa,  aoroething  that  balonga  to  Af 
aez,  baa  come  in  ila  ateed. 

"Ton  have  left  me  manc^ :  I  thank  jon — I  thank  joa^ 
I  thank  7011;  my  heart  almoet  ebokea  me  aa  I  write  tUa. 
Could  yon  think  of  meao  baa^I — For  ahame,  miB  1  Umf 
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lUId—iMr  child — mm  Uving  (aad  di,  Pn^,  1^  had  Aina 
•jM  I)i  I  would  MS  hflr  ttim  iiuh  hj  inoh  nihm  than  toach 
on*  ddt  (tf  U17  heamttl  Bnt  iht  la  daad,  — thaak  GodI 
Fmt  not  for  me,  I  (hall  not  (tarn;  thcM  handa  oau  anppcat 
lift.  Qod  blaat  thee,  — brad  «a  thoa  itiU  ait;  if  yean 
hence,  I  ihonld  foel  mj  end  diaw  near,  I  will  drag  mjadf  to 
thj  coontry,  and  look  once  moia  m  thj  fiteo  before  I  die." 

Qodolphin  aanlc  down,  and  oorand  his  face  with  hia 
liaudj.  Constance  took  up  the  letter.  "  A7  —  read  it ! " 
■aid  ha  in  »  hoUow  Toioe.  She  did  ao,  and  when  ahe 
had  flniahed,  the  pnnid  Conttenea^  stnuk  by  a  ^niit  like 
her  own,  bathed  the  letter  in  hei  teen.  This  plaaaed, 
this  touched,  thia  consoled  Godolphin  mora  than  the 
moat  elaborate  comf  ortings. 

"  Poor  girl  I "  said  Conataooa,  throng  her  teera,  "  thia 
must  not  be :  she  most  not  be  left  on  the  wide  world  to 
her  own  deapairing  heart  Lat  oa  both  go  to  Bon^  and 
seek  her  ont  /  will  persoade  her  to  aoeept  what  she 
refuses  bfna  you." 

Qodolphin  paeasid  hia  wiVa  hand,  bat  spoke  not> 
They  went  Uiat  day  to  Bom*.  LnoilU  had  departed  for 
Leghorn,  and  thence  taken  her  paaaage  in  a  veaaal  bomtd 
to  the  northern  coasts  of  Europe.  Perhaps  she  had  soo^t 
her  father's  land  I  With  that  hc^ia,  in  the  abaeoee  of  all 
othei%  they  attempted  to  oonsole  themselns. 
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In  which  Two  Fetsout,  peruuuentlj  -united,  diacora  that  no  11» 
cftD  piDdnoe  Union  of  Ifinda. 

WzBKB  paned  on,  and,  ftppaiBntlf,  Godolphin  had  nton- 
ciled  bima^lf  to  the  diaappearaaoe  and  precariona  deatan^ 
of  Ln<alla.  lb  was  not  in  hia  calm  and  brooding  natnre 
to  show  much  of  emotion ;  hut  then  vas  aftan,  even 
in  the  piwence  of  Constance,  a  clond  on  his  brow,  and 
&e  fits  of  abetraction  to  which  he  had  always  been  ac- 
owtoroed  grew  upon  Mm  more  frequantiy  than  ever. 
Constance  had  been  inured  iot  yean  to  the  moat  aaaidu- 
0U8,  the  most  devoted  attentions ;  and  now,  living  much 
ahtne  with  Godolphin,  she  b^an  somewhat  to  miss  them; 
for  Gtodolphin  could  be  a  passionate,  a  ronumtiic,  but  he 
conld  not  be  a  very  watchful  lover.  He  had  no  petiu 
toin*.  F^w  huabanda  have,  it  is  true ;  nor  ie  it  necessary 
for  husbands  in  genard.  But  Constance  was  not  an 
oidinaiy  woman ;  ebe  loved  deeply,  but  she  loved  acconl- 
ing  to  her  nature,  —  as  a  woman  prood  and  exacting 
must  love.  For  OodcJphin,  her  haughty  atop  waxed 
timorous  and  vigilant ;  ahe  always  sprang  forward  the 
first  to  meet  him  on  his  return  from  his  solitary  nm- 
blings,  and  he  smiled  upon  her  with  his  wonted  gen- 
tleness, —  but  not  BO  gratefully,  thought  Constance,  as  he 
ought.  In  truth,  he  had  been  too  much  accustomed  to 
the  eager  love  of  Lncilla,  to  feel  greatly  surprised  at  any 
proof  of  tenderness  from  Constance.  Thus,  too  proud  to 
speak,  to  hint  a  complaint,  Constance  was  nevertiieleM 
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perpetiull;  wounded,  and  by  dqcreea  (oltboogh  not  lor- 
ing  her  hTubutd  less)  she  taught  that  Iots  to  be  more 
concealed.  Oh,  that  accniaed  aecietivenen  in  women, 
which  makes  them  alvaya  belie  themaelrea  I 

Qodolphin,  too,  was  not  wi&oiit  Au  disappoiatments. 
There  was  something  so  bright,  so  pnrely  intelleotaal 
about  Constance's  character,  that  at  tunes,  when  brought 
into  constant  intercourse  with  her,  yoa  longed  for  some 
human  weakness,  —  some  wild,  warm  error  on  which  to 
repose.  Dazding  and  ftdr  as  snow,  like  snow,  yonr  eje 
ached  to  gaze  upon  her.  She  had,  during  the  years  of 
her  nngenial  marriage,  cultiTated  her  mind  to  the  utmost ; 
few  women  were  so  accompliehed,  —it  might  be  leatoed; 
her  conversation  flowed  forever  in  the  same  bright, 
flowery,  adorned  etieam.  There  were  times  when  Godol- 
phin  recollected  how  hard  it  is  to  read  a  volume  of  that 
Gibbon  who  in  a  page  is  so  deli^tfnL  S.et  atTeolion  for 
him  was  intense,  high,  devoted ;  bnt  it  was  wholly  of  the 
same  intellectual,  spiritualized  order ;  it  seemed  to  Qodol- 
phin to  want  human  warmth  and  fondness.  In  fact, 
there  never  was  a  woman  who,  both  by  original  natnre 
and  after-habits,  was  so  purely  and  abstractedly  "  mind " 
as  was  Constance  ;  there  was  not  a  single  tnit  or  taste  in 
her  character  that  a  sensnalist  could  have  sneered  at 
Her  heart  was  wholly  Godolphin's;  her  mind  was  gen- 
eiouB,  BympathizLog,  lofty ;  her  person  unrivalled  in  the 
majesty  of  ito  loveliness :  all  these,  too,  were  Godolphin's, 
and  yet  Uie  eternal  something  was  wantii^  sdll. 

"  I  have  brou(^t  you  your  hat,  Percy,"  said  Constance  ; 
"  you  fo^t  the  dews  are  falling  fast,  and  your  head  is 
uncovered." 

"Thank  you,"  said  Percy,  gently;  yet  Constance 
thought  the  tone  might  have  been  warmer.  "How 
beautiful  is  this  hour  I     Look  yonder,  the  sun's  ray  still 
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Upon  tiioee  iaunortal  hilb,  —  that  lone  gray  tower  amos^pt 
the  far  plains,  the  pinea  aroiind ;  hearken  to  their  sigh- 
iug  I  These  ue  indeed  the  scenes  of  the  Dryad  and  the 
Faun.  These  are  ecenea  where  we  could  melt  our  whole 
natuie  down  to  love :  Nature  never  meant  us  for  the 
atem  and  arid  deBtinias  we  fulfil.  Look  round,  Con- 
stance,  in  every  leaf  of  her  gorgeous  book,  how  glowingly 
is  written  the  one  sentence,  '  Lovb,  and  bb  happt  I '  You 
answer  not ;  to  these  thoughts  you  are  cold." 

"They  breathe  too  much  of  the  £picuiean  and  his 
roae-leaves  for  me,"  answered  Constance,  smilingly.  "  I 
Jove  better  that  stem  old  tower,  telling  of  glorious  stiife 
and  great  deeds,  than  all  the  «o/%rr  landscape,  on  which 
the  present  debasement  of  the  south  seems  written." 

"You  and  your  En^ish,"  said  Godolphin,  somewhat 
bitterly,  "  prate  of  the  debasement  of  my  poor  Italians  in 
a  jargon  that  I  confess  almost  enrages  me."  (Constance 
colored  and  bit  her  lip.)  "  Debasement !  why  debase- 
ment 1  They  enjoy  themselves ;  tiiey  take  from  life  its 
just  moral ;  they  do  not  affect  the  more  violent  crimes ; 
they  feel  their  mortality,  follow  its  common  ends,  are 
frivolous,  contented,  and  die.  Well ;  this  is  debasement 
Be  it  BO.  But  for  what  would  you  exchange  it  I  The 
hard,  cold,  ferocious  guilt  of  ancient  Borne;  Uie  de- 
teatalde  hypocrisy,  the  secret  villany,  fraud,  murder,  that 
stomped  republican  Venice  t  The  days  of  gloiy  that  you 
lament  are  the  days  of  the  darkest  guilt ;  and  man  shud- 
ders when  he  reads  what  the  fair  moraliiera  over  the  soft 
and  idle  Italy  sigh  to  recall" 

"You  an  Mvera,"  said  Coostanoe,  with  a  pained 
voice, 

"  Forgive  me,  dearest,  but  yon  are  often  severe  ca  tny 
feelings." 

Constance  waa  eileiii..     The  magic  of  the  sunset  ^vaa 


Digitized  ty  Google 


gone ;  tbej  nUced  back  to  the  house,  thooghtfol,  and 
•omewhat  cooled  towards  each  other. 

Another  day,  on  which  the  iBin  forbade  tbem  to  itlr 
from  home,  Qodolphin,  after  ha  had  remained  long  Bileat 
and  meditating,  eaid  to  Conatanoe,  who  was  busy  writing 
lettan  to  her  pditioal  friends,  in  whiidi,  avoiding  Italy 
uod  love,  the  scheming  countess  dwelt  only  on  buay 
England  and  its  eternal  politics, 

"  Will  yon  read  to  me,  dear  Constance  t  my  q»irits  are 
aad  tojsy ;  the  weatiker  affects  them." 

Constance  laid  aside  her  letters,  and  took  ap  one  of 
the  many  boc^  that  strewed  the  table :  it  was  a  rolnme 
of  rae  of  our  moat  popular  poets. 

"  I  hate  poetiy,"  said  Oodolphin,  languidly. 

"  Here  is  Mschiavel's  '  History  id  the  Frinoe  <i 
Locca,' "  said  Constance,  quickly. 

"Ah,  raad  that,  and  see  lurw  odiova  la  ambition,'* 
nturned  Godolphin. 

And  Constance  read,  bnt  she  warmed  at  what  Godol< 
phin's  lip  curled  with  diedain.  The  sentiments,  how- 
ever,  drew  him  from  his  apathy  ;  and  presently,  with  the 
eloquence  he  could  command  when  once  ezdted,  he 
poured  forth  the  doctrines  of  his  peculiar  philoeophy. 
Constance  listened,  delighted  and  absorbed :  she  did  not 
sympathise  with  the  thought,  but  ahe  was  struck  with 
the  genius  which  clothed  it 

"  Ah  I "  ssid  she,  with  enthusiasm,  "  why  should  those 
biillisnt  words  be  thus  spoken  and  lost  f orcTer  t  Why 
not  stsmp  them  on  the  living  page^  or  why  not  invest 
them  in  the  oratory  that  would  tender  ftm  iUoatriona  and 
Hum  immortall" 

" Excellent  I "  eaid  Godolphin,  langjiing:  "the 
House  <tf  Commons  would  sympathise  with  phikaqphy 
watm^l* 
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■  Yet  CoDBtenoe  wm  right  on  the  whole.  But  the  com 
of  a  lif«  of  pleaann  ia  its  vroaaaa  to  vBeful  Mtivi^. 
lUk  of  the  genina  that  Ilea  crashed  and  obBCme  in 
poreriy  I  Wealth  and  station  baTe  alao  thwr  mote  Ifil- 
tons  and  iiif^orioiu  Hampdena.  Alas  I  how  maoh  of 
doep  and  tnia  viedom  do  we  meet  amoofl  tha  triflen  of 
the  wcrid  I  How  much  that  in  the  stoni  middle  wall:> 
of  life  wonld  have  obtained  renown,  in  the  withering  and 
relaxed  air  of  loftier  rank  dies  away  unheeded  I  The 
two  exb'emea  meet  in  Uiie,  —  the  deatiuclion  of  mental 
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— Fun;  Milliugar.  —  Har  Honw  and  8iippat. 

It  ma  in  the  midst  of  tpiiag,  and  tX  the  ■ppKnch  of 
night,  that  oar  tnvellen  entered  London.  After  an 
abeeaoe  of  aome  dniatioii,  thsre  is  ■  singokr  emotion  on 
letunusg  to  the  loar  and  tnmult  of  that  vaat  d^.  Its 
bustle,  its  life,  its  wealth  —  the  tokena  of  tiie  ambition 
and  commBice  of  the  Qieat  Island  Race  —  hsTe  some- 
thing of  incoaoeivablfl  excitement  and  power,  after  tiie 
compantiTe  desertion  and  m^estic  etiilneea  of  Contmental 
dtiea.  Conetance  leaned  lostlesaly  forth  from  the  win- 
dow of  the  carriage  as  it  whirled  on. 

"  Oh,  that  I  ware  a  man  I "  said  ahe,  farvmtlf . 

"  And  wh;  1 "  asked  Godolphin,  amilingly. 

"  Wh7  f  Look  out  on  this  broad  theatre  of  nniTeml 
ambilitm,  and  read  the  lAj.  What  a  prood  and  TariooB 
career  lies  open  in  this  free  citj  to  averr  eitiaen  I  Look, 
locdc  yonder, — the  old  hereditary  senate^  still  eloquent 
with  high  memories." 

"  And  dooe  b;  it,"  said  Qodolphin,  sneering;  "  behold 
the  tomK" 

"  Tes,  but  ihe  tomb  oi  great  men  I "  rnH  Caot^uaa, 
eagerly. 

"  The  victims  of  their  greatneaa," 

There  was  a  pause;  Constance  would  not  r^y,  she 
woold  scarcely  listen. 
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**  And  do  joa  fml  no  ezcdtement,  Peiof,  in  the  hum 
and  InisUe,  — the  lights,  the  pomp  oi  jroui  natiTe  oi^f " 

"  Tee ;  I  em  ia  the  mart  vhete  all  ai^ofment  mi^  b* 
poTohaeed." 

"Ah,fiel' 

Godolphin  drew  his  doek  nund  him,  and  pat  up  the 
window.     "Theae  cursed  east  windel" 

Yeij  true,  —  tliej  are  the  cmse  of  the  country  I 

The  carriage  stopped  at  the  stately  portico  of  Erping- 
bem  HoiUB.  Godolphin  felt  a  little  humiliated  at  being 
indebted  to  another,  —  to  a  wmntui,  for  so  splendid  a  tene- 
ment ;  but  CooBtaitce,  not  penetrating  into  this  sentiment, 
hastened  ap  the  broad  staira,  and  said,  pointing  to  a  door 
that  led  to  ber  bondoir,  — 

"In  that  room  cabineta  have  been  formed  and 
shaken." 

Godolphin  laughed ;  be  wae  alire  only  to  the  nnity 
of  the  boBst,  because  he  shared  not  tiu  enthusiasm ; 
this  was  Constance's  weak  point :  her  dark  eyes  flashed 
fit*. 

There's  nothing  bores  a  man  men  than  the  sort  of 
uneasy  quiet  that  follows  a  day's  joumsy.  Godolphia 
took  his  hat,  and,  yawningly  etretcfaing  himself,  nodded 
to  Constance,  and  moved  to  the  door ;  they  were  in  ber 
dresiing-ioom  at  the  time. 

"  Why,  what^  Percy,  you  oaanot  be  going  out  now  I " 

"  Indeed  I  am,  my  lore." 

"  Where,  in  Hearen's  name  I " 

"  To  White's,  to  learn  the  news  of  Uie  opera,  and  the 
strength  of  ttte  baUet." 

"  I  had  just  rung  for  lights,  to  show  you  Ibe  house  t" 
aaid  Constance,  disappnnted  and  half-reproachfuUy. 

"  iivtej,  Goostanee  I  damp  rooms  and  east  winds  to- 
gether are  too  much.     Houses  indeed  1  what  can  Uian  be 


Digitized  ty  Google 


oodolphul  309 

vorth  ninlnfl  in  jvta  &i^ish  dnwii^-rooBu  after  Uie 
marbU  palacM  of  Italjt    Any  comniuida  I " 

"  None  I "  said  CfmsUooB,  sinking  bock  into  her  chair, 
with  t^  teut  in  her  eyta.  Godolphin  did  not  perceive 
tham ;  h*  was  only  dispbased  bj  the  cold  tone  of  her 
answer,  and  he  shut  the  door  muttering  to  himiwlf, 
*'  Wat  there  ever  soch  indelicate  ostentation  I " 

"And  thus,"  said  Constance,  bitterly,  "I  tstom  to 
England ;  friendless,  nnloTfld,  solitai;  in  m;  schemes  and 
my  heart  as  I  was  before.  Awake,  my  aoul  I  thou  art 
my  sole  strength,  my  sole  sspport.  Waak,  weak  that  I 
was,  to  love  this  man  in  spite  of —  Well,  well,  I  am 
not  sunk  so  low  as  to  regret. " 

60  saying,  she  wiped  away  a  few  lean,  and  taming 
with  a  steong  effort  from  softer  thoughts,  leaned  hor 
oheek  on  her  band,  and,  gasiiig  on  the  fire,  surrendered 
herself  to  the  sterner  and  more  plotting  meditations 
which  her  return  to  the  circle  of  her  old  ambition  bad  at 
first  called  forth. 

Meanwhile  Qodolphiu  sauntered  into  the  then  arch- 
club  of  St  Jame^a,  that  leeerroir  of  idle  exquisites  and 
kid-gloved  politicians.  There  are  two  rlnmifin  of  popular 
men  in  Ltmdon :  the  sprightly,  joyous,  good-humored 
set ;  the  quiet^  gentle,  aaicaatic  herd.  The  one  are  fel- 
lows called  devilish  good,  —  the  other,  fellows  called 
devilish  gentieman-like.  To  the  latter  class  belonged 
Qodolphin.  As  he  had  never  written  a  hook,  nor  set  up 
for  a  genius,  hia  clevemsas  was  tadtly  allowed  to  be  no 
impediment  to  hia  good  qualities.  Kothii^  atones  for 
the  sin,  in  the  eyes  of  those  young  gentlemen  who  create 
for  tlieir  eontempotaries  reputation,  of  having  in  any  way 
distingiuahed  <»ie's  sslf.  "  He 's  such  a  d— d  bore,  that 
man,  with  his  books  and  poetry,"  said  an  arch-dandy  of 
^Ma,  just  after  <*Ghilde  Handd  "  had  turned  the  heads 
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of  the  vomuL  Than  happened  to  be  a  knot  MW&bled 
at  White's  when  God<dphin  entend ;  they  wekiuned  him 
affecttonately. 

"Wieh  yon  joy,  old  fellow,"  said  <uie.  "Blees  me, 
Oodolphini  veil,  I  am  delighted  to  see  yoa,"  ctied 
aoothsr.  "  8c^  you  have  monopolised  I^y  Erpingham  I 
lucky  dog!"  whispeied  a  third. 

Godolphin,  his  vanity  soothed  by  the  recaption  he  met 
with,  spent  his  evening  at  the  club.  The  habit  begun, 
became  easy,  —  Godolphin  spent  mcwy  eTenioga  at  his 
clnb.  Constance,  nuudng  the  round  of  her  acquaintance, 
was  too  piond  to  complain.  Perhape  complaint  would 
not  hare  mended  Hie  matter :  bat  (me  woid  of  deUcate 
teDdemeBB,  or  one  loot  that  aaked  for  his  eode^,  and 
White's  would  have  been  forsaken  1  Godolphin  secretly 
leeested  tii»  very  evenness  of  temper  he  bad  once  almost 
oveiiniaed. 

"  Ob,  Qodolphin,"  one  evening  whispered  a  young  lord, 
"  we  sup  at  the  little  actress's,  the  Millinger  j  you  remem- 
ber tiie  Atillingert  You  must  come:  you  are  an  old 
favorite,  yon  know ;  she  '11  be  so  glad  to  see  you,  —  all 
innocent,  by  the  way :  Lady  Erpingham  need  not  be 
jealous "  (jealous  I  Constance  jealous  of  Fanny  Killin- 
ger ! ), • —  "all  innocent.  Come,  I '11  drive  you  there ; 
my  cab  is  at  the  door." 

"  .Anything  bettec  than  a  lecture  on  ambition,"  thought 
Qodolphin ;  and  he  consented.  Godolphin's  friend  was  a 
lively  young  nobleman,  of  that  good-natuied,  easy,  oncap- 
tioua  temper,  which  a  clever,  susceptible,  indolent  man, 
often  likes  better  dkan  comrades  mne  intellectual,  be- 
cause he  has  not  to  put  himself  out  of  his  way  in  the 
comradeebip.  Lord  Falconer  rattled  on,  as  they  drove 
along  Uie  brilliant  streets,  through  a  thousand  topics,  of 
which  Qodolphin  heard  as  much  as  be  pleased ;  and  Fal- 
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eoD«r  mu  of  tiut  age  and  thoaa  qiiiita  vh«i  ft  IMknt 
maj  b«  eaulj  diapenaed  witli. 

Tbsj  arriTed  at  a  litds  villa  at  EUnnidaD  :  them  wm 
a  little  garden  roond  it^  and  a  little  bower  in  one  comar, 
all  kept  excenivelf  neat ;  and  the  oataide  of  the  hoiua 
had  just  been  painted  whits  bom  top  to  bottom ;  and 
there  was  a  veranda  to  the  hanae;  uul  the  windowa 
were  plate^laas,  with  mahogany  aaahea,  —  <Jolj,  here  and 
Qiere,  a  Gothio  caaemeat  was  stnek  in  by  way  of  looking 
"tasty;"  and  through  one  window  oa  the  gronnd-flocv, 
the  lighta,  shining  within,  showed  orimaon  ailk  and  gilded 
ehaira,  and  all  aorta  of  finery,  —  Louis  Qoatotze  in  a  nat- 
shell  I  The  reader  knowa  the  lort  of  houae  as  well  as  if 
be  had  lived  in  it  Ladiea  of  Fanny  Hillinger's  torn  of 
mind  always  chooee  the  same  kind  of  habitation.  It  is 
aatoniahing  what  a  onanimity  of  taste  tiiey  have ;  asd 
young  men  about  town  call  it  "  taate  "  too,  and  imitate 
the  fashion  in  tiieir  own  little  tiuaUumi  in  Chapel  Street. 

After  having  threaded  a  Oothio  hall  four  feet  by  eight, 
and  an  oval  conaerTatoiy  with  a  rivergod  in  the  middle, 
the  two  visitors  found  themselves  in  the  poesence  of 
Fanny  Millinger. 

Qodolphin  had  certainly  felt  no  small  curiosity  to  see 
again  the  frank,  fair,  laughing  face  which  had  shone  on 
his  boyhood,  and  his  mind  ran  busily  back  to  that  snin- 
mer  evening  when,  with  a  pulse  how  different  from  iU 
present  languid  tenm,  and  a  heart  bomii^;  with  ardor 
and  the  pride  of  novel  ind^ieadence,  the  young  adven- 
turer  first  sallied  on  the  W(»ld.  He  drew  back  invdun- 
tarily  as  he  now  gazed  mi  ttie  actress :  she  had  kept  the 
promise  of  hei  youth,  and  grown  round  and  full  in  her 
proptvtiona.  She  was  extxavagantly  dresaed,  but  not 
with  an  ungraceful,  althou^  a  theatrical  choice :  her  fair 
hands  and  arms  were  covered  with  jewels,  and  that  iudti- 
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MXJbable  ^  which  betraja  the  stage  was  tat  tiu»«  viaiUy 
marked  in  her  deportment  than  whan  Oodolphin  fint 
knew  her ;  yet  still  there  was  the  same  freedom  as  of 
old,  the  same  joyousness,  sod  goodhumored  carelessneai 
in  her  manner,  and  in  the  silver  ring  of  her  voice,  as  she 
greeted  Falconer,  and  turned  to  -questioii  him  as  to  his 
friend.  Godolphia  dropped  his  cloak,  and  the  nazt 
moment,  with  a  pretty  scream,  qnit«  stage-effect,  and  yet 
quite  natural,  the  adxeas  had  thrown  herself  into  hie 
arms. 

"  Oh  I  but  I  foi^t,"  said  she  presently,  with  a  mock 
salutation  of  respect,  "  you  are  married  now ;  titere  will 
be  no  more  cakes  and  ale.  Ah  1  what  long  years  sinoe 
we  met ;  yet  I  have  never  quite  forgotten  you,  although 
the  stage  requires  all  one's  memory  for  one's  new  parte. 
Alas !  your  hair,  —  it  t»u  so  beautiful,  —  it  has  loet  half 
its  curl,  and  grown  thin.  Very  rade  in  me  to  say  so^  but 
I  always  speak  the  truth,  and  my  heart  warms  to  see  you, 
so  all  its  thoughts  tnaw  out." 

"WeU,"  said  Lord  Falconer,  who  had  been  playing 
witii  a  little  muffy  sort  of  dog,  "yon  11  recollect  aw 
presently." 

"You  !  Oh !  one  never  thinks  of  you,  except  when 
yon  speak,  and  then  one  recollects  you,  —  to  look  at  the 
clock." 

"Very  good,  Fanny,  — very  good,  Fan :  and  when  do 
you  expect  Windsor  f  He  ought  to  be  here  soon.  Tell 
me,  do  you  like  him  really  t" 

"Like  himt  —  yee,  exoessively;  just  the  word  for 
him,  ■^-  for  you  all.  If  love  were  thrown  into  the  steam 
of  life,  my  little  sail  would  be  upset  in  an  instant,  fint 
in  truth,  what  with  dressing,  and  playing^  and  all  the 
grave  business  of  life,  I  am  not  idle  enough  to  lo?e. 
And  oh,  Godolphin,  I  'm  so  improved  1    Ask  X<ord  Fal- 
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•MUF,  if  I  ioat  nng  lii«  on  ongel,  althgngh  1117  Toice  is 
haidlj  atxong  snough  to  go  lound  a  loo-table  i  bat  <»  the 
stage,  one  leenu  to  dispeiue  with  mil  qoalitiee.  It  ia  « 
curioiu  thing,  that  fictdtioaa  existence,  side  by  side  with 
the  laal  one  I  We  live  in  e&chantmen^  Psioy,  and 
enjoy  what  the  poeta  pretend  to." 

The  dieaming  Godolphin  was  strack  by  the  remark. 
He  was  sniprised,  also,  to  see  how  much  Fanny  remained 
the  same.     A  liie  of  gayety  had  not  debased  Aa*. 

Tom  Windsor  oame  next,  an  Irishman  of  fiv»«nd< 
forty,  not  like  his  conatrymen  in  anght  save  wit.  Thin, 
small,  shrivelled,  but  up  to  hia  ears  in  knowledge  at  the 
world,  and  wiUi  a  jest  forever  on  bis  tongue  ;  rich  and 
gay,  —  he  was  always  popular,  and  he  mode  the  most  of 
this  little  life  without  being  an  abeolute  rascal.  Next 
dropped  in  the  handsome  Frenchman,  De  DamviUe; 
next  the  young  gambler,  St.  John ;  next,  two  ladies,  both 
actresses :  and  the  party  was  complete. 

The  supper  was  in  keeping  with  the  houee :  tJie  best 
wines,  excellent  viand^  — ■  the  actress  had  grown  rich. 
Wit,  noise,  good-humor,  anecdote,  flashed  irmad  witii 
the  champagne ;  and  Godolphin,  exhilarat«d  into  a 
second  youth,  fancied  himself  once  more  the  Totaij  <rf 
pleoaure. 
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Gcdolpfalii'i  BcdDoqi^.  —  He  becomea  *  Han  of  HMMue,  and  ■ 
FWronoftlw  Arte  — A  New  CharacMcilmdowed  forth;  foru 
m  adTUM,  Tbether  b  life  or  itt  reprewDUttoD,  CharKten 
an  ntMO  feint  and  dimly  diMrn  than  in  the  eatliw  put  of  on 


"Yws,"  mid  GodolfJiin,  th«  next  morning  u  he  boIUo- 
qnued  orer  his  lonely  bieakfaat-table,  —  lonely,  for  the 
Iwiin  of  the  resUess  Constance  vere  not  those  of  the 
laxQiione  and  ind<Jent  Godolphin,  and  ehe  was  already 
ID  bei  carriage,  nay,  already  closeted  with  an  intriguing 
ambasBadiesB :  "yes;  I  haved  passed  two  eras  of  life, — 
the  first  of  romance,  the  second  <tf  coutempktion ;  once 
my  favorite  study  was  poetry,  —  next,  philosophy. 
Now,  ntnrned  to  my  native  country,  rich,  settled,  yet 
young,  new  objects  arise  to  me :  not  that  vulgar  and 
tioablooB  ambition  (which  is  to  make  a  toil  of  life)  that 
Constance  suggests,  but  a  more  warm  and  vivid  existence 
than  that  I  have  lately  dreamed  away.  Let  luxury  and 
pleasure  now  be  to  me  what  solitude  and  thought  were. 
I  have  been  too  long  tiie  solitary;  I  will  learn  to  be 
•ociaL' 

^greeab^  to  this  resolution,  Oodolphin  returned  witii 
avidity  to  the  ^oyment  of  the  world ;  be  found  himself 
oourted,  he  eonited  society  in  return.  Erpingham  House 
had  been  tor  years  the  scene  of  fascination ;  who  does 
not  leoolleet  the  yet  greater  refinement  which  its  new 
lord  threw  over  its  circles  t  A  delicate  and  just  concep- 
tion of  the  fine  arte  had  always  characterised  Godtdphin. 
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H»  BOW  famed  that  udor  tot  ""■"♦"g)  *™'— *"  to  tlw 
more  el^pnt  oidar  of  minds.  PMm  hii  balond  Ital^  h* 
imported  th«  mott  beantifal  ■bttow;  hia  Mluwti  wns 
filled  with  gems ;  his  wslls  glowed  with  the  tnumpba  of 
the  canTsi^  —  the  ahowjr  bnt  hetengeDeooa  fmnitoie  of 
Kpinghsm  House  gsre  way  to  e  more  clswio  snd  perfect 
taste.  The  same  fastidiooaDess  which,  in  the  aflain  of 
the  heart,  had  characterised  Qodolphin's  hahito  and  sea- 
timents,  chaiactnised  his  new  pnnnit;  the  nme  thiist 
for  the  ideal,  the  same  worship  of  tha  beanttfiil,  and  aspi' 
rations  after  the  perfect 

It  was  not  in  Constanee'a  natmia  to  admit  this  snutUar 
ambitint :  her  taate  wais  pure  bat  not  minute ;  she  did 
not  descend  to  the  philosophy  of  detail.  Bat  she  was 
glad  still  to  see  Hiat  Godolphin  ooold  be  azoased  to  tha 
diacovery  of  an  aottTo  object ;  and,  although  she  sighed 
to  perceiTe  his  fine  genius  frittered  awaj  on  the  triflea  d 
the  virtooao,  ~  although  she  ae^etly  tegmtted  the  waste 
of  her  gnat  wealth  (which  atfoided  to  political  amhttion 
so  high  an  advantage)  on  the  mute  marUe,  and  what  sha 
deemed,  nor  unjustly,  friTolooa  eurioaities^  —  aha  still 
never  interfered  with  Qodolphin's  caprices^  oonscioua 
that,  to  his  delicacy,  a  ein^  ot^eotion  to  his  wishea  im 
the  score  of  expense  would  have  reminded  him  of  what 
she  wished  him  most  to  foiget,  —  via.,  that  tha  meana  of 
tliis  lavish  expenditure  were  derived  from  hen  Bha 
hoped  that  his  mind,  onoe  &iiily  awakened  would  socm 
grow  sated  with  the  acquiaitioD  of  baubles^  and  at  length 
■igh  for  loftier  objects ;  and,  in  the  meanwhile^  aha 
plunged  into  her  old  party  plots  and  amlitiona  infarigoes. 

Erpingham  House,  celebrated  as  ever  fo>  Uie  beauty  of 
its  qoeen  end  for  the  political  nature  of  its  entertaio- 
ment^  received  a  new  celebrity  from  its  treasures  of  ar^ 
tnA  the  spiritual  wit  aad  grace  wiUi  which  Qodo^hin 
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inruted  iti  tttneHoaa.  Among  the  onwd  d  Iti  gnuti 
thsr*  ma  (Hia  whom  it«  owuen  mora  pvticiilaTl;  e»- 
toaated.  Stainforth  Badolyfiii  waa  Blill  ooiuidoiablf 
under  thirty,  but  alraadj  e  distuiguiehed  man.  At 
aohool  be  had  been  diatinguiahed ;  at  coUegv  diatin- 
guidied ;  and  now,  in  the  world  of  ecience,  dielinguiahed 
abo.  Beneath  a  quiet,  soft,  and  oold  exterior,  he  con- 
cealed the  most  resolute  and  panereriiig  ambition ;  and 
this  ambition  was  the  goreming  faculty  of  bis  aouL  Hia 
energiM  were  undiatncted  by  small  objects ;  for  he  went 
httle  into  geneml  sode^,  and  he  especially  aooght  in  hia 
studies  tlioee  pursuits  which  nerve  and  brace  the  mind. 
He  waa  a  profound  thinker,  a  deep  politdcal  ecgnomiat, 
aa  accoiate  financier,  a  judge  of  the  intricacies  of  morals 
Bsd  legislation,  —  for  to  his  mere  book  studiea  he  added 
aa  instinctive  peaetratdon  into  men;  and  when,  fnu 
tjme  to  time,  he  nginned  the  world,  he  sought  out  tkoae 
most  distanguiahed  in  the  aciencea  he  had  cultirated,  and 
by  their  lights  corrected  his  own.  In  him  there  waa 
nothing  desultory  or  undetermined;  his  conduct  was 
perpetual  calcnlatifm.  He  did  nothing  but  wi&  an  eye 
to  a  final  object,  and  when,  to  the  superficial,  he  seemed 
most  to  wander  from  the  road  ttieii  prudence  would  have 
suggested,  he  was  only  aeeking  the  surest  and  shortest 
paths.  Tet  his  ambition  was  not  the  mere  vulgar  thiret 
for  gotting  on  in  the  world  ;  he  cared  little  for  the  paltry 
place,  the  petty  power  which  may  reward  what  are  calUed 
aspiring  yonng  men.  His  clear  sight  penetrated  to  ob- 
jects that  seemed  wrapped  in  shade  to  all  others ;  and  tu 
thoee  only  —  distant,  but  vast  and  towering — he  deigned 
to  attach  his  desires.  He  oared  not  for  small  and  mo- 
mentary rewords ;  and  while  always  {for  ha  knew  ita 
neneasil^)  uppermost  on  the  tide  of  the  hoar,  be  bad 
neither  joy  noc  thought  for  the  petty  bonota  foe  which 
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he  WM  envied,  and  by  whicli  he  was  sappoaed  to  be 
elated.  Always  occupied  and  always  thoughtful,  he 
went,  as  I  have  jost  said,  vei;  little  into  the  gay  world, 
and  was  not  very  well  foimed  to  shine  in  it  when  there ; 
for  trifles  require  the  whde  man  as  much  as  matters  of 
importance.  He  did  not  want  either  wit  or  polish,  but 
he  tasked  his  powers  too  severely  on  great  sulgacts,  not 
to  be  sometimes  dull  upon  small  ones :  yet,  when  he  was 
eitliST  excited  or  at  home,  ha  was  not  without — what 
mun  of  genius  isT  —  his  peculiar  powers  of  conversation. 
There  was  In  this  young,  dark,  brooding,  stem  man,  that 
which  had  charmed  Constance  at  first  sight  j  she  thought 
to  recognise  a  nature  like  her  own,  and  Radclyffe's  veo- 
torous  spirit  exulted  in  a  commune  with  hers.  Their 
politics  were  the  same  ;  their  ultimate  ends  not  vn-g  un> 
like ;  and  their  common  ambition  fumiahed  them  wiUi 
an  eternity  of  topics  and  schemes.  Rsdclyffe  was  Con- 
stance's guest ;  —  but  Godolphin  soon  grew  attached  to 
the  young  politician,  though  he  shrugged  his  shoulders  at 
his  opinions.  In  youth,  Godolphin  had  been  a  Tory,  — 
now,  if  anything,  he  was  a  Tory  still.  Such  a  political 
creed  wss,  perhaps,  the  natural  result  of  his  philoeophical 
belief.  Constance,  Whig  by  profession,  ultra-Liberal  in 
reality,  still,  however,  gave  the  character  to  the  politics 
of  the  House;  and  the  easy  Godolphin  thon^t  poli- 
tics the  veriest  of  sU  the  trifles  which  a  man  could 
leave  to  the  discretion  of  the  lady  of  his  honsehtdd.  We 
may  judge,  therefore,  of  the  quiet,  complacent  amuse- 
ment he  felt  in  the  didactics  of  Raddjrffs  or  the  declama- 
tions of  Constance. 

"  That  is  a  deugeroue,  scheming  woman,  believe  me," 

said  the  Duchess  of  to   her  great  husband,  (ww 

morning,  when  Constance  l<!ft  her  Grace. 

"  Nonsense  t  women  are  nerer  dangerous.' 
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Oodt^tUu'i  OooM  c4  LIfc. — InfliMDca  of  Optidon  md  ot  Rldkiik 
on  tha  Mindi  of  Plirikfed  Oidan.  —  Ladr  ETjringham'i  Friend- 
■blp  with  Qeotge  th*  Fourth.  —  Hk  Haiuier  of  Lirfo^ 

Tbh  course  of  life  which  Godolphin  now  led  wu  exactly 
Uiat  which  it  is  natiml  for  a  vaiy  rich  intellectual  man 
to  indulge,  —  Toluptnons  but  refined.  He  was  arriving 
at  that  age  when  the  poetry  of  the  heart  neceaBarilj 
decaj&  Wealth  almoat  unlimited  was  at  his  command ; 
h«  had  no  motive  for  exertion ;  and  he  now  Bought  in 
pleasure  that  which  he  had  fonnerly  asked  from  romance. 
As  his  faculties  and  talents  had  no  other  circle  for  display 
than  that  which  **  aocie^ "  affords ;  bo  hy  alow  degrees^ 
society  —  its  applause  and  its  regard  —  became  to  him  of 
greater  importance  than  his  "philosophy  dreamed  of." 
Whatever  die  circle  we  live  amongst,  the  public  opinion 
of  that  circle  will,  sooner  or  later,  obtain  a  control  orer 
WL  This  is  (be  reason  why  a  life  of  pleasure  makes  even 
the  strongest  mind  frivolous  at  laat  Tb»  lawyer,  Um 
senator,  Uie  man  of  letters,  all  are  insensibly  guided, 
moulded,  formed  by  the  judgment  of  the  tribe  tliey  be- 
long to,  and  the  circle  in  which  they  move.  Still  more 
is  it  the  case  wiUi  the  idlers  of  the  great  world,  amongst 
whom  the  only  main  staple  of  talk  is  "  themsdves." 

And  in  the  last-named  set,  BIdicule,  being  more  strong 
and  fearful  a  deity  than  she  is  amongst  the  culttvatora  of 
the  graver  occupationa  of  life,  reduces  the  inmates,  by  a 
ooBstant  dread  of  incurring  her  displeasure,  to  a  more 
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BOBotonou  and  ngahi  sulDJectian  to  ths 'jadgtteut  ol 
othm.  Bidicok  is  the  atiflar  of  all  ano^j  amcaigat 
Aon  aha  contrail.  After  a  man's  poedtion  in  aodetjr  ia 
OBoe  Mtobliahad,  -~  after  he  haa  airivad  at  a  certain  age, 
—  he  dooa  not  like  to  basffd  an;  intaUeotoal  anterprioa 
which  maj  endanger  the  qnantain  of  reapeot  or  popu- 
larity at  praaent  allotted  to  him.  Ha  doea  not  like  to 
risk  a  failnn  in  Parliament  —  a  eanetio  critiaiam  in 
liteiatnie ;  he  doaa  not  like  to  excite  new  jealonsiea,  and 
provoke  angrj  rivala  where  he  now  finda  eomplaiaant 
inferiors.  The  most  admixed  aathora,  the  moat  reipected 
memben  of  either  honae,  sow  looked  up  to  Oodolphin  >• 
a  man  of  wit  and  geniua;  a  man  wboae  houae,  whoae 
wealth,  whoae  wife,  gave  him  an  influenoe  few  individ- 
uala  anjoj.  Why  riak  all  this  raapect  hj  provokii^  eom- 
pariBon  t  Among  the  firat  in  one  line,  whj  aink  into  Ute 
probability  of  being  second-rate  in  another! 

Thia  motive,  which  secretly  govema  half  the  aiisto- 
eracj,  —  the  cleverer  hal^  vii.,  the  more  diffident  and 
tha  more  esteemed ;  which  leavea  to  the  obtuae  and  the 
vain  a  despised  and  unenviable  notoriety,  —  added  new 
fwoe  to  Grodolphin's  philoaophical  indifierenoe  to  ambi' 
tion.  Pethaps,  bod  bia  situation  been  leaa  brilliant,  at 
had  he  petseTeied  in  that  early  affection  for  nlitude 
wbieh  youth  loves  as  the  beat  norea  to  ita  dreama,  ha 
might  now,  in  attaining  an  ags  when  amiution,  often 
dumb  before,  usually  begina  to  make  ilaelf  heard,  have 
awakened  to  a  more  resolute  and  aspiring  temperament  of 
mind.  But,  as  it  was,  courted  and  sunonnded  by  all  the 
ettjoymmts  which  are  generally  Uie  reward  to  which 
exertion  looks,  even  on  ambittons  man  might  have  for- 
gotten his  nature.  No  wound  to  bis  vanity,  mo  fitlmff 
titat  As  MEM  underrated  {that  great  apnr  to  proud  minds) 
excited  him  to  Qtose  exertions  we  undertake  in  «3nlei  to 
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(mIm  Mlimi^.  Hs  ma  "  ths  ^mb  of  fMhioo,"  it  oim 
popular  and  ndaind ;  aad  hia  good  foittme  in  maiTTing 
the  celebrated,  tlie  vealthy,  the  beautifal  GonnteM  of 
Erpin^iaiD,  waa,  aa  BDoceaa  always  is,  etmsideied  As 
pioof  of  his  genius,  and  the  token  of  hU  merite. 

It  -was  certainly  tme,  that  a  secret  and  mutnal  diH^ 
pointment  rankled  bene«tli  tiie  brilliant  lot  trf  the  hn*- 
band  and  wife.  Godolphin  exacted  ftom  Constaiice  mon 
softness,  more  devotjon,  more  C4»upliance  than  belonged 
to  her  nature ;  uid  Ccaiatance,  on  ths  other  hand,  ceased 
not  to  repine  that  she  found  in  Godolphin  no  sympathy 
with  her  objects,  and  no  feeling  for  her  euthunaam.  As 
there  was  little  congenial  in  Uieir  pursnits,  the  one  living 
for  pleaaun,  the  other  for  ambition,  so  there  could  be  no 
congeniality  in  their  intercourse.  They  loved  each  other 
s^ ;  they  loved  each  other  warmly ;  they  never  quap- 
lelled :  for  the  temper  of  Constance  was  mild,  and  that 
of  Godolphin  generone;  but  neither  believed  there  was 
much  love  on  the  other  side ;  and  both  soogbt  abroad 
that  fellowohip  and  those  objects  they  had  not  in  conunob 
at  home. 

Cmistanoe  was  a  great  bvorite  with  the  reigning  King ; 
she  was  coostantly  invited  to  tiie  narrow  oirde  of  festiv- 
ities at  Windsor.  Godolphin,  who  avoided  th«  Mttg 
bored  as  the  greatest  of  earthly  eviK  coul-^  not  bow  down 
his  tastes  and  habits  to  any  exact  and  precise  order  of 
life,  however  distangaished  the  micle  in  which  it  became 
the  role,  lldrating  to  be  amused,  he  could  not  conjugate 
the  oiittw  verb  "  to  amnse."  So  man  woe  more  fitted  to 
adorn  a  court,  yet  no  man  could  leas  play  the  courtier. 
He  admired  the  manners  of  the  sovereign ;  he  did 
homage  to  the  natural  ocuteness  of  fais  understanding; 
but,  accustomed  as  he  was  to  lay  down  the  law  in  society, 
he  was  too  proud  to  receive  it  from  another,  —a  common 
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caaa  Kuong  tboM  who  liva  vith  the  gnat  by  n^t,  and 
not  through  sufiisnnce.  Hie  pride  mftde  him  feax  to 
■earn  a  paiaatte;  and,  too  chiralroua  to  be  dijdoTal,  he 
iraa  too  haughty  to  ba  nibeement  In  fact,  he  waa 
thraoughljr  formad  to  be  the  great  ariatoczat, — a  career 
ntterly  distinct  from  tiiat  of  tiie  haiigeM>n  upon  a  still 
greater  man ;  and  against  hia  Boccees  at  court,  he  had  an 
obatacte  no  leea  in  the  inherent  ./kri/  of  his  nature,  than 
in  the  acquired  j^osophf  of  his  cyniciam. 

llie  King,  at  first,  waa  civil  enough  to  Ladj  Erping- 
ham'a  husband ;  but  he  had  penetration  enough  to  see 
that  he  was  not  adequately  admired:  and  on  tJie  first 
demonstratioa  of  royal  coolness,  Godolphin,  glad  of  ao 
BTcuee,  forswore  castle  and  pavilion  forever,  and  left 
Constance  to  anjoy  alone  the  honors  of  the  regal  hospi- 
tality. The  world  would  have  insinuated  acandal;  but 
there  was  that  about  Constaoce's  beauty  which  tlksre  ia 
said  by  one  of  the  poets  to  belong  to  an  angel's^  —  it 
•tnick  tfae  heart,  but  awed  the  aeoees. 
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CHAPTEE  Ul 

fiftddTfls  uai  GodolpUn  coDTeiM.  —  The  TuIellM  at  AmUtlon. 

"I  dov't  know,"  said  Godolphin  to  Badclyffe,  as  the; 
were  one  day  riding  together  among  tihe  green  lanes  that 
bolder  the  metropolia,  —  "I  don't  know  what  to  do  with 
mjself  thii  evening.  Lady  Erpiugham  is  gone  to  Wind- 
sor :  I  have  no  dinner  engagement,  and  t  am  wearied  of 
balls.  Shall  we  dine  together,  and  go  to  the  play  quietly, 
as  we  might  have  done  some  ten  yean  ago ! " 

"  Xothing  I  should  like  better ;  —  and  the  theatre  — ■ 
are  yon  fond  of  it  now  T  I  think  I  have  heard  you  say 
that  it  once  made  your  favorite  amusement." 

"  I  still  like  it  passably,"  auewered  Giodolphin  ;  "but 
tba  gloss  is  gone  from  the  delusion.  I  am  grown  moum- 
fully  faatidiona.  I  mutrt  have  excellent  acting,  —  an 
ezcellMit  play.  A  slight  fault  —  a  slight  deviation  from 
nature  —  robe  me  of  my  content  at  the  whole." 

"The  same  fault  in  your  character  pervading  all 
things,"  said  Badciyffe,  half  smiling. 

"True,"  said  Oodolphin,  ^wning;  —  "hut  have  you 
seen  my  new  Canova ! " 

"So;  I  oare  nothing  for  statues,  and  I  know  nothing 
of  the  Fine  Arte." 

"  What  a  confession  I " 

"  Tes,  it  is  a  rsra  confession :  but  I  suspect  that  the 
arte,  like  truffles  and  olives,  are  an  acquired  taste.  Peo- 
ple talk  themselves  into  admiration,  where  at  first  they 
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Ml  inJilhgaaw.  Bvthoir  mh  jn,  QoielfUm,  witik 
jtmr  'tslauti,  fritUr  awtj  life  «n  thii  bmblai  t " 

"Yoa  UB  fliTil,"  Hid  Godolphin,  impatiaatlT.  "AI* 
low  me  to  tell  70U  that  it  ia  jour  objeoto  /  eomidu 
ImuUn.  Yoni  dull,  plodding,  veuiaome  hwon;  e 
umfl  in  the  newvpapen — a  plu*.  peifaape  in  the  min- 
istry —  pnrehaeed  by  &  Baerifioed  youth  and  a  degraded 
manhood ;  a  youth  in  labor ;  a  manhood  in  aoliemea. 
No,  Baddyffe  t  ffve  me  the  bri^t,  tha  glad  qiarkle  of 
exiatenoe;  andete  the  sad  yeare  of  age  and  riekneM,  let  me 
at  least  «ivby.  That  ia  wisdom  1  Tour  creed  is  —  Bat  I 
will  not  imitate  your  mdaness  !  "  and  Qodol^iin  langfaed. 

"  Certainly,"  replied  Baddyffs,  "  yon  do  your  beat  to  bb- 
jc^  yomwlf .  You  live  wallt  and  fan  sumptnonaly ;  your 
bouse  is  superb,  your  rilla  enchanting.  Lady  Krpin^ 
ham  ia  the-  handsomest  woman  ot  her  time:  and,  as  if 
that  were  not  anoogh,  h»H  the  flse  wotoaD  in  Tjwm^ijb 
admit  yon  at  their  feet    Tet  yon  are  not  happy." 

"  Ay ;  but  who  is  1 "  cried  Oodol^iin,  eneigetiaal^. 

"I  am,"  said  Badolyffe,  dryly. 

"Yonl— hnmiAl" 

"  Yon  diabeliere  mti" 

"  I  have  no  right  to  do  so :  bat  an  yoa  not  amUtsevst 
And  ia  not  amUtion  full  of  anzie^,  ears,  —  moKifieBtioB 
at  defeat,  disqipointment  in  sneoesa  1  Qoea  not  ttie  very 
wMd  ambition  —  that  is,  a  deaire  to  be  something^  yoa 
are  not— [wore  you  discontented  with  what  yon  aret" 

"  Yon  speak  of  a  vulgar  ambotion,"  said  Badclyffe. 

"  Most  angust  sage  1  —  and  what  speoiea  of  ambitioQ  is 
yotust" 

"  Not  that  whioh  yoa  desoribe.  Yoa  qaak  of  the 
ambition  fov  salf ;  my  ambition  is  ringnlar,  —  it  ia  the 
ambiticm  for  others.  Some  years  ago,  I  chanced  to  form 
an  object  in  what  I  considered  Ao  welfare  of  my  race. 
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Toa  anils.  Vtej,  I  boMt  no  TUtae  in  mj  dnwa ;  but 
philuithiopy  was  my  hobbj  as  sUtoM  may  be  yoon. 
To  effect  this  olgact,  I  He  great  changei  are  naeenaiy :  I 
deain,  I  work  foi  these  great  cfaangea.  I  am  not  blind, 
in  the  meanwhilak  to  gloty.  I  deaiie,  on  the  coattaxy,  to 
obtain  it ;  bnt  it  would  only  please  me  if  it  came  from 
oertMn  aouioes.  I  want  to  feel  that  I  may  realise  what  I 
^tempt;  and  wish  for  that  gloiy  that  comas  from  tba 
permanent  gratitude  of  my  apeciea,  not  that  which  qtringt 
from-  theii  momentaiy  ap|dauae.  Now,  I  am  vain,  reiy 
vain :  vaaity  was,  some  yeaa  ago^  the  strongest  ehan^ 
teriatic  of  my  oatuie.  I  do  not  pretend  to  oonquer  the 
weakness,  but  to  tntn  it  towatds  my  pnipoaea.  I  am 
vain  enough  to  wish  to  dune,  but  the  light  must  eome 
from  deeda  I  tiiink  leally  worthy." 

"  WeU,  waU  1 "  said  Godolphin,  a  little  intarested  in 
siMte  of  himaalf;  "but  ambition  of  one  sort  lesamblea 
ambition  of  another,  inasmuch  as  it  involTes  perpetual 
haraaaments  and  humiliationa." 

"  Not  BO,"  answered  Kadolyfie ;  "  beoanse  whm  a  man  ia 
striving  for  what  he  fancies  a  laudable  object,  the  good- 
ness of  his  intentions  comforts  him  fmr  a  failmn  in  aacceea, 
whereas  youi  salfiably  ambitions  man  has  no  consolation  in 
Au  defeats ;  he  is  humbled  l:^  the  external  world,  and 
haa  no  inner  world  to  apply  to  for  co&soUtioa ." 

"  Oh,  man  I "  eaid  Godolphin,  almoat  bitterly ;  "  how 
doet  Uion  eternally  decaiTe  thyself  1  Here  is  the  thint 
f<a  power,  and  it  calls  itself  the  love  of  mankind." 

"  Beliere  me,"  said  Radclyffe,  eo  eoraeatly,  and  with 
80  deep  a  meaning  in  his  grave,  bright  eye,  that  Qodol- 
phin  waa  staggered  from  his  scef^cism,  —  "  believe  me, 
they  mqr  be  distinct  passions,  and  yet  can  be  nnitad." 
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CHAPTER  T.TTT 

Vaaaj  beUnd  tb*  SceoM.  —  ReminlteaDCM  of  Tostb. — The  Cai- 
renalitjaf  Trick.— Tbe  Sapper  ftt  Fanny  HOlingw'a.  — Talk 
OD  B  ThoDBand  Hatten,  equally  Light  and  Tnw.  —  Fanny'a 


Thb  play  WM  "Fiatno,"  and  Tann;  Hillinger  uitod 
Cora.     Godolphin  and  Badclytle  w«nt  behind  Uta  aeenea. 

"  Ah  !  "  aaid  Fanny,  as  ahe  stood  in  her  white  Pem- 
vian  dieai,  waiting  her  tun  to  n-enter  the  stage,  —  "ah, 
Oodolphin  1  this  reminds  me  of  old  times.  How  many 
yean  have  passed  since  yon  used  to  take  sach  pleaanre  in 
this  mimic  life  I  Well  do  I  remembet  yonr  mosing  eye 
and  thoughtful  brow  beat  kindly  on  me  from  the  stage- 
box  yonder  ;  and  do  you  recollect  how  prettily  you  used 
to  moralise  on  the  deserted  seenes  when  the  play  waf 
oval  t  And  you  sometimes  waited  on  these  rery  boards  bo 
eacwl  me  home.     Those  times  havs  ohangad.     Heigho  I " 

"  Ay,  Fanny,  wa  hare  passed  thto*^  new  worlds  of 
feeling  sinoe  then.  Could  life  be  to  na  now  what  it  was 
at  that  time,  we  might  lore  each  other  anew :  but  tell 
me,  Fanny,  has  not  the  experience  of  life  made  you  a 
wiser  woman!  Do  you  not  aeek  more  to  e^joy  the  pres- 
ent, —  to  plnok  lime's  fruit  on  the  bough,  ere  yet  the 
ripeness  is  gone  T  I  do.  I  dreuned  away  my  youth,  — 
I  strive  to  e^joy  my  manhood." 

"  Then,"  aaid  Fanny,  with  that  qmcknen  with  which, 
in  matters  of  the  heart,  women  baat  all  our  philosophy, 
—  "  then  I  can  prophesy  that,  ainoe  we  parted,  you  have 
loved  or  lost  some  one. .    Begrel^  which  oonvarta  the 
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actavo  miiid  into  the  dieamisg  temper,  nukes  tbe  dieutiflr 
huny  into  activity,  whether  of  biudnees  or  of  pUasun." 

"  Ri{^t,"  said  Baddyfr<^  u  a  shade  darkened  his  stem 
brow, 

"Rights"  said  Oodolphin,  thonghtfully,  and  Lucilla's 
image  smota  his  heart  like  an  avenging  conscience. 
"Right,"  repeated  he,  taming  aade  and  soliloquizing; 
"  and  those  words  from  an  idle  tongue  have  taught  me 
some  of  the  motives  of  my  present  conduct  Bat  away 
reflection !  I  have  resolved  to  forswear  it  My  pretty 
Cora,"  said  he  aloud,  as  he  turned  back  to  the  acMsli 
"  you  ai«  a  very  De  Btafil  in  your  wi«dom ;  bat  let  us  not 
be  wise ;  tis  the  worst  of  our  follies.  Do  yoa  not  give 
ns  one  of  yoot  charming  soppevB  bMughtl" 

"  To  be  sure :  your  friend  will  join  oa  He  was  onoe 
the  gayest  of  the  gay ;  but  years  and  fame  have  altered 
him  a  little." 

"  Badolyffe  gay  i    Bah  I "  said  Oodolphin,  sarprirad. 

"Ay,  you  may  well  look  astoniBhed,"  said  Fanny, 
archly ;  "  bnt  note  that  smile,  —  it  tells  of  old  days." 

And  Oodolphin,  turning  to  his  friend,  saw  indeed  on 
the  thin  lip  of  that  earnest  face  a  smile  so  bnoyant,  so 
joyous,  that  it  seemed  as  if  the  whole  character  of  the 
man  were  gone :  but  while  he  gazed,  the  smile  vanished, 
and  BaddyfTe  gnvdy  declined  the  invitation. 

Cora  was  now  on  the  stage :  a  tiansport  of  applause 
shook  the  house. 

"  How  well  she  acts  I "  said  Baddyffe,  warmly. 

"Yes,"  answered  Oodolphin,  as  with  folded  arms  he 
looked  quietly  (m;  "but  what  a  lesson  in  the  human 
heart  does  good  acting  teach  as  I  Mark  that  glancing 
eye ;  that  heavily  'bteaat ;  that  burst  of  passion ;  that 
Ionized  voice :  the  spectators  are  in  tears  I  He  woman's 
whole  soiil  is  in  her  child  I    Not  a  bit  of  it  1    She  feeb 
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to  mora  ttun  tb*  boaidi  we  bead  on :  Ae  b  pnbabl; 
thinfcing  of  the  lively  sapper  ve  aball  hare ;  «ad  whttl 
■he  cMnes  <^  the  stage,  she  will  ay,  '  Did  I  not  aU  it 
weUt'" 

"  Naj,"  said  Eadclyffe ;  "  she  jvobablj  feels  while  she 
depicts  the  feeliiig." 

"  Not  she :  jeais  ^o  she  told  me  Uie  whole  sdeooe  ol 
acting  was  trick ;  and  trick  —  trick  —  txick  it  is,  on  the 
stage  or  off.  The  noble  ait  of  matoiy  (noble  forsooth  I ) 
is  just  Ute  same ;  philoeophy,  poetry,  —  all,  all  bypocriay. 

'  Damn  the  moon ! '  said  B to  me,  at  we  once  etood 

ganng  on  it  at  Venice ;  '  it  always  gives  me  tiie  ague  :  bot 
I  have  described  it  wall  in  my  poetry,  Qodolphin  —  efa  1 ' " 

"  fiat — "  b^an  Baddyffe. 

"But  me  no  bats,"  intermpted  Qodolphin,  with  the 
playful  pertinacity  which  he  made  so  giaoafol ;  "  you  an 
younger  than  I  am ;  when  you  have  lived  ee  hmg,  you 
■hall  have  a  right  to  contradict  my  Byetem,  —  not  before." 

Oodol[^un  joined  the  aupper  party.  Like  Godolphin'a, 
Fanny's  life  was  the  porsnit  of  pleasura :  she  lavished  on 
it,  in  proportion  to  her  means^  the  same  cost  and  expense^ 
though  ahe  wanted  the  aome  taete  and  r^nement  Gen- 
erous and  profuse,  like  all  her  tribe,  —  like  all  panona 
who  win  money  easily,  — ahe  was  charitable  to  all  and 
InxuiiotiB  in  hnself.  The  mpper  was  attended  by  four 
male  guests,  —  Qodolphin,  Bavllle,  Lord  Falconer,  and 
Hr.  Windaoi: 

It  was  early  summer :  the  curtains  wera  nndiawn,  the 
windows  half  opened,  and  the  moonlight  alept  on  tiie 
little  giUB-plot  that  surrounded  the  house.  The  gUMta 
were  in  high  spirits.  "  Fill  me  thia  goblet,"  cried  Qodol- 
phin ;  "  champagne  is  the  boy's  liquor ;  I  will  ratum  to 
it'  ctm  amore.  Fanny,  let  us  pledge  each  other :  stay :  a 
tout  1  —  What  shall  it  bet" 
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"Bopt,  till  dd  age,  ami  MemoiT  «Aerwatd%''  miA 
ViuiTiji  snuling. 

"  Pshaw !  theatricals  still,  Tan  f "  growled  Saville^  who 
had  placed  a  large  screea  between  himself  and  the  win- 
dow ;  "  no  sentiment  between  friends." 

"  Out  on  you,  Saville,"  said  Oodolphin ;  "  aa  well 
might  you  say  no  music  out  of  the  opera ;  these  Terhal 
prettinesGes  color  conversation.  But  yaa  rovii  are  so 
d — d  piosaic ;  you  want  ub  to  walk  to  Vice  without  a 
flower  by  the  way." 

"Vice  indeed  I"  cried  SavlUe.  "I  algnie  your  Til- 
lanons  appellatiTea.  It  was  in  your  companionehip  that 
1  lost  my  character,  and  now  you  turn  king's  erid^ice 
against  the  poor  devil  you  seduced." 

"  Htunph  ! "  cried  Oodolphin,  gayly ;  "  you  ramind  me 
of  the  advice  of  the  Spanish  hidalgo  to  a  servant :  always 
choose  a  master  with  a  good  memory ;  tor,  '  if  he  does 
not  pay,  he  will  at  least  remember  that  he  owes  you.' 
In  future,  I  shall  take  care  to  herd  only  with  those  who 
recollect,  after  they  are  finally  debauched,  all  the  good 
advice  I  gave  them  beforehand." 

"Meanwhile,"  said  the  pretty  Fanny,  witii  her  oich 
mouth  half -full  of  chicken,  "I  shall  recollect  that  Hr. 
Saville  drinks  his  wine  without  toasts,  —  as  being  a 
useless  delay." 

"Wine,"  said  Mr.  Windsor,  sententiooBly,  —  "wine  is 
just  the  reverse  of  love.  Yoot  old  topers  are  all  for 
coming  at  once  to  the  bottle,  and  yoni  old  lovers  forever 
mnmbling  the  toast." 

"  See  what  you  have  brooght  on  yourself  Baville,  by 
affecting  a  joke  upon  me,"  said  Oodolphin ;  "  come,  let  us 
make  it  up :  we  fell  out  with  the  toast ;  let  us  be  lecOD- 
ciled  by  the  glass.  — Champagne!" 

"  Ay,  anything  foi  a  quiet  life,  — even  chaApagiH^* 
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aud  Stvilla,  wttk  «  mock  air  of  pBtisnoe,  oad  diopf^ 
his  ahup  f«aturw  into  &  Btate  of  the  most  placid  lepoaa. 
"Yoa  wita  an  bo  Tei7  Berere.  Tea,  Dhampagne  if  yon 
pleue.  Fumy,  mf  Iot^"  ud  SaTille  made  a  wry  faca 
»  ha  pat  down  the  soarce-tasted  glasa,  "  go  on,  -—  another 
joke,  if  70Q  please ;  I  now  find  I  can  bear  your  satire 
better,  at  least,  than  70ur  vine." 

Faoi^  waa  all  hurtle :  it  is  in  these  things  that  the 
aotteaa  diffsfa  from  the  lady,  —  there  is  no  qoiat  in  her. 
"  AnoUier  bottle  of  champagne  I  —  what  can  have  hap- 
pened to  thill"  Poor  Fann;  was  abaolately  pained. 
Sarillo  m^iqred  it,  for  he  always  revanged  a  jaet  by  an 
impertinonoe. 

"  Kay,"  said  Godt^phin,  "  onr  friend  doea  bnt  joke. 
Toot  ohampagne  is  excellent,  Fanny.  Well,  Sarille,  and 
when  is  young  Oreenhought  Ha  is  vanished.  Report 
•ays  he  was  marked  down  in  your  oompany,  and  hae  not 
riaen  since." 

"  Seporl  ia  the  civilest  jada  in  Hie  world.  Aocording 
to  her,  all  the  pigeons  disappear  in  my  fieldn  But,  aeri- 
oosly  ^Making,  Greenhongh  is  off,  gone  to  America,  over 
Iliad  uid  ean  in  debt,  — debts  of  honor.  Now,"  said 
SaviUe,  rsiy  slowly,  "  there 's  the  difieranoe  between  the 
guttlenun  and  the  parvnw .-  the  genUeman,  when  all  is 
lost^  cats  hia  throat ;  the  parfeiHi  only  cute  hia  credlton. 
I  am  really  very  angry  with  Qrewihongh  that  he  did  not 
destroy  himaelf .  A  yoong  man  onder  my  protection  and 
all  1  so  d — d  ungratefnl  in  him." 

"  He  was  not  much  in  your  deb^  eh  I"  said  Lord  Fal- 
eonn,  speaking  for  the  first  time  as  the  wine  began  to  get 
into  his  head. 

SaviUe  looked  hard  at  the  speaker. 

"  Lord  Falconer,  a  pinch  of  annff :  thare  is  something 
aingulady  hai^y  in  your  question ;  so  much  to  th«  poinf 


Digitized  ty  Google 


330  QODOLPonr. 

70a  hare  great  knowltdge  of  the  world,  —  gnat  V» 
vat  very  mucli  in  m;  debt  I  intiroduoed  the  vulgar  dog 
into  the  world,  and  ho  owes  me  all  the  thousanda  he  had 
the  honor  to  lose  in  good  society  I " 

"Do  you  know,  Percy,"  eontinued  Saville,  **do  yon 
know,  by  ttte  way,  that  my  poor  dear  friend  Jasmin  ia 
dead  T  died  after  a  hearty  game  of  whisL  He  had  jnat 
time  to  orj  '  four  by  honors,'  whan  death  trtmped  him. 
It  was  a  great  shock  to  me :  he  was  tiie  second  beat 
player  at  Graham's.  Those  sudden  deaths  are  very  awful, 
—  especially  with  the  game  in  (me's  hand^" 

"Very  mortifying,  indeed,"  seriously  said  Lord  Fat 
oonei,  who  had  just  been  initiated  into  whist. 

"Tia  droU,"  said  Saville,  "to  aee  how  often  the  last 
wrads  of  a  man  tally  with  Kis  lif  e ;  't  is  like  the  moral  to 
the  fable.  The  beat  instance  I  know  ia  in  Lord  Chester- 
field, whose  fine  soul  went  out  in  that  sublime  and  in- 
imitable aentonce  — '  Qire  Mr.  Darrell  a  chair.' " 

"  Capital  1  *  died  Lord  Falconer.  "  Saville,  a  game  at 
iearU." 

As  the  li(Mi  in  the  Tower  looked  at  the  lapdo^  so  in  all 
the  compasdcMi  ot  contempt  looked  SaviUe  on  hoti 
Falconer. 

"  Infelix  puer,"  muttered  QodcJphin,  —  "  infdtx  ptut^ 
atque  impar  congressna  Aofailli  I " 

"With  aU  my  heart,"  said  BaviUe  at  last  "Yet, 
no,  — we're  been  talking  of  death;  such  topics  waken 
a  man's  oonsci«nc&  Faloooer,  I  never  play  for  leaa 
than  — ■ 

"  Ponies ) — I  know  it  1 "  cried  Falconer,  triumphantly. 

"  Ponies,  —  leaa  than  chargers  t " 

"  Clmrgera,  —  what  ore  chargers  I " 

"  The  whole  receipts  of  an  Irish  peer,  Lord  Falconer ; 
uad  I  make  it  a  point  never  to  lose  the  first  game." 
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"  Sodi  nwa  an  daagennu,''  said  iSx.  'Wmdii^  with  hii 
eyes  shat 

"  0  Night  I "  mod  Godolphin,  springiug  ap  f^ieatriullf , 
"  thou  wert  made  for  song,  and  moonlight,  and  laughter, 
—  but  woman'a  laughtei.  fumy,  s  eo]i^-.-the  pnt^ 
quaint  aong  you  Baug  me,  yeais  agc^  in  praise  of  a  town 
loTe  and  au  easy  life." 

Faony,  who  had  been  in  the  pouti  ever  nnce  Saville 
had  blamed  the  champagne,  —  for  she  was  vary  anxiona 
to  be  of  bon  ton  in  her  own  little  way,  —  now  began  to 
amile  once  more ;  and,  as  the  moon  played  on  her  arch 
face,  ahe  seated  herself  at  the  piano,  and,  gUmHng  at  Oo- 
dolphin,  sang  the  following  song  :  — 


LOVE  COURTS  THE  PLEASUBBS. 


Believe  me,  Love  was  never  made 

In  deserts  to  abide  ; 
Leave  Age  to  take  the  eober  shade. 

And  Youth  the  sunny  side. 


Love  dowi  by  the  purling  brook, 
No  friend  to  lonely  places  ; 

Or,  if  he  toy  with  Strephon's  crook. 
His  Cbloee  ore  the  Qraces. 

nt. 


Pcasttke"TheFlaontingTownI"    , 
Be  cells  for  saints,  my  own  love  ! 

The  wine  of  life  'a  a  kkM  glass, 
Nor  may  be  quaSbd  alone,  love. 
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Behold  the  dead  and  Mlatnn  aea, 
To  which  OUT  beiogi  flow ; 

Let  waves  that  eoon  «o  dark  mtut  be 
Catch  eveiy  gloi7  now. 


The  cage  we  doae  a  priaoD  ii 
The  open  cage  a  nesL 
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rba  CkTMr  ot  ConctaiiM.  —  SckI  State  of  bar  Feeliogi  towudj 
Godolphin.  — Bt^)id  SDccewion  of  Politicml  GtbdU.  —  Cuunnjiifa 
AdmiaiMmioiL— CatboUcQMitioB.— Lord  Onjr-i  SpaBeb. -> 
Ganniag^  DMth. 

Whili  id  waoM  like  theae^  altemated  with  mora  rafined 
and  poliihad  diasiptttioo,  Godolphin  Uviihed  away  his  life, 
Conrtiinoa  beoame  more  and  more  powerful  as  one  of  tb« 
ornaments  of  a  gnat  political  party.  Few  women  in  Eng- 
land erer  mixed  more  actively  in  politica  than  IaAj  Erp- 
JTigham,  OT  with  moie  remarkable  ability.  Her  friends 
were  OQt  of  office,  it  ia  true ;  but  she  saw  ^e  time  ap- 
proaching rapidly  when  their  opinions  must  come  into 
power.  She  hod  began  to  love,  for  itaeU,  the  scheming 
«f  political  ambition,  and  in  any  conntiy  bat  ffngUn^  ghe 
would  haTe  been  a  conspirator,  and  in  old  times  might 
hare  liaen  to  be  a  qneon  1  bnt  a«  itwaa,  she  was  only  a  proud, 
diaocatented  woman.  She  knew,  too,  that  it  was  all  she 
oould  be,  —  all  that  her  sex  allowed  her  to  be ;  yet  did 
she  not  the  leoa  struggle  and  toil  on.  The  fate  of  her 
father  atill  hannted  her;  her  pronuse  and  his  deathbed 
still  roae  <^  and  solemnly  before  her ;  the  humiliations  she 
bad  known  in  her  early  conditioa  —  the  homage  that  had 
attended  her  later  career — still  cherished  in  her  haughty 
sool  indignatJMi  at  the  tuetioa  be  bad  execrated,  and  lit- 
tk  leas  of  the  mighty  claae  which  that  faction  represented. 
Iliat  system  irf  "  fashion  "  she  had  so  mainly  contributed 
to  sttengtben,  and  which  was  originally  by  her  intended 
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to  bmld  up  ft  standard  of  opinitni,  ind«peodent  of  men 
mak,  and  in  defiance  of  mere  wealth,  she  exw  polluted 
and  debased,  hj  the  nature  of  its  followeis,  into  a  vulgar 
eSronteiy,  which  was  woiae  than  the  more  quiet  dulness 
it  had  attempted  to  supplant.  Yet  still  she  was  com- 
forteA  hj  the  thought  that  through  this  system  lay  the 
way  to  more  wholesome  changes.  The  idols  of  rank  and 
wealth  once  hroken,  aha  helieved  that  a  pure  and  sane 
worship  must  ultimately  be  established.  Doubtless,  in 
the  old  French  rSgime  there  were  many  women  who 
thought  like  her,  but  &ere  were  none  who  acted  like  her, 
—  deliberately,  and  with  an  end.  What  an  excellent^ 
what  a  warning  picture  is  contained  in  the  entertaining 
«  Uemoirs  of  Count  Segar ! "  How  admirably  tbst  agrM- 
able  gossip  develops  the  state  of  mind  among  the  nobili^ 
<tf  fWice! — "matty  censarers  of  the  old  cuatome" — 
"enchanted  by  the  {^osophy  of  Yoltaire  " -~  "  ridiea- 
ling  the  old  system "  —  "  embracing  libetslily  as  a 
fashion,"  and  "gayly  treading  a  soil  bedecked  with 
flowers,  which  concealed  a  precipiee  from  their  view  I " 
In  England  there  are  fewer  flowers,  and  the  precipice  will 
be  leas  fearful 

A  certain  disappointment  whidi  had  attended  her 
marriage  with  Godotphin,  and  the  disdainful  resentment 
she  fett  at  the  pleasures  that  allured  him  from  her, 
tended  yet  more  to  deepen  at  once  her  distaste  for  the 
habits  of  a  frivolous  society,  and  to  nerve  and  concentrate 
her  powers  of  political  intrigue.  Her  mind  grew  more 
and  more  masculine ;  bar  daik  eye  burned  with  a  sterner 
fire;  the  sweet  mouth  was  less  prodigal  of  its  smiles; 
and  tbat  air  of  dignity  which  she  had  always  poeeeeaed, 
grew  harder  in  its  character,  and  became  wmmajuL 

T\aB  change  did  not  tend  to  draw  Oodolphin  nearer  to 
her.     He,  so  suapectible  to  coldness,  so  refining  bo  ezact- 
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tnft  baUcmd  MSj  tluit  ihe  lorad  him  so  mon,  — tbtt' 
■he  repentad  Um  aunuge  ahe  had  oontaaoted.  Hia  ptid« 
was  umed  ^unat  her ;  and  he  aonght  more  eagerly  thoae 
Boe&ea  when  all,  for  the  admind,  the  gallant,  the  q^aik- 
ling  Oodolphin,  wore  amilea  and  aunahine. 

Then  was  another  matter  that  ranUed  in  his  hieast 
with  peculiar  bittemeaa.  He  had  wiahed  to  laiae  a  large 
sum  of  money  (in  the  pmchaae  of  aome  celebnted  wt^s 
of  tat),  whidL  could  oiiij  be  niaed  with  1^7  £r[nng- 
ham'a  oonaent.  When  he  had  touched  upon  the  point  to 
her,  she  had  not  rafuaed,  but  die  had  heaitated.  She 
seemed  emhorraeaed,  and,  he  thought,  diaoontoDtad.  His 
delicacy  took  alarm,  and  he  never  recurred  to  the  qaastion 
again ;  but  he  waa  secntly  much  diaplaased  with  her  re- 
luctant manner  00  that  ocoaaion.  Nothing  the  prond  ao 
little  forget  as  a  coolness  conceived  upon  money  matters. 
In  this  instance^  Godolphin  afterwards  discovered  that  he 
had  wronged  Constance,  and  misinterpreted  tita  oause  of 
her  reluctance. 

Yet,  as  time  flaw  on  for  both,  both  felt  a  yearning  of 
the  heart  towards  each  other  ;  and  had  they  been  thrown 
upon  a  desert  island,  —  had  there  been  full  leisure,  full 
oi^oitunity,  for  a  frank,  unfettered  interchange  and  oon- 
feasion  of  thought^  —  they  would  have  been  mutually 
astonidied  to  find  themselves  still  so  beloved,  and  each 
would  hare  been  dearer  to  the  other  Uuui  in  their  warm' 
est  hour  of  earlier  attachment.  But  when  once,  in  a  very 
gay  and  occopied  life,  a  hnsband  and  wife  have  admitted 
a  seeming  indifference  to  creep  in  between  them,  the 
chances  an  a  thonsand  to  one  against  ita  after-removal. 
How  much  more  so  with  a  wife  so  proud  as  Constance, 
and  a  husband  so  refining  as  Gtodolphin  I  Fortunately, 
however,  as  I  said  before,  the  temper  of  each  was  excel- 
laut ;  they  never  quarrelled ;  and  the  indiffraenoe,  thers- 
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fon,  ]a,j  on  the  nu&ce,  not  at  Oie  depth.  Th^  netmed 
to  the  world  an  affectioBate  couple,  as  omples  go ;  and 
their  Tmion  would  have  been  claafied  by  BodiefoocMiId 
among  those  numages  that  ue  very  happy,  — U  n'f  a 
point  de  ddlideus. 

Meanwhile,  as  Conetance  had  predicted,  the  political 
hisbny  of  the  country  was  marked  by  a  perpetual  pio- 
grees  towards  liberal  opini<au.  Mr.  Canning  was  now  in 
office  i  the  Gatholio  Qneetion  was  in  every  one's  month. 

There  was  a  brilliant  meeting  at  Erpin^iam  House. 
Those  who  oompoeed  it  ware  of  the  heads  of  the  party : 
but  there  were  divinone  amongst  thenuelvea ;  some  wen 
eeoreUy  for  joining  Mr.  Camiing's  administration  ;  some 
had  openly  done  so ;  others  remained  in  stabbom  and 
jealous  opposition.     With  these  last  woa   the  heart  of 


"Well,  well,  I^y  Erpin^iam,"  said  Lord  Paul 
nympton,  a  young  nobleman,  who  had  written  a  dull 
history,  and  was  therefore  considered  likely  to  succeed  in 
parliamentary  life,  —  "  well,  I  eannot  help  tiiinking  you 
are  too  severe  upon  Conning :  he  is  certainly  Tery  liberal 
in  his  views." 

"Is  there  one  law  he  ever  caused  to  peas  for  the 
benefit  of  the  working  classes  t  Ifo,  Land  Fanl,  his 
Whiggism  is  for  peers,  and  his  Toryism  for  peasants. 
With  the  same  wsl  he  advocates  the  CaUu^  Question 
and  the  Manchester  Massacre." 

"Tet,  sorely,"  cried  Lord  Panl,  "you  make  a  differ- 
ence between  the  just  liboraUt;  tiiat  provides  for  property 
and  intelligence,  and  the  dangerous  liberally  that  wonld 
slacken  the  reins  of  an  ignorant  multitude." 

"  But,"  said  Mr.  Buison,  a  very  powerful  member  of 
the  Lower  House ;  "  true  politicians  most  coofcmn  to 
circumstances.     Canning  may  not  be  all  we  wish,  but 


Digitized  t,  Google 


QODOLPHIH.  337 

still  lie  oa^t  to  b«  nippwted.  I  oonfeM  that  I  ahall  be 
gsaeronB :  I  cue  aob  for  office,  I  care  not  £n  power ;  but 
Canning  is  annouiided  with  eawniae,  who  are  eoemies 
also  to  the  people :  ior  that  Kaaon  I  shall  lupport  him." 

"  Braro,  BeoMa  I "  cried  Lord  Paul. 

"  Biavo,  Beiuoii  I "  echoed  two  cff  three  aoUblei,  who 
had  waited  an  opportunity  to  declare  thaaualTeB ;  "  tiiat  'b 
what  I  call  haadBome." 

"  Manly ! " 

"  Fair  I " 

"  DisiDteiested,  by  Jove  I "        ■ 

Here  the  Duke  of  Aspindale  suddenly  entered  the 
room.  "  Ah,  Lady  Erpingham,  you  ehould  have  bean  in 
the  Lords  to-nigbt ;  such  a  speech  I  Canning  is  crushed 
foreTer." 

"  Speech  I  from  whom  t" 

"Lord  Orey,  — terrific  :  it  was  thb  veugeanca  of  a  life 
concentrated  into  one  hour ;  it  has  shaken  the  Ministiy 
fearfully." 

" Humph  1"  said  Benson,  rising;  "I  dull  go  to 
Brooks's  and  hear  more." 

"  And  I  too,"  said  Lord  PauL 

A  day  or  two  after,  Benson,  in  presenting  a  petition 
alluded  in  terms  of  high  eul<^  to  the  masteriy  speech 
made  "in  another  place;"  and  Lord  Paul  Plyapton 
said,  "It  was  indeed  unequalled." 

Thai 's  what  I  call  handsome. 

Manly  1 

Fair! 

Disinteieeted,  by  Jove  1 

And  Canning  died ;  bis  galluit  soul  left  the  field  of 
politics  broken  into  a  thousand  petty  parties.  From  the 
tine  <d  bis  death  the  two  great  hosts  into  which  th« 
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■tnigglan  for  power  wen  divided  bxn  tieTar  meonrad 
tbeir  fonner  rtrength.  The  demaratMO  ttut  hia  policj 
had  tended  to  effwe  wh  kftenruds  mon  weakened  hy 
hie  wicoMBor  the  Duke  of  WeUingtoii ;  and  had  it  not 
been  tor  the  qnestion  of  refwm  that  again  draw  the 
stngglon  m  either  nde  aroond  one  determined  banner, 
It  ie  likely  that  Whig  and  Tory  woold,  among  the  nuwf 
minnte  eections  and  ehsdei  of  diflferenoe,  have  lost  forerer 
the  two  Inoad  JiBtiwgniahing  colorB  of  their  aeparate 
&ctiana. 

Mr.  Canning  died ;  and  now,  with  redoabled  energy, 
went  on  the  wheela  <rf  politieal  intrigoflL  The  rapid  eao. 
ceedon  of  ihorUiTed  administrationa,  the  leieure  of  a 
piokmgad  peace,  the  premme  of  deb^  the  writinga  of 
{khiloeophera,  all  insendbly,  yet  quickly,  excited  that 
popular  tenipemnent  which  found  ita  eriaia  in  the 
Reform  BilL 
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Tha  DMlb  of  Owii*  IT.  —  Tte  PoUticia  Bttoatlan  <d  PaitiM  Mid 
at  Lwly  Bipiiu^tMD- 

Ths  death  of  Oeoige  IV.  wu  th«  Urth  ctf  &  nsw  «m. 
Dnring  the  later  jeaia  of  that  mooaich  t,  riknt  sfnrit  had 
been  gathering  over  the  land,  which  had  ciept  even  to 
iba  ytaj  walla  of  hia  aecloBion.  It  cannot  be  denied  tiiat 
the  varioua  ezpenaea  of  his  leign —  no  longer  conseonted 
by  the  joathful  giacee  of  the  ptinoo,  no  longer  diagoiaed 
beneath  the  military  triumphs  of  the  peoids  —  had  ooa- 
'  tributed  f«  more  than  theoretical  apecnlatitma  to  the 
deaire  of  pc^tical  change.  The  ahortest  load  to  liber^ 
lies  through  attenuated  pocketa  I 

Constance  was  much  at  Windsor  during  the  king's  last 
illsesa,  ona  of  the  aaddeat  periods  that  vnt  paaaed  within 
the  walla  of  a  palace.  The  memorialists  of  the  reign  <rf 
the  mjgniflpjint  Louis  XIV.  will  best  eonrey  to  the  reader 
«  notion  of  the  last  daya  of  Oeo^a  IV.  For,  like  tiiat 
great  king,  he  ma  the  r«preaentation  in  himself  of  a  par- 
tienlar  period,  and  he  preserred  much  of  the  habits  of 
(and  mueh  too  of  the  penonal  interest  attached  to)  his 
youth,  through  the  dreary  decline  of  age.  It  waa  mAlan- 
choly  to  see  one  who  had  played,  not  only  ao  azalted,  but 
•o  gallant  a  part^  breathing  hia  life  away ;  nor  was  the 
^oom  diminished  by  the  many  glimpses  of  a  fine,  original 
nature,  which  broke  forth  ami^  inflnnity  and  disease. 

Qeorge  IV.  died :  his  brother  succeeded ;  and  the 
£ogll«h  world  began  to  bnathe  nton  faoeiy,  to  lodt 
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wotiDd,  and  to  fsel  tiut  Uie  change,  long  coma^  ma 
oome  at  last.  The  French  Bevolution ;  the  new  Parlia- 
ment; Henry  Broughaic's  return  for  Yorkabire;  Hr. 
Hume's  retam  for  Middlesex ;  the  burst  of  aatoniehed 
indignation  at  the  I>nkB  of  WellingtoD'a  memorable 
irotds  against  reform,  —  all  betrayed,  while  they  ripened 
the  signs  of  the  new  age.  The  Whig  ministry  waa  ap- 
pointed —  appointed  amidst  disoontenta  in  the  city ;  aua- 
picioos  amongst  the  friends  of  the  people;  amidst  fires 
and  inaurreotions  in  the  provinces;  conTulsions  abroad 
and  tucbulence  at  home. 

Tbe  situation  of  Canstaoee,  in  these  changes,  waa 
mther  curious ;  her  intimacy  with  the  late  king  was  no 
recommendatioa  with  the  Whig  govemmant  of  his  suc- 
cessor. Her  power,  as  the  power  of  fashion  always  must 
in  stormy  times,  bad  received  a  shock ;  and  as  ahe  bad  of 
late  been  a  little  divided  from  the  main  body  of  the 
Wliigs,  she  did  not  share  at  once  is  ttiair  sDccesa,  or 
claim  to  be  one  of  their  alliee.  She  remained  silent  and 
aloof ;  her  parties  were  namerous  and  splendid  as  ever, 
but  ihe  small  plotting' r^ntow  of  political  intrigners  were 
suspended.  She  hinted  mysterioasly  at  tile  necessity  of 
pausing  to  see  ukat  reform  the  new  ministers  would  Keam.- 
mend,  and  what  economy  they  would  effect  The  Tfuiesi 
especially  the  mwe  moderate  tribe,  began  to  court  her ; 
the  WliigB^  flnahed  with  their  triumfih,  and  too  busy  to 
think  of  women,  began  to  neglect.  This  last  oironm- 
stance  tbe  high  Constance  felt  keenly,  —  but  with  tiie 
keenneaa  ratiier  of  scorn  than  indignation;  yeata  had 
deepened  her  sseret  di^ust  at  all  aristocratic  oidinaneee, 
and  looking  rather  at  what  tlie  Whigs  had  been  than 
what,  pressed  by  Hie  tioiefl,  they  have  become,  ihe  m- 
gaided  them  as  only  playing  with  democratic  countan  for 
aiistoraatic  rewards.    She  repaid  their  neglect  with  oo^ 
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tempt,  snd  the  ulent  nentnliat  socm  beouna  regsidBd  hj 
them  as  the  secret  foe. 

But  Coiwtanoe  ««  anfScieiiU;  the  womm  to  feel 
mortified  and  wonnded  b7  l^t  which  ahe  affected  to 
demise.  So  port  at  court  had  been  offered  to  her  by 
her  former  frienda ;  the  confidante  of  George  IV.  had 
ceased  to  be  the  confidante  of  Lord  Orej.  AtriTed  at 
that  doubtful  time  of  life  when  the  beauty,  althongh  poa- 
aosBinft  ia  no  longer  assured  of  her  charma,  ahe  felt  the 
decay  of  her  personal  influence  as  a  personal  affront ;  and 
tiius  vexed,  wounded,  aUrmed,  in  her  mid-career,  Con- 
stance was  more  than  ever  sensible  of  the  peculiar  dis- 
quietudes that  await  female  ambition,  and  torned,  witii 
sighs  more  freqaent  than  heretofore,  to  the  recollections 
of  that  domestic  love  which  seemed  lost  to  her  forever. 

Mingled  with  the  more  outward  and  visible  stream  of 
politics  there  was,  as  there  ever  is,  a  latent  tide  of  more 
theoretic  and  speculative  opiniona.  While  the  practical 
politicians  were  playing  Uieir  momentary  parts,  schemers 
and  levellers  were  propagating  in  all  quarters  doctrines 
which  they  fondly  imagined  were  addressed  to  immortal 
ends.  And  Constance  began  to  turn  with  some  curiosity 
to  these  charlatans  or  st^es.  The  bright  countess  listened 
to  their  harangues,  pondered  over  their  demonstrations, 
and  mused  over  their  hopes.  But  she  had  lived  too 
much  on  t^e  surface  of  the  actual  worid,  her  habits  of 
thonght  were  too  easenlially  worldly,  to  be  converted, 
while  she  was  attracted,  by  docbiines  so  startling  in  their 
ultimate  conclosionB.  She  turned  once  more  to  herself, 
and  waited,  in  a  sad  and  thongbtful  stillness,  tiie  pn^ress 
of  things,  —  ocmvinoed  only  of  the  vanity  of  tium  alL 
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CHAPTER  LVL 

~Newi.— A  FottBiw- 

MiAHWBiLS  the  graced  Oodolphin  floated  down  tihe 
mnnj  tide  of  bia  pioaperi^.  He  lived  chiefly  with  a 
knot  of  epicurean  dallietB  with  the  time,  whom  he  had 
selected  from  the  wittiest  and  easiest  of  the  London 
world.  Dictator  of  theatres,  patron  of  operas,  oiade  in 
music,  mirror  of  entertainments  and  equipage,  —  to  these 
conditions  had  his  natural  genius  and  his  once  dreaming 
dispositions  boen  bowed  at  last !  A  round  of  dissipation, 
however,  left  him  no  time  for  reflection ;  and  he  believed 
(perhaps  he  was  not  altogether  wrong)  that  the  beet  way 
to  preserve  the  happy  equilibrium  of  tlie  heart  is  to  blunt 
ito  susceptibilities.  As  the  most  uneven  shapes,  when 
whirled  into  rapid  and  ceaseless  motion,  will  appear  a 
perfect  circle,  so,  once  impelled  in  a  career  that  admits  no 
pause,  our  life  loses  its  uneven  angles,  and  glides  on  in 
smootb  and  rounded  celerity,  with  false  Bspects  more 
symmetrical  than  the  truth. 

One  day  Godolphin  visited  Saville ;  who  now,  old, 
worn,  and  fast  waning  to  the  grave,  cropped  the  few 
flowers  on  the  moi^in,  and  jested,  but  with  sourness,  cat 
his  own  decay.  He  found  the  actress  (who  had  also 
come  to  visit  the  man  of  pleasure)  sitting  by  the  window, 
and  rattling  away  with  her  usual  vivacity,  whUe  she 
divided  her  attention  with  tiie  labors  of  knitting  a  puise. 
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"  Hmtoq  asHf  knows,"  Mid  Saville^  "  wliBt  alL  thaw 
times  will  iHodnoe.  I  loM  my  head  in  the  diay  qniok- 
neas  of  eTenta.  Fanny,  hsnd  me  mj  anoff-box.  Well,  I 
faocj  my  last  booi  ie  not  far  distant ;  but  I  hope,  at  leastv 
I  ahiaU  die  ■  gentleman.  I  have  a  great  dislike  to  the 
thou^t  of  being  levolutiODiEed  into  a  robmer.  That  'a  tiia 
only  kind  of  ravolution  I  have  any  notion  abont  What 
do  yoa  say  to  all  this,  Oodolphin  I  Every  one  elae  is 
ttuming  politician :  young  Sundsrland  whirls  his  cab 
down  to  the  honse  at  foor  o'doek  sveiy  day ;  dines  at 
Bellamy's  on  cold  beef;  and  talks  of  nothing  but  that 
d— d  good  speech  of  Sir  Bobeifs !  Bevolution  I  faith, 
the  TSTolution  is  come  already.  Bevolations  only  change 
the  aspect  of  society;  is  it  not  t^ianged  enough  within 
the  last  six  months  t  Bah  1  I  sappose  yoa  are  bit  by  the 
mania  I" 

"  Not  1 1  While  I  live  I  will  abjure  the  vulgar  toil  of 
ambition.  Let  others  rule  or  ruin  the  state;— like  the 
Duo  de  Lauznn,  while  the  guillotine  is  prepaiing,  I  will 
think  only  of  my  oysters  and  my  champagne." 

"  A  noble  creed  ! "  said  P'anny,  smiling ;  "  let  tii»  world 
go  to  wreck,  and  bring  me  my  biscuit  I  That 's  Oodol- 
phin's  motto." 

"  It  ia  life's  motto." 

"  Tes,  —  a  gentleman's  life." 

"  Pish  I  Fanny ;  no  satire  from  yon :  you,  who  are  not 
(properly  speaking)  even  a  traffic  actieee !  But  there  is 
something  about  your  profession  sublimely  pieturesque  in 
the  midst  of  these  noisy  brawls.  The  storms  of  nations 
shake  not  the  stage ;  yon  are  wrapped  ia  another  life ; 
the  atmosphere  of  poetoy  girds  you.  You  an  like  Uie 
fairies  who  lived  omoi^  men,  visible  only  at  nif^t,  and 
playing  their  fontastic  tricks  amidst  the  surrounding  pas- 
sions,— thesorrow,  the  crime,  tii»avuice,  the  love,  the 
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vnth,  Uw  laxni;,  the  funiae,  that  belong  to  ths  gTOwer 
dvellMcs  of  tin  wrth.    Yoq  are  to  be  anned,  Funy ." 

"  Hot  BO ;  I  am  gioving  old." 

"  Old  I "  dried  StviUe.     "Ah,  talk  not  of  it  I    TT^I 

—  Uf^  I  Oniae  thia  cough !  But  hang  politica  1  it  al- 
ways brings  disagreeable  leflectionB.     01«d,  ray  old  pupil, 

—  glad  am  I  to  aee  that  70a  still  retain  jroui  augnst 
ccmtempt  for  theae  fooliab  stmgglwB :  insects  splashing 
and  panting  in  the  vaat  stream  of  events,  which  Um; 
scarcely  stir,  and  in  which  they  scarce^  drop  before  they 
are  drowned  —  " 

"Or  Uie  fishea,  their  poedona,  deroor  tham,*  and 
Oodfdphin. 

"  Kewa  I "  cried  Savilk ;  "  let  us  hare  real  news ;  cut 
aU  the  politica  oat  of  the  'IliQei^'  Fanny,  with  jonr 
acissora,  and  then  read  me  the  rest" 

Fanny  obeyed. 

" '  Fire  in  Uarjiebons  I ' " 

"  That 's  not  news  I  —  skip  that." 

" '  Letter  from  "  Badiod." ' " 

"Staff  I    What  else t" 

" '  Emigration,  —  no  fewer  than  sixty-eight — ' " 

"  Hold  I  for  mercy's  sake  1  What  do  I,  just  going  out 
(tf  the  world,  care  for  people  only  going  out  of  the  coun- 
Uyi  Here,  child,  give  the  paper  to  Godolphin;  he 
knowB  exacdy  what  intoreata  a  man  of  senae." 

" '  Sale  of  Lord  Lysart's  wines  — ' " 

"CafHtall"  eried  Sarille:  "l&at't  new^  — <Aa('« 
inteieeting  I " 

Faunj'a  |»etty  hands  tetunied  to  their  knitting. 
When  the  winaa  had  been  dieenaaed,  the  following  para- 
graph was  chanced  upon :  — 

"  There  is  a  foolish  story  going  the  round  of  the  papers 
about  Lord  Grey  and  hia  vision ;  the  vision  ia  only  in  the 


Digitized  ty  Google 


OODOLPHIK.  S46 

silly  hetdfl  of  the  inTentora  of  the  atorj,  and  the  ghoat  ia, 
we  roppose,  the  appuitioQ  of  Old  Saram.  By  the  way, 
there  is  a  celebrated  fortune-teller  or  prophetess,  now  in 
IxmdfHi,  makiDg  much  noiae.  We  conclude  the  diuom- 
fortod  Tories  will  next  pnbluh  her  oracular  diacouises. 
She  ia  just  arriTed  in  time  to  predict  the  passing  of  the 
Beform  Bill,  without  any  fear  of  heing  proved  an 
impostor." 

"  Ah,  by  the  by,"  said  Saville,  "  I  hear  wonders  of  this 
sorceress.  She  dreams  and  divines  with  the  most  singu- 
lar Bccnracy ;  and  all  the  old  women  of  both  sexes  flock  to 
her  in  hackney-coaches,  making  fools  of  themselTes  to- 
day, in  <nder  to  he  wise  to-morrow.  Have  you  seen  her, 
Fanny!" 

"Tee,"  replied  the  actress,  very  gravely,  "and,  in 
sober  earnest,  she  has  startled  me.  Her  countenance  is  so 
striking,  her  eyes  so  wild,  and  in  her  conversation  ttieie 
is  BO  much  enthusiasm,  that  she  carries  you  away  in  Bpit« 
of  yourself.     Do  you  believe  in  astrology,  Percy  t " 

"  I  almost  did  once,"  said  Oodolphin,  with  a  half  af^ ; 
"  but  does  this  female  seer  profess  to  choose  astrology  in 
preference  to  cards  1  The  last  is  the  more  convenient 
ivay  of  tricking  the  public" 

"  Oh,  bat  this  is  no  vulgar  fortune-teller,  I  assure  yon," 
cried  Fanny,  quite  eagerly;  "she  dwells  much  on  mag- 
netism ;  insista  on  the  effect  of  your  ovm  imagination ; 
itiscards  all  outward  quackeries ;  and,  in  diort,  has  eittier 
diseoveied  a  new  way  of  learning  the  fntnis,  or  revived 
some  forgotten  trick  of  deluding  the  public.  Come  and 
see  her  some  day,  Oodolphin." 

"  Ko,  I  dont  like  that  kind  of  inpostnte,"  said  Oodol- 
phin, quickly,  and  taming  away,  he  sank  into  a  sikot 
and  ^oomy  reverie. 
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Si^entitiin. — Ba  Wwdeifn]  EfllMta. 

It  ma  perfeedy  teue  that  then  had  appeand  in  Lcaulan 
a  parson  of  the  female  aex  who,  during  the  last  few  yean, 
had  been  much  noted  on  tba  Continent  for  the  nifiyilaT 
boldneaa  with  which  she  had  promulgated  the  wildest  doo- 
trinea,  and  the  sappoaed  feUdty  which  had  attended  her 
vaticinstiona.  She  profesaed  belief  in  aU  the  dogmas  that 
preceded  the  dawn  of  modem  philosophy ;  and  a  stiange, 
vivid,  yet  gloomy  eloquence  that  pervaded  her  language 
gave  effect  to  theoiies  which,  while  incomprehensibls  to 
the  many,  were  allamig  to  the  few.  N^one  knew  her 
native  country,  olthon^  she  was  believed  to  come  from 
the  north  of  Europe.  Her  way  of  life  was  lonely,  her 
habits  eccentric ;  she  sought  no  companionship ;  she  waa 
beautiful,  but  not  of  tJiis  earth's  beauty ;  men  admired, 
but  courted  not ;  she,  at  least,  lived  ^Ntrt  from  the  leach 
of  human  paedona.  Li  &ot,  the  sttaoge  Xiehbu^  for 
such  was  the  name  the  propheten  was  known  by  (and 
she  assumed  before  it  the  French  taUe  of  Madame),  waa 
not  an  impostor,  but  a  fanatic :  the  chords  of  the  brain 
were  touched,  and  the  sound  they  gave  back  was  erring 
and  imperfect.  She  was  mad,  but  with  a  certain  method 
in  her  madness;  a  cold  and  pretemstoral  and  faarfnl 
spirit  abode  within  her,  and  spoke  from  her  lips ;  its 
voice  frose  herself,  and  she  was  more  awed  by  her  own 
oracles  than  her  listeners  themselves. 
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Id  TMDita  and  in  Paris  het  Fenown  was  gmat,  and 
even  teiriblo ;  the  gr«at«t  men  in  thoae  npitoli  had  eon- 
eoltod  her,  sod  apoke  td  hu  decrees  with  a  eertain  nver- 
enee;  her  iittuu^  thrilled  tham,  and  thej  miatocA  the 
cwwe.  BaaJdes,  on  the  main,  she  was  li^^t  in  the  princi- 
ple she  addiened;  she  worked  on  the  imagination,  and 
the  imaginatiitm  afterwards  fulfilled  what  ahe  predicted. 
Etm7  one  knows  what  dark  things  may  be  done  by  our 
own  fantaatic  petsaSaioDa ;  belief  inaures  the  miEBClee  it 
creditA.  Men  dream  they  shall  die  within  a  certain  hour ; 
the  hour  comes,  and  the  dieam  is  raalised.  The  most 
potent  wizardries  are  less  potent  than  fancy  itself.  Mac- 
beth was  e.  murderer,  not  because  the  witches  predicted, 
bat  because  their  prediction  aroused  the  thon^t  of  mur- 
der. And  this  principle  of  action  the  prophetess  knew 
well :  she  appealed  to  that  attribute  comm<Ht  to  us  all, 
the  foolish  and  the  wise,  and  on  that  fruitful  ground  she 
sowed  her  soathaayings. 

In  London  there  are  always  persona  to  nm  after  any- 
thing new,  and  Madame  Liehbor  became  at  once  the  rage. 
I  myself  have  seen  a  minister  hnnjing  from  her  door 
with  his  cloak  about  bis  face  ;  and  one  of  the  coldest  of 
living  sages  confesses  that  she  told  him  what  he  believes^ 
by  mere  human  means,  ahe  could  not  have  discovered. 
Delnaion  all  I  But  what  age  is  free  from  it  I  The  race 
of  the  nineteenth  century  boast  their  lighta,  but  run  as 
madly  after  any  folly  as  their  fathers  in  the  eighth. 
What  are  the  prophecies  of  8t  Simon  but  a  species  of 
sorcery  T  Why  believe  the  external  more  than  the  inner 
miracle  I 

There  were  but  a  few  persons  present  at  I^y  Erping- 
ham's,  and  when  BadclyfFe  entered,  Madame  Liehbur  was 
the  theme  of  the  general  conversation.    So  many  anecv 
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dotM  wne  told,  so  madk  thit  wu  blw  wh  "tjii^*^  wttk 
BO  mnch  tliKt  WMsad  trae,  that  1^7  ErpinghMa*!  aukntij 
wu  excitsd,  snd  she  reoolTad  to  seek  tiw  modeta  Cunn- 
dn  vith  the  fint  oppartiuu^.  Qodolphin  ait  ajiut  fnm 
the  talken,  pUTiiif;  a  quiet  ^me  kt  imrt/.  Cimrtmce'B 
0708  Bt<^  ever  and  anoD  to  his  eoontonuM ;  ud  whao 
she  ttuned  at  length  away  witii  a  aigh,  she  anr  that  Ba^ 
clTfEe'e  deep  and  inaenitable  gaie  waa  bent  upon  hxr,  and 
the  ptood  counUa  UodMd  althott^  die  ioana  knaw 
whj. 
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Abottt  thu  timB,  th«  fine  oonstitotion  of  Liulj  Erping- 
haia  begtm  to  feel  the  effects  of  that  life  which,  at  ooce 
idle  and  busy,  is  the  moet  exhanatong  of  all.  Bhe  suffered 
under  no  alnolute  illneaa :  ahe  was  free  from  aotoal  pain ; 
but  a  ferar  orept  over  her  at  ni^t,  and  a  languid  debility 
sticoseded  it  the  next  day.  She  wu  melancholy  and  de- 
jected ;  tean  came  into  her  eyes  without  a  cause  ;  a  sud- 
den noise  made  her  tremble ;  hei  nerrea  were  shaken,  — 
terrible  disease,  which  marks  a  new  epoch  in  life,  which 
is  Uie  first  token  that  our  youth  is  about  to  leave  us  I 

It  is  in  sickness  ibaX  we  feel  oar  true  reliance  on 
others,  eepeciaUy  if  it  is  of  that  vague  and  not  dangerous 
chancter  when  those  aronnd  na  are  not  ashamed  or 
roused  into  attendance ;  when  the  oare,  and  the  aoothing, 
and  the  vigilance,  aie  the  result  of  that  aympatJi;  which 
trae  and  deep  love  only  feels.  This  thought  broke  upon 
Constance  as  she  sat  alone  one  morning  in  that  mood 
when  books  cannot  amuae,  not  music  lull,  nm  luxury 
soothe^  —  the  mood  of  an  aching  memory,  and  a  spiritless 
frame.  Above  her,  and  over  the  mantelpiece  of  her  &- 
vorite  room,  hung  that  picture  of  hei  fathsr  which  I 
have  before  deeoribed;  it  had  been  long  since  removed 
from  Wendover  Castle  to  London,  for  Constance  wished 
it  to  be  frequently  in  her  sight.  "  Alas  I "  thou^t  she, 
gadng  upoo  the  proud  and  animated  brow  that  bent  down 
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upon  her,  —  "aUs  I  though  in  a  diffafent  sphen.  Ay  lot, 
my  fkthei,  haa  beeo  «mk,  —  toil  unnpaid,  affecticHi 
alighted,  eacrifioes  forgotten j  a  harder  lot  in  part;  for 
tboa  hadst,  at  least,  in  thy  Btimng  and  magnificent  ca- 
reer, oontinaed  excitement  and  perpetual  triumph.  But 
I,  a  woman,  ahut  out  by  my  aex  from  contest,  frcon  vio- 
toiy,  am  left  only  the  thankleaa  task  to  deviae  the  te- 
wuds  which  othere  are  to  eqjoy :  the  petty  plot,  the  poor 
intrigue,  the  toil  without  the  honor,  the  humiliation  with- 
out the  revenge ;  yet  have  I  worked  in  thy  cause,  my 
father,  and  thou  —  thou,  couldat  thou  aee  my  hear^ 
wouldst  pit^  and  approve  me." 

As  CcHiBtancB  turned  away  her  eyes,  they  fell  on  the  op- 
posite mirror,  which  reflected  her  still  lofty,  but  dimmed 
and  faded  beauty;  the  worn  cheek,  the  dejected  eye, 
those  lines  and  hollows  which  tell  tiie  progress  of  years ! 
There  are  certain  moments  when  the  time  we  have  been 
forgetting  makes  its  march  suddenly  apparent  to  oar  own 
^es;  when  tbe  change  we  have  hitherto  marked  not 
stares  upon  us  rude  and  abrupt ;  we  almost  fancy  those 
lines,  those  wrinkles,  planted  in  a  single  hour,  so  unper- 
ceived  have  they  been  before.  And  such  a  moment 
was  this  to  the  beautiful  Constance ;  she  started  at  her 
own  likeness,  and  turned  involuntarily  from  the  unflat- 
tenng  mirror.  Beside  it,  on  hei  table,  lay  a  locket,  given 
her  hj  Qodotphin  just  before  they  married,  and  con- 
taining his  hair :  it  was  a  simple  trifle,  and  the  simplicity 
seemed  yet  more  striking  amidst  the  costly  and  modem 
jewels  that  were  scattered  round  it  As  she  looked  on  it, 
her  heart,  all  woman  still,  flew  back  to  the  day  on  whidi, 
whispering  eternal  love,  he  hung  it  round  her  neck. 

"  Ah,  happy  days  I  would  ^t  they  could  return  I " 
sighed  the  desolate  schemer;  and  she  took  the  locket, 
kissed  it,  and,  softened  by  all  the  numberlese  reotdleo- 
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tioDB  of  the  put,  wept  silentlj  over  it  "  And  yet,"  she 
■aid,  aftei  e  pMnae,  and  wiping  away  bcv  tean^  —  "  and 
yet  thia  weakness  is  unworthy  of  me.  Lone,  nd,  ill, 
broken  in  frame  and  8{nrit  as  I  am,  he  comes  not  near 
me ;  I  am  nothing  to  him,  — nothing  to  any  one  in  the 
wide  world.  My  hearty  my  heart,  teooncile  thyself  to  thy 
fate !  —  what  tiion  hast  been  from  my  cradle,  that  ahalt 
thon  be  to  my  grsTe.  I  have  not  even  the  tendeDusa 
of  a  child  to  look  to,  —  the  future  ia  all  blank  I " 

Constance  was  yet  half  yielding  to,  half  struggling  with 
these  thoughts,  when  Stainforth  BadclyfTe  (to  whom  she 
was  never  denied)  wae  suddenly  announced.  Tune,  which 
sooner  or  later  repays  peiseverance,  although  in  a  deoeitfnl 
coin,  had  brought  to  BadclyfTe  a  solid  earnest  of  futoie 
honors.  His  name  had  rieeu  high  in  the  science  of  his 
country;  it  was  equally  honored  by  the  many  and  the 
few ;  he  had  become  a  marked  man,  one  of  whom  all  pre- 
dicted a  bright  hereafter.  Ha  had  not  yet,  it  ia  true,  an* 
tered  Parliament,  —  usually  the  great  arena  in  which 
En^h  reputations  are  won,  —  bot  it  was  simply  becaose 
he  had  refused  to  enter  it  under  the  auspices  of  any 
patron ;  and  his  political  knowlec^s,  his  depth  of  thonghl^ 
and  his  stem,  hard,  ambitious  mind  were  not  the  leas  Kp- 
predated  and  acknowledged.  Between  him  and  Con- 
stance friendship  had  continued  to  strengthen,  and  the 
more  so  as  &eir  political  sentiments  were  in  a  great  meaa- 
nre  the  same,  although  originating  in  different  rniinrr.  — 
hers  from  passion,  bis  from  reflection. 

^stily  Constance  turned  aside  her  face,  and  brushed 
away  her  tears,  as  Badclyffs  approached;  sod  then, 
seeming  to  busy  herself  amongst  some  papers  that  lay 
scattered  on  her  escritoire,  and  gave  her  an  excuse  for 
concealing  in  part  her  countenance,  she  said,  wiUi  a  con- 
strained die««falneai^  "I  am  happy  yon  an  come  to 
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relieve  mf  ouuti ,-  I  have  been  lookiog  over  letteis,  writ- 
ten 80  man;  jean  ago,  that  I  have  been  forced  to  remem- 
ber tioT  soon  I  eball  ceaae  to  be  young;  no  fdeaaant 
reflectkA  few  an;  one,  much  leea  a  woman." 

"I  am  at  a  loes  for  a  compliment  in  return,  aa  70U 
may  mippose,"  answered  Badclyffe;  "but  I^y  £rpmg- 
ham  deserree  a  penance  for  even  hinting  at  the  poedbilitj 
of  beii^  ever  leas  charming  than  she  is ;  ao  I  shall  hold 
my  tongue." 

"  Alas  I "  said  Constance,  gravely,  "  how  little,  save  the 
mere  triumphs  of  youth  and  beauty,  is  left  to  our  sex  I 
How  mudi,  nay,  how  entirely,  in  all  other  and  loftier  ob- 
jects, is  our  ambitjon  walled  in  and  fettered  !  The  human 
mind  must  have  its  aim,  its  atfiiring ;  how  can  yont  sex 
blame  us,  then,  for  being  frivolous,  when  no  aim,  no  aspir- 
ing save  those  of  frivoUty,  are  granted  ua  by  society  t " 

"And  is  love  frivolous f"  said  Bodd/ffe;  "is  the 
empire  of  the  heart  nothing  t" 

"  Yes  I  "  exclaimed  Constance,  with  energy  ;  "  for  the 
empire  never  lasts.  We  are  slaves  to  the  empire  we 
wonld  found ;  we  wished  to  be  loved,  but  we  only  aoc- 
ceed  in  loving  too  well  ourselves.  We  lay  up  our  all,  — 
001  thoughts,  hopes,  emotions,  — all  the  treasures  of  our 
hearts  in  one  spot  I  and  when  we  would  retire  fr<Ma  the 
deceits  and  caree  of  life,  we  find  the  sanctuary  walled 
against  us,  —  we  love,  and  are  loved  no  longer  I  " 

Constance  had  turned  round  with  the  earnestness  of 
the  feeling  she  expressed ;  and  her  eyes,  still  wet  with 
tears,  her  flushed  cheek,  her  quivering  lip,  struck  to  Bad- 
clySie'a  heart  more  than  her  words.  He  rose  involun- 
Urily  ;  his  own  agitation  was  marked ;  he  moved  several 
steps  towards  Constance,  and  then  checked  the  impulse, 
and  muttered  iitdistinctly  to  hiroself. 

"  No,"  said  Conatanoe^  moomfuily,  and  acaroely  head- 
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fng  hi^,  —  "  it  ii  ia  Tiin  f or  m  to  be  ambitioiu.  Ws 
only  dM«aTe  owBelTes;  we  »n  not  Mem  and  buah 
SDOugh  for  the  pasaiaQ.  Toaoh  our  affisctions,  And  we 
an  reoeUed  at  once  to  the  bqiub  of  our  wtaikatm ;  and 
I  —  I  —  would  to  Qod  tliet  I  were  a  humble  peuantf^ 
■nd  oot  —  not  what  I  am  I  " 

So  aaying,  the  loftj  Conatance  sank  down,  oror- 
powered  witii  the  bittemeas  of  her  feelinga,  and  covered 
hei  face  with  her  hands.  Wob  Raddyffe  a  man  Uiat  he 
ooald  tea  thia  nnmoredl  —  tiiat  he  could  hear  those 
beaatifal  lipa  bmatha  complainta  for  the  want  of  lore, 
and  not  acknowledge  the  love  that  bamed  at  hia  own 
heart  t  Long,  aeontly,  reeolntaly,  had  he  atmggled 
agaioat  the  paasioD  for  Constanu,  which  hia  frequent 
intetcouTW  with  her  had  fed,  and  which  hia  oomcioua- 
neaa  Uut  in  faer  waa  tlie  only  parallel  to  himself  tiiat  be 
had  ever  met  with  in  her  sex,  had  fiiet  led  him  to  form ; 
and  now  lone,  n^leeted,  sad,  Uiis  haugh^  woman  wept 
over  her  ualored  lot  in  his  preBenee,  and'  still  he  was  bo( 
at  bar  feet  I  He  spc^e  not,  moved  not,  bat  his  bieaUi 
heaved  thick,  nod  hia  face  waa  m  ftio  aa  death.  He 
conquBied  himBelf.  All  within  Radclyffe  obeyed  the 
idol  he  bad  wonhipped,  even  before  Conataneo ;  til  within 
him,  if  ardent  and  fiery,  waa  also  high  and  generous. 
The  acateaesB  of  his  reason  permitted  him  no  self-sophis- 
tries; and  he  would  have  laid  hia  head  on  the  Uoek 
rather  than  breathe  a  word  of  that  love,  which  he  knew, 
from  the  moment  it  was  confessed,  would  become  un- 
worthy of  Constance  and  himsell 

There  was  a  pauae.  I^dy  Erpingham,  ashamed,  eoit- 
founded  at  her  own  weakness,  recovered  henalf  slowly 
and  in  ailence.  Badclyffe  at  length  spoke ;  and  his 
voice,  at  first  trembling  and  indistinct,  grew,  as  he  pro- 
ceeded, dear  and  earnest 
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"  Hsrcr,"  flud  he,  "  bIuII  I  totgtA  dw  emifidukce  jroni 
emotions  hav^  testified  in  my — my  frleodAip;  I  am 
about  to  deeerre  it.  Do  aot,  my  dear  firiend  (kt  me  so 
call  yon),  do  not  forget,  that  life  ie  too  short  for  misun- 
darstaodings  in  which  happiness  is  concerned.  Yon  be- 
lieve that  —  that  Qodolphin  does  not  repay  the  affection 
you  have  home  him :  do  not  be  angry,  dear  lAdy  Erping- 
ham ;  I  feel  it  indelioate  in  me  to  approach  that  enbject, 
bat  my  regaid  for  yon  emboldmis  me.  I  know  Ck>dol- 
phln'a  heart ;  he  may  eeem  lif^t,  ne^ectfnl,  but  he  lovae 
you  as  deeply  as  ever ;  he  loves  yon  entirely." 

ConstAnce,  humbled  u  she  was,  listened  in  breatMem 
silence ;  her  cheek  burned  with  bloshes,  and  thoee  blushes 
were  at  once  to  BadclyfTe  a  torture  and  a  reward. 

"At  this  momMit,"  continued  he,  witii  oonstrained 
f^lnipw*,  "  at  this  moment  he  hncies  in  you  that  very 
coldness  you  lament  in  him.  Pardon  me,  Lady  Erping- 
ham;  bnt  Qodolphin's  natnn  is  wayward,  mystetioos, 
and  exacting.  Have  you  oonaulted,  have  you  studied  it 
sufficiently  f  Note  it  well,  soothe  it  j  and  if  his  love  can 
repay  yon,  yon  will  he  r^Mid.  Ood  Uess  yon,  dearest 
I^dy  Erpingham." 

In  a  moment  more,  Badclyffe  had  left  the  apartment. 
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Coutuoe  owkM  ft  DiacorBirthM  toncbMutd  wHghHw  batM 
to  Qod<apUii'i  Naton.  — As  Emt,  ■tthongh  In  Private  Ultk 
Bot  wlthost  fM  intaiMt. 

iw  ConsUiuM  most  bittarlj  nprotchad  iMnd^  or  istbat 
het  alackonad  noiTe^  bar  bmikuig  health,  that  she  had 
bef  on  aBOthm  —  that  otha^  too,  not  of  her  own  aaz  — 
betn^ad  hat  dependenM  upon  eran  bar  huabaod'e  heart 
for  happinew ;  if  bar  etmaoienoa  iiwtftntlj  took  ahum  at 
the  ana  (and  it  waa  iadead  a  gnTa  one)  wbiob  bad  m- 
vealed  to  aay  man  bar  donustio  gnefi ;  jr^  oo  tha  otbai 
hand,  ahe  eoold  not  eoota^  tha  wild  thrill  of  delight  with 
which  aba  ncalled  thoaa  words  that  bad  so  solonmly 
Bsanred  bar  Ae  waa  adll  balored  bj  Qodolpbin.  Bha 
bad  a  flmt  leipaet  ia  Badass's  panatnttion  ud  hia  sin* 
caritj,  and  knew  that  he  waa  one  neither  to  deoHva  her; 
nor  be  daceivad  bimaeU.  His  advioe,  too,  eauM  home  to 
her.  Had  she,  indeed,  with  raffloient  addiea^  sniBdanfe 
aoftnaaa,  inainnatad  haraalf  into  Qodolpbin'a  natsiaf 
Keglectad  honeU,  had  she  not  neglected  in  retnml  8h* 
asked  faeraalf  this  question,  and  waa  naYsit  woar^  of  ex- 
amining her  past  condnct.  That  Badoljdfe,  the  aostan 
and  fthilling  Badoljffe,  entertained  for  bw  any  feeling 
WBimer  than  frieudabip,  she  nevar  for  an  inatant  soa- 
paeted ;  that  siupicioa  alona  wonld  bare  driren  him  fnnn 
her  presence  forever.  And  althongb  tbera  had  been  a 
time,  in  his  bright  and  ^Tiltifig  Touth,  when  Hadnlrffa 
had  not  been  without  thoae  arta  which  win,  in  the  oppo- 
site sex,  tSat^ioa  from  aveiaion  itael^  thoae  arta,  doabled. 
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aj,  ft  hnndndfold,  in  their  £Bacinftti<»,  would  not  hsTft 
ftTftiled  him  with  the  pnie  but  disappointed  ConBbuiGe, 
even  had  a  aenae  of  right  and  wrong  very  different  fran 
the  standard  he  now  acknowledged  permitted  him  to 
exert  them.  So  that  hie  waa  rather  the  sacrifice  of  im- 
pulse, than  of  Any  triumph  that  impulse  could  ofterwudf 
have  gained  him. 

Many  and  soft  and  sweet  were  now  the  recollectiona 
of  Constance.  Her  heart  flew  back  to  her  earl;  lore 
aaaong  the  shades  of  Wendorer ;  to  the  first  otxifeenoa 
<rf  the  fair,  enthndastio  bo;,  when  he  ottered  at  her 
shrine  a  mind,  a  genio^  a  heart  capable  of  fruits  which 
the  indigence  of  aftQr4ifB,  and  the  letlutrgf  oi  disap- 
pointed hope,  had  bitted  before  tJieir  time. 

If  he  was  now  so  deaf  to  what  she  ccmaidend  the 
nobler,  because  more  stilting  excitements  of  life,  was  she 
not  in  some  meanin  auswenble  for  the  anpineitees  t 
Had  there  not  been  a  day  in  which  hs  had  vowed  to  toil, 
to  labor,  bo  aacriflce  the  ver;  character  of  his  mind,  for  a 
union  with  her  I  Was  she,  after  all,  —  was  she  right  to 
adhere  so  rigidly  to  her  &ther^s  dying  words,  and  to  that 
TOW  afterwards,  confirmed  by  her  own  pride  and  blttemeaa 
of  soul  I  She  looked  to  her  father's  porbaii  tor  an 
answer ;  and  that  daring  and  eloquent  faoe  seemed,  f« 
the  firdt  time,  oold  and  unanswering  to  her  appeaL 

In  such  meditatiens  tihe  hours  posaad,  and  midnight 
came  on  withotA  Constance  having  quitted  her  ^wit- 
BMtit.  She  DOW  summoned  her  wonun,  and  inquired  if 
Oodolphin  vna  at  home.  &e  had  come  in  about  an  hour 
since,  and,  ctmiplaimng  of  fatigue,  had  retii«d  to  rest. 
Constonoe  again  dismissed  het  maid,  and  ttain  to  his 
apartment.  He  iMs  already  asleep;  his  cheek  rested  on 
hie  arm,  and  his  fair  luir  fell  wildly  ovw  a  brow  that 
DOW  worked  ander  the  influence  of  his  dieuu.    Cod* 
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atanee  put  tiie  light  aafUy  down,  alid,  eeatu^  heraelf  !»• 
side  him,  watched  over  ft  aleep  whieh,  if  it  had  come 
snddenlj  on  Vm,  waa  not  the  less  noqaiet  and  dietlLrbed. 
At  length  he  muttered,  "  Yes,  Lucilla,  yea ;  I  tell  yon, 
you  an  avenged.  I  have  not  forgotten  you  1  I  have  ndt 
foigotteu  that  I  betrayed,  deserted  you  1  but  was  if  my 
fault }  No,  no  I  Yet  I  have  not  the  Isbb  sought  to  for- 
get it.  [Dieae  poor  exceaees,  these  chilling  gayetie^  — 
were  they  not  incurred  for  yon )  —  and  now  you  come  — 
yoa  —  ah,  no  I  —  spare  me  !  " 

Shocked  and  starUed,  Constance  drew  baek.  Hero 
was  a.  new  key  to  Qodolphin's  present  life,  hie  diaaipa- 
tdon,  hie  thirst  for  pleasure.  Had  he  indeed  eou^t  to 
loll  the  stii^  of  consdence  1  And  ahe,  instead  of  sooth- 
ing, of  reconciling  him  to  the  peat,  had  she  left  him  alone 
to  straggle  with  bitter  and  unresting  thoughts,  and  to 
contrast  the  devotion  of  the  one  lost  wiUi  the  indifTeience 
of  the  one  gained  I  She  crept  bock  to  her  own  chamber, 
to  commune  with  her  heart  and  be  still. 

"  My  dear  Percy,"  said  she,  the  nni  day,  wh«n  he 
carelessly  sauntered  into  her  btmdoir  befwe  he  rode  out, 
"I  have  a  favor  to  ask  of  you." 

"  'Wiho  ever  duiied  a  favor  to  Lady  Erpingbam  t " 

"  Not  you,  certainly ;  but  my  favor  ia  a  great  one." 

"  It  ia  granted." 

"  Let  us  pass  the  summer  in shire." 

Qodolphin'a  brow  grew  clouded. 

"  At  Wendover  Castle  1 "  said  he,  after  a  pause. 

"We  have  never  been  there  since  our  marriage,"  said 
Constance,  evasively. 

"  Humph  t — as  you  will" 

"It  vras  ttie  place,"  said  Constanoe,  "whwe  you, 
Percy,  first  told  me  yoa  loved!" 

The  tone  of  his  wife's  voice  struck  on  tbe  right  chord 
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in  Godolphin's  breart  j  be  looked  up,  and  saw  bar  «jm 
full  of  tesM,  and  fixed  upon  him. 

"Why,  Constance,"  said  he,  much  affeoted,  "who 
would  have  thought  Uiat  jou  still  cheiiahed  that 
rernembrance  I " 

"Ahl  whan  ahall  I  foigetit}"  eaid  Constance ;  "Aen 
yon  loved  me  I " 

"  And  was  fejected." 

"  Hush  I  bnt  I  believe  now  that  I  was  wimg." 

"  No,  C<nutance ;  you  were  wrong,  for  your  own  hap- 
^nces,  that  the  rejection  was  not  renewed." 

"  Percy ! " 

'•  Constance  1 "  and  in  the  accent  of  that  last  word 
there  was  something  that  encouraged  Constance,  and 
she  threw  herself  into  Godolphin's  arms,  and  mui- 
muied, — 

"If  I  have  offended,  fo^ve  me;  let  as  be  to  each 
other  what  we  once  were." 

Words  like  theee  from  the  lips  of  <»ie  in  whom  such 
tender  8U[q>licatton,  such  feminine  yearnings,  were  not 
common,  subdued  Oodolphin  at  once.  He  folded  her 
in  his  arms,  snd,  kissing  her  passionately,  whispered, 
"Be  always  thus,  Constance,  and  you  will  be  more  to  me 
than  ever." 
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1b»  Betem  ML — A  TBij  ilioit  Ctu^ttE. 

Ton  lecimciliation  was  not  so  shortlived  as  mfttten  of 
the  kind  frequently  are.  There  ie  a  Chineee  proverb 
which  says,  "How  near  are  two  hearte  when  there  is  no 
deceit  between  them ! "  And  the  misonderstanding  of 
their  mutual  sentiment  being  removed,  their  affection 
became  at  once  visible  to  each  other.  And  Constance, 
reproaching  herself  for  her  former  pride,  mingled  in  her 
manner  to  her  husband  a  gentle,  even  a  humble  sweet- 
nees,  which,  being  exactly  that  which  he  had  moet  de- 
nred  in  her,  was  what  moet  attracted  him. 

At  this  time.  Lord  John  Russell  brought  forward  the 
Bill  of  Parliamentary  Reform.  Lady  Erpingham  was  in 
the  lantern  of  the  House  of  Commons  on  that  memorable 
night ;  like  every  one  else,  her  feelings  at  first  were  all 
absorbed  in  surprise.  She  went  home ;  she  hastened  to 
Godolphin'a  library.  Leaning  his  head  on  his  hand,  that 
strange  person,  in  the  midst  of  events  that  stirred  the 
destinies  of  Europe,  was  absorbed  is  the  old  subtletieB  of 
Spinosa.  In  the  bank  confidence  of  revived  love,  she 
put  her  hand  upon  his  shoulder,  and  told  him  rapidly 
that  news  which  was  then  on  its  way  to  terrify  or  delight 
the  whole  of  England. 

"Will  this  charm  j/ou,  dear  Constance t"  said  he, 
kindly ;  "it  is  a  blow  to  the  psrfj  yow  hate,  and  I  sym- 
pathise with  — w — " 
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"  Mjr  father  I "  intetrapted  Coiutance,  passionately ; 
"  would  to  Heaven  he  had  seen  this  day  I  It  was  thia 
fifatem,  the  patron  and  the  nominee  system,  that  crushed 
and  debased  and  killed  him.  And  aoyr  I  shall  see  that 
system  destioyed ! " 

"  So,  then,  my  Constanoe  will  go  orei  to  the  Whigs  in 
earnest  t" 

"  Yes,  hecaase  I  shall  meet  there  trath  and  the  peo^e  ! " 

Godolphin  laughed  gently  at  the  French  exaggeration 
of  the  saying,  and  Constance  forgave  him. 

The  line  ladies  of  London  were  a  little  divided  as  to 
the  merits  of  the  "Bill;"  Constance  was  the  first  that 
declared  in  its  favor.  She  was  an  important  ally,  —  as 
important^  at  least,  as  a  woman  can  be.  A  bright  spirit 
leigned  in  her  eye ;  her  step  grew  more  elastic ;  her  voice 
more  glad.  This  was  the  happiest  time  of  her  life,  —  she 
was  happy  in  the  renewal  of  her  love,  happy  in  the  ap- 
proaching triumph  of  her  hate. 
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Tba  Solfloqaj  of  the  SoothNjer.  —  An  EpiBodic»I  Itjttirj,  intro- 
dtioed  u  a  lyp*  of  the  maiij  Thing!  in  Life  th»t  ue  nerei  ao- 
coontod  lo*.— GiMaltow  DoTluionB  fi«maiii  Ctmuaoit  Camet. 

Ih  Laioaatw  Sqoara  tiiere  u  a  dim  dA  haoM,  iriiich  I 
luT«  bat  thii  insUnt  vinted,  in  order  to  bring  back  more 
vividl;  to  my  noollection  th«  vild  ai»l  unbftppy  being 
who,  for  aoms  ihort  time,  inhabited  ita  old-faatdoaed  and 
gloomy  chambera. 

In  that  hooBB,  at  the  tinM  I  now  apeak  of,  lodged  the 
myiteriooa  liehbni.  It  vaa  late  at  noon,  and  she  sat 
idone  in  her  apartment,  which  waa  darkwied  ao  aa  to  ex- 
clude ttw  broad  and  peering  aou.  There  waa  no  Iritk, 
DOT  ngn  of  the  fallaeions  art  ahe  pn^esaad,  visible  in  tiie 
large  and  melancholy  room.  One  or  two  booka  in  tike 
Oerman  laogni^  1^  on  the  taUe  besde  which  eha  aat : 
hot  they  wen  of  die  raoaot  poetry,  and  not  of  the  de- 
parted dogma^  of  the  genioa  of  that  tongna.  The  enthn^ 
aiaet  waa  alone ;  and,  with  her  hand  sapportii^  her  ohin, 
aod  her  c^ea  fixed  on  vacancy,  ahe  seemed  feeding  in  ai- 
lenoe  the  thoughts  that  flitted  to  and  fro,  attiwart  a  brain 
iriiich  had  for  years  lost  its  certain  guide ;  a  deserted 
mansion,  whenoe  the  lord  had  departed,  and  where  spirita 
not  of  thia  eommon  life  had  taken  up  their  haunted  and 
dea(date  abode.  And  never  waa  then  a  countenance  better 
suited  to  the  character  which  thia  aJngniflr  woman  had 
aniiiiinl  Bich,  thick,  auburn  hair  was  parted  loosely 
ov«r  a  tatow  in  which  the  latge  and  full  tauplee  would 
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have  betatjed  to  h  phi«iiol<^;ist  tlie  great  pieponderance 
which  the  dieBming  and  the  imaginative  bore  over  the 
Btemer  faculties.  Ebt  eyes  were  deep,  intenae,  but  of 
the  bright  and  waaderiDg  glitter  which  is  so  powerful  in 
iU  effect  on  the  beholder,  because  it  betokens  that  thou^t 
which  is  not  of  this  dail;  world,  and  inspires  that  feai, 
ttiat  sadness,  that  awe,  which  few  hare  looked  on  the 
face  of  the  insane  and  not  experienced.  Her  features 
were  still  noble,  and  of  the  fair  Greek  symmetry  of  the 
pointer's  Sibyl ;  but  the  cheeks  were  worn  and  hollow, 
and  one  bright  spot  alone  broke  their  muUe  paleness ; 
her  lipe  were,  howevw,  full,  and  yet  red,  and,  by  Uieir 
uncertain  and  varying  play,  gave  frequent  glimpeea  of 
teeth  Instroasly  white :  which,  while  completing  the 
beauty  of  her  face,  aided  —  with  somewhat  of  a  fearful 
effect — the  burning  light  of  her  strange  eyes,  and  the 
vague,  mystic  expression  of  her  abrupt  and  unjoyous 
smile.  You  might  see,  when  her  features  were,  as  now, 
in  a  miMnentary  repose,  that  her  healtb  was  broken,  and 
tiut  she  was  not  long  sentenced  to  wander  over  that 
world  where  the  soul  had  already  ceased  to  find  its  home ; 
but  the  instant  afae  spoke,  her  color  deepened,  and  the 
Inilliast  and  rapid  alteinati(»i8  of  her  coaatnnanoe  do- 
cUTOd  the  eye,  and  concealed  the  ravages  of  the  worn 
that  preyed  within. 

"Yes,"  said  she,  at  last  breaking  silence,  and  8c4ik>> 
quijdng  in  the  Eki^iah  tongue,  bnt  with  somewhat  of  a 
foreign  accent;  "yes,  I  am  in  faia  city  ;  within  a  few 
pacee  of  his  home ;  I  have  seen  him,  I  have  heard  him. 
Night  after  night,  —  in  rain,  and  in  the  teeth  of  tOie  Htmg 
winds,  —  I  have  wandered  round  his  home.  Ay  I  and  I 
could  have  raised  my  voice,  and  shrieked  a  warHiqg  and 
a  prophecy,  that  should  have  startled  him  from  his  sleep 
as  the  trumpet  of  the  last  angel  1  but  I  hushed  the  Bound 
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witluD  In^  Kml,  aitd  eovend  the  Tieion  with  a  Ak&  si- 
lettoe.  O  God  I  wh^t  have  I  aeen,  and  felt,  and  known, 
niwe  be  )ut  saw  mo  1  But  we  Ehail  meet  again ;  and  ere 
Oie  jrear  baa  rolled  roond,  I  shall  feel  the  touch  of  hie  tipe 
anil:die  1  Diel  what  cahnneaa,  what  luxuiy  in  ttie  woid  ! 
The  fiery  botden  of  this  dread  knowledge  I  have  heaped 
upon  me,  shuffled  off;  memory  no  more;  Uie  past,  the 
present,  the.  fntnie  ezorciaed ;  and  a  long  sleep,  with 
Ivight  dnhms  of  a  lulling  sky,  and  a  silTW  voce,  and  hij; 
preaenoa  t " 

The  door  opened,  and  a  black  giil  of  abont  ten  yeat;- 
old,  in  the  ccetnine  of  her  Moorish  tribe,  announced  th:-. 
arrival  of  a  itew  visitor.  The  countsnanca  of  Wadania 
liehbui  changed  at  onoe  into  an  ezpreaaion  of  cold  and 
eettted  calmness ;  she  («dered  the  viaitM  to  be  admitted ; 
and  i»esently  Stainforth  Badclyffe  entered  the  lootn. 

"  Thou  mietakeat  me  and  ray  lore,"  said  the  difiner ; 
"I  meddle  not  with  the  toicks  and  sohemea  of  the 
vwldly ;  I  show  the  truth,  not  garble  it" 

"Pshaw I"  said  Badclyffe,  impatientty;  "this  jargon 
oannot  deceiTe  me.  You  exhibit  your  skill  for  money ; 
I  ask  one  exertion  oi  it,  and  desire  you  to  name  your 
reward.  Let  as  talk  after  the  fashion  of  this  world,  and 
leave  that  of  the  other  to  oar  dnpes." 

''  Yet,  thoa  hast  known  grief  too,"  said  the  diviner, 
musingly,  "  and.thoae  who  have  aoiTOwed  ou^t  to  judge 
more  gently  of  each  other.  Wilt  thou  try  my  art  on 
thyself,  ere  thou  askest  it  for  otiiersf 

"  Ay,  if  you  ooold  Toatore  the  dead  to  my  dnaoLS." 

"  I  can  I "  replied  the  soothsayer,  sternly. 

Badolyfb  bnghed  Uttedy.  "Atrvf  with  thia  Ulk  to 
ma;  or,  if  you  would  convince  me^  raise  at  onoe  tha 
ipectn  I  desiis  to  ne  f " 
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"  And  doft  Ihoa  thinV,  run  man,"  rBplisd  licUnn, 
lunghtily,  "that  I  pretend  to  the  power  thon  •peakot 
oft  Yea;  but  not  u  the  impostors  of  ^  {doll  ind 
gmaa,  appealing  to  oatwwd  epdls,  nul  spells  monght  b; 
tliMiuelvse  alone)  affected  to  do.  I  can  bring  the  dead 
before  thee,  but  ttioa  thyself  most  act  upon  thysall'* 

"  Mummery !    What  vonld  you  drire  at  t " 

"Wilt  thon  fast  three  days,  snd  for  thrM  nighta 
abstain  from  sleep,  and  then  risit  ma  otkca  a^pudt " 

"  No^  fair  deluder ;  such  a  pieliminaiy  is  too  much  to 
ask  of  a  neophyte.    Three  days  wiHiont  food,  and  three 
nif^ts  without  sleep  1    Why,  yoa  woald  have  to  raise  ' 
myself  fnan  the  dead  I" 

"And  canst  thou,"  said  the  diviner,  with  great  dig- 
nity, — !'  canst  thou  hope  that  thon  wonldst  be  worthy 
<rf  a  lOTelation  from  a  higher  world ;  that  fw  thee  tbo 
keys  of  tiie  grave  should  unlock  their  awful  treasure,  and 
the. dead  retiini  to  Ufa,  when  thou  seruidaat  to  mtatity 
thy  flesh  end  loosen  the  eszthly  bmids  that  oombar  and 
ehain  the  spirit!  I  tell  thee,  that  only  as  the  soul  de- 
taohes  itself  from  the  frame,  can  ite  inner  and  puiei 
sense  awaken,  and  the  full  consdouanaBS  of  the  invis- 
iUe  and  divine  things  that  anrronnd  it  descend  upon  its 
powen." 

"And  what,"  said  BadelyfTe,  startled  more  by  the 
coauteDance  and  vmoe  than  the  words  tiumeelves  oi  the 
soothsayer,  —  "  what  would  you  then  do,  supposing  that 
I  perform  this  penance  I ' 

"Awaken  to  their  utmost  sense,  even  to  pain  and 
torture,  the  naked  nerves  of  that  great  power  thou  callest 
the  Ikaqination  ;  that  power  which  preodse  over  dreams 
and  visions,  which  kindles  song,  and  Uvea  in  the  heart  of 
melodies }  which  inspired  the  magian  of  the  East  and  the 
Pythian  voices,  —  and,  in  the  storms  and  ttmndar  od 
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WTige  knds,  originated  ths  notion  of  a  Qod  and  the  weds 
of  honun  wtmhip ;  that  vaat  piewliiig  Powet  which,  to 
the  things  of  mind,  ia  what  the  deity  ia  to  the  univerM 
itself  —  the  Craator  <rf  alL  I  would  awaken,  I  say,  that 
power  fioa  its  cuatomaiy  Bleep,  where,  buried  in  the 
heart,  it  folds  its  winga,  and  lives  bat  bj  fits  and  starts 
onquiet,  bat  onarooBad ;  and  by  that  power  ttioa  wouldsfe 
see  and  feel  and  know,  and  through  it  only  thou  wouldst 
exist,  So  that  it  would  be  with  thee  as  if  the  body  were 
not:  as  if  thou  wert  already  all-apiritoal,  all-liring.  So 
thou  wooldst  learn  in  Ufa  that  which  may  be  open  to 
ttiee  after  death ;  and  so^  soul  might  now,  as  hereafter, 
oottTerae  witli  aoul,  and  revoka  the  past,  and  aeil  pm- 
ciest  down  the  dark  tides  of  the  future.  A  Inief  and 
fleeting  pririlege,  bat  dearly  purchaaed :  be  wise,  and  dis- 
believe in  it ;  be  happy,  and  ngeot  it  I " 

Badolyffe  was  impmaed,  deaptte  him— if,  by  the 
solemn  novelty  of  this  language,  and  the  deep  moom- 
fulneas  with  which  the  soothsayer'a  last  sentanoe  died 
•way. 

"  And  how,"  said  be,  after  a  pause,  "  how,  and  by  what 
arts,  would  you  eo  awaken  the  imaginative  faculty  t" 

"  Ask  not  nnlil  the  time  cornea  for  the  tarial,"  aoawered 
liehboi. 

"Bat  can  yon  awaken  it  in  allT— the  dull,  the  nn- 
ideal,  as  in  the  musing  and  exalted  t" 

"  So ;  but  the  dull  and  nnidaal  will  not  gi>  throagh 
the  neaeanary  ordsaL  Few  besides  those  for  iriuHn  Fate 
casts  her  great  parte  in  life's  drama  ever  oome  to  that 
ptHot  when  I  ean  teach  them  the  future." 

"  Do  you  mean  that  yonr  chief  votaries  are  among  the 
great  I  Pardoa  me,  I  should  have  thought  the  moat 
aupentitions  an  to  he  foond  among  the  roost  ignonnt 
and  lowly." 
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"Tw;  bat  they  oonanlt  onl;  what  impooee  on  theii 
ciednlity,  withost  demandiiig  stem  and  UTwe  sacrifloea 
of  tme  and  aDJoyment,  u  I  do.  The  daring,  the  iwo- 
Inte,  the  scheming,  with  their  aouls  intent  apon  great 
objects  and  high  dreams,  —  thoee  are  the  men  who  despise 
the  cfaanne  of  the  moment,  who  aie  coretooB  of  piercing 
the  far  future,  who  know  how  much  of  tlieir  hitherward 
career  has  been  brightened;  not  by  genius  or  nature,  but 
aome  stoange  oonflnence  of  erentH,  some  myatericnis 
agency  of  fate.  The  great  ate  always  f(»tQnate,  and 
therefore  mostly  seekers  into  the  deoreea  of  forttme." 

So  great  ia  the  influence  which  enthusiasm,  ri^t  or 
wrong,  idways  exercises  over  as,  that  sren  the  hard  and 
acute  Badclyffe  —  who  had  entered  the  room  with  the 
most  pnfonnd  contempt  for  the  pretenaionB  of  &e  sooth- 
sayer, and  partly  from  a  wish  to  find  materials  for  ridicu- 
ling a  folly  of  the  day ;  partly,  it  may  be,  from  AU  tUtin 
to  examine  which  belonged  to  his  nature  —  began  to 
oonaider  in  his  own  mind  whe&er  he  should  yield  to  his 
oorioeit^,  now  strongly  excited,  and  pledge  himself  to  the 
^eliminary  penance  the  diviner  had  ordained. 

The  soothsayer  continued  — 

"The  stats,  and  &e  clime,  and  tlie  n>i«nging  moon, 
have  power  over  us,  — why  nott  Do  they  not  have  in- 
fluence over  the  rest  of  nature  t  But  we  can  only  un> 
tftvel  thur  more  aoguat  and  hidden  sedsts  by  giving  full 
wing  to  the  creative  sinrit  which  fint  taught  us  theii 
elraaentary  natoie,  and  which,  when  tdeaaed  from  earth, 
will  have  full  nnge  to  wander  over  their  brilliant  fields. 
Slnow,  in  one  word,  the  Imagin^on  and  the  Soul  are 
OfM^  one  indivisible  and  the  same ;  on  that  trotii  rests  all 
my  Ion." 

"  And  if  I  fc^wed  your  [necepti,  what  other  jndimi- 
nariea  would  you  eqioinl" 
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"  Not  until  thou  engageat  to  peifonn  them  will  I  tel) 
thee  more." 
"I  engage  1" 
"And  swear  T" 
"  I  swear  1 " 
The  eoothsajer  nee,  and  — 
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CHAPTER  LXn. 


In  wUch  the  Commoii  TM«  glidea  Into  the  Strangei  —  BqwJlj 
tnw,  bnt  the  Truth  not  eqiuUf  acknowledgad. 

It  was  on  tbe  nigbt  of  this  intervieT  that  Constance, 
iQining  into  Godolphm's  room,  found  him  leaning  against 
the  wall,  pale  and  agitated,  and  almost  insenuble. 
"  Percy  —  Percjr,  you  are  ill  I "  she  exclaimed,  and  Tound 
her  arms  round  hia  neck.  He  looked  at  her  long  and 
wistfully,  breathing  hard  all  the  time,  until  at  length  he 
seemed  slowly  to  recover  his  self-poesesaioo,  and,  seating 
himself,  motioned  Constance  to  do  the  same.  After  a 
pause,  he  said,  clasping  her  hand  — 

"  listen  to  me,  Constance.  My  health,  I  fear,  is 
bieaking ;  I  am  tormented  by  fearful  visions ;  I  am  poe- 
sesaed  by  some  magic  influence.  Foi  several  nights  suc- 
cessively, before  falling  asleep,  a  cold  tremor  has  gradually 
pervaded  my  frame ;  the  roots  of  my  hair  stand  on  end  ; 
my  teeth  chatter;  a  vague  horror  seizes  mej  my  blood 
seems  tamed  to  a  solid  substance,  so  curdled  and 
stagnant  is  it.  I  strive  to  speak,  to  cry  out,  but  my 
voice  dings  to  the  roof  of  my  mouth  ;  I  feel  that  I  have 
DO  longer  power  over  myself.  Suddenly,  and  in  the  very 
midst  of  this  agony,  I  fall  into  a  heavy  sleep ;  then  come 
strange  bewildering  dreams,  with  Tolktman's  daughter 
forever  presiding  over  them ;  but  with  a  changed  counte- 
nance, calm,  unutterably  calm,  and  gazing  on  me  with 
eyes  that  bum  into  my  soul.  The  dream  fades,  I  wake 
with  the  morning,  but  exhaustad  and  enfeebled.     I  hnvs 
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MnniUod  phyndMoa ;  I  luve  token  drags ;  bat  I  ooanot 
bnftk  tlifl  spdl,  —  the  pnvioua  horroc  aod  the  attar- 
dieamB.  And  joat  now,  CoDatanoe,  just  now,  — jou  ne 
the  window  U  open  to  the  park,  the  ^ia  of  the  gaid«n  ia 
uncloaed ;  I  happened  to  lift  my  ejae,  and  lo  I  gasing 
upon  ma  in  the  sickly  moonlight,  waa  the  countananoe  of 
my  dreams,  —  Lucilla's,  bat  how  altered  t  Meroifnl 
Hearen  ]  is  it  a  mockeiy,  m  can  the  living  Lucilla  nally 
be  io  England !  and  hare  theae  viaionB,  tiuse  terrors, 
been  pait  of  that  myateriona  sympathy  which  united  ua 
ever,  and  which  her  bthar  predicted  ahoold  cease  but 
with  onr  liveat" 

The  emotJOQs  of  Godolphin  wen  ao  rarely  viaible,  and 
in  the  present  instance  they  were  so  anaSiscled,  and  so 
roused,  that  Constance  could  not  summon  oouiege  to 
aoothe,  to  cheer  him ;  she  herself  waa  alarmed  and 
shocked,  and  glanced  fearfully  towards  the  window,  lest 
the  i^parition  he  had  spoken  of  should  re^>pear.  All 
without  waa  still,  not  a  leaf  stirred  on  the  trees  in  the 
Mall ;  no  human  figure  was  to  be  seen.  She  turned  again 
to  Oodolphin,  and  kissed  the  drt^  from  his  biow,  and 
pteaaed  hia  cheek  to  her  boaom. 

"  I  have  a  presentiment,''  said  he,  "  that  aomething 
dreadful  will  happen  shmUy.  I  feel  as  if  I  were  near 
some  great  crisis  of  my  life^  and  bs  if  I  were  about  to  step 
from  the  bright  and  palpable  world  into  regions  of  cloud 
and  darkness.  Constance,  strange  mt^vings  as  to  my 
choice  in  my  peat  life  haunt  and  perplex  me.  I  have 
sought  only  the  preeent ;  I  have  abjured  all  toil,  all  am- 
bition, and  laughed  at  the  future ;  my  hand  has  [ducked 
the  roae-leaTea,  and  now  they  lie  withered  in  the  grasp. 
Uy  youth  flies  me, — ^e  scowls  on  me  from  the  distance ; 
an  age  of  frirolities  that  I  once  scorned ;  yet —  yet,  had 
I  formed  a  difierent  creed,  bow  much  mi^t  I  have  done  t 
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Bnt  —  tmt)  out  on  this  cant  I  M7  iimtw  btq  lAuttemd, 
sod  I  prats  noiuenBe.  Lerxl  me  jour  ami,  Constance ; 
let  us  go  into  the  saloon,  and  send  for  rnuak  I " 

And  all  that  ni^t  Constance  watched  by  the  side  of 
(^odolphio,  and  marked  in  mnte  tvmr  Ae  conmlsions 
that  vmng  his  deep,  the  foam  that  gathered  to  his  Up, 
the  cries  that  hroke  from  his  tonga&  But  she  was  i«- 
waided  when,  with  the  gray  dawn,  he  ftwoke,  and,  catch- 
ii^  her  tender  and  fearful  gaee,  flung  bimaetf  upon  bei 
bosom,  and  bode  God  bless  her  for  her  lore  I 
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CHAPTER    T.TTTT 

A  UMtiDg  batWMS  Conataiice  and  tha  FrophW. 

A  smANOB  BQspiciou  had  entered  Omstaaoe'H  isiiid,  and 
for  Godolphiu's  sake  she  resolved  to  put  it  to  Uia  proof.. 
She  drew  her  muitle  round  her  atately  figure,  put  on  a 
large  disguising  bonnet,  and  repaired  to  Madame  Lieh- 
bur's  house. 

The  Uoorieh  girl  opened  the  door  to  the  countees ;  and 
ber  atrange  dress,  her  African  hue  snd  features,  lelieTed 
by  the  long  glittering  pendanta  in  hei  ears,  while  tfaey 
seemed  suited  to  the  eocentzic  reputation  of  her  mistrees, 
brought  a  slight  smile  to  the  proud  lip  of  I^y  Erping- 
ham,  as  she  conceived  them  a  part  of  the  charlatanism 
practised  by  the  soothsayer.  The  girl  only  replied  to 
Lady  Erpingham's  question  by  an  intelligent  signj  and 
running  lighUy  up  the  stairs,  conducted  the  guest  into  an 
anteroom,  where  she  waited  but  for  a  few  moments  befon 
she  was  admitted  into  Madame  liehbur's  apartment. 

The  effect  that  the  personal  beauty  of  the  divinar  al. 
waya  produced  on  those  who  beheld  her,  was  not  leea 
pqwerful  than  usual  on  tiie  snipriaed  and  admiring  gaco 
of  Lady  Erpingham.  She  bowed  her  hangh^  brow  with 
involuntary  respect^  and  took  the  seat  to  which  the  en- 
thusiast beckoned. 

"  And  what,  lady,"  said  the  soothsayer,  in  tiie  foreign 
music  of  her  low  voice,  —  "  what  brings  thee  hither  t 
Wouldst  thou  gain,  or  hast  thou  lost,  that  gift  our  poor 
sex  prises  go  dearly  beyond  ite  value  I    la  it  of  love  that 
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thou  Touldsi  apeak  to  the  interpreter  of  dnuu  uid  tha 
priesteBB  of  Qie  things  to  come  t " 

While  the  bright-eyed  liehbui  thue  spoke,  the  cooo- 
t«B8  examined  through  hei  veil  the  fail  fkca  before  her, 
comparing  it  with  that  description  which  Oodolphin  had 
given  her  of  the  ecuIpkir'B  daughter,  and  her  suepicioQ 
acquired  new  strength. 

"  I  seek  not  that  which  you  allude  to,"  said  Constance ) 
"  but  of  the  future,  although  without  any  definite  otgect, 
I  would  indeed  like  to  question  you.  All  of  us  lore  to 
piy  ioto  dark  recesses  hid  from  our  view,  and  over  which 
you  piofees  the  empire." 

"Your  voice  is  aweet,  but  commanding,"  said  the 
(nacle ;  "  and  your  air  is  stately,  as  of  one  bom  in  courts. 
Lift  joui  veil,  that  I  may  gaze  upon  your  face,  and  tell 
by  ita  lines  tht  fate  yooi  character  has  shaped  for  you." 

"  Alas  t "  answered  Constance,  "  life  betrays  few  of  ite 
past  Bigns  hy  outward  token.  If  you  hare  no  wiser  art 
than  that  drawn  from  the  lines  and  features  of  our  ooun- 
tenances,  I  shall  still  remain  what  I  am  now,  ^  an  un- 
believer in  your  powers." 

"The  brow,  and  the  lip,  and  the  eye,  and  the  expres- 
mon  of  each  and  all,"  answered  Liehbur,  "  are  not  the 
lying  index  you  suppose  them." 

"Then,"  rejoined  Constance,  "by  those  signs  will  I 
read  your  own  deistdny,  as  you  vould  read  mine." 

The  sibyl  started,  and  waved  her  hand  impatiently ;  but 
Confltance  proceeded. 

"  Tour  birth,  despite  your  fair  locks,  was  under  a 
southern  sky ;  you  were  nursed  in  the  delusions  you  now 
teach ;  you  were  loved,  and  left  alone ;  you  are  in  th« 
country  of  your  lover.  Is  it  not  sol  —  am  I  not  an 
oracle  in  my  tomt" 

The  mysterious  liehbur  fell  back  in  her  duur ;  her  Ups 
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apart  and  blanched,  —  her  lutndfl  duped,  her  ejei  fixed 
upoa  her  Tuitaat 

"  Who  ue  joo  T"  Bke  cried  at  lut,  in  «  diiill  tone ; 
"who,  of  my  ovn  sex,  knows  my  wretched  hlitoiyt 
Spedc,  apeak  I  —  in  merey  speak  I  Tall  me  more  I  oon- 
vince  me  that  yon  have  but  vainly  gueaied  my  aecnt,  or 
tiiat  you  have  a  right  to  know  it  I " 

"Did  not  your  father  fonake,  (or  the  bloe  skiea  of 
Bome,  hia  own  colder  Bhoreet"  continned  Conatanee, 
adopting  the  heightened  and  romantic  tone  of  the  tme  she 
addreased;  "and  Percy  Qodotphin,  —  ia  Uiat  name  alill 
hmiliar  to  the  ear  of  Lucilla  Volktman  t " 

A  loud,  long  shriek  hurst  from  the  lips  of  the  aooth- 
tayer,  and  she  sank  at  once  lifeleai  on  the  groond.  Qreatly 
alarmed,  and  rspentiiig  her  own  abruptneaa,  Constance 
hastened  to  her  assistance.  She  lifted  the  poor  being, 
whom  mIu  unconacioasly  had  <aice  contribnted  so  deeply  to 
injure,  from  the  ground ;  she  locoened  her  dress,  and  per- 
ceiTed  that  aronnd  her  neck  hung  a  broad  irory  nacldace 
wrought  with  curious  ohaiactors,  and  many  uneouth 
forms  and  ^mbols.  This  evidMice  tiiat,  if  deluding 
others,  the  soothsayer  deluded  herself  also,  touched  and 
affected  the  countess;  and  while  she  was  still  busy  in 
chafing  tiiB  temples  of  Lucilla,  the  Hoot,  brought  to  the 
spot  by  that  sudden  shriek,  entered  the  apartment  She 
seemed  surpriBod  and  terrified  at  ber  mistreai's  condition, 
and  poured  forth,  in  some  tongue  unknown  to  Constance, 
what  seemed  to  her  a  volley  of  milled  reproach  and 
lamentation.  She  seiied  Lady  Erpingham's  hand,  dashed 
it  indignantiy  away,  and,  supporting  herself  the  aaben 
cheek  of  Lucilla,  motioned  to  Lady  Erpingbam  to  depart ; ' 
but  Constance,  not  easily  accustomed  to  obey,  retained 
her  position  beeide  the  still  insensible  Lucilla ;  and  now, 
by  alow  degrees  and  with  quick  and  heavy  aigha,  Um  un- 
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fortooat^  dau^litecr,  of  Tolkbnaii  retumed  to  tif«  ukd 
conscionBiieBe. 

Id  fssiating  LuciUa,  t;he  cooDteaa  had  tbTDvn  aside  her 
Teil,  .and  tfie  eyes  of  the  soothsayer  opeaed  upon  that 
superb  beantj,  which  once  to  see  wsa  never  to  forget, 
Invcdvutarily  she  again  closed  her  eyes,  and  groaned 
audibly ;  and  then,  summoning  all  hei  courage,  she  with- 
drew her .  hand  from  Constance's  clasp,  and  bade  her 
Moorish  handmaid  leave  them  once  more  alone. 

" 80  then,"  said  Lucilla,  after  a  pause,  "it  is  Percy 
Qodolphin's  wife,  his  English  wife,  who  has  come  to  gaze 
on  the  &llen,  the  degraded  LuciUa;  and  yet," sinking 
her  voice  into  a  tone  of  ineffable  and  plaintive  sweetness, 
—  "yet  I  have  slept  on  his  bosom,  and  been  dear  and 
sacred  to  him  as  thou  ,1  Go,  proud  lady,  go  !  —  leave  me 
to  my  mad,  aad  sunken,  and  solitaiy  state.     Go  !  " 

"  Dear  Lucilla  I "  said  Constance,  kindly,  and  striving 
once  mote  to  take  het  hand,  "  do  not  cast  me  away  from 
you.  Z  have  long  sympathized  with  your  generous  al- 
though erring,  heart,  your  hard  and  bitter  misfortunes. 
Look  on  me  only  as  your  friend,  —  nay,  your  siste^  if 
you  will.  Let  me  persuade  you  to  leave  this  strange  and 
desultory  life ;  choose  your  own  home :  I  am  rich  to 
overflowing  i  all  you  can  desire  shall  be  at  your  com- 
mand. Se  shall  not  know  mon  of  you,  unless  (to  tm- 
suf^  the  remorse  that  the  memory  of  you  does,  I  know, 
still  occasion  him)  yon  will  suffer  him  to  learn,  from 
your  own  hand,  that  you  are  well  and  at  ease,  and  that 
you  do  not  revoke  your  former  pardoa  Come,  dear 
Lucilla ! "  and  the  arm  of  the  (pnerous  and  hright-aouled 
Co(istance  gently  wound  round  the  feeble  frame  of 
Lucilla,  who  now,  reclining  back,  wept  as  if  her  heart 
would  break.  "  Come,  give  me  the  deep,  the  grateful  joy 
of  thinking  I  can  minister  to  your  future  comforts.   I  was 
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would  have  been  yours  forevoi,  —  would  probably,  by 
muiiage,  have  redi«Med  youx  wionge ;  but  for  me  you 
would  not  bav«  wandered  an  outcast  over  tba  inbospita* 
ble  world.  Let  me  in  sometbing  repair  what  I  have  ooat 
yon.     Speak  to  me,  LuciUa  I  " 

"  Tea,  I  will  apeak  to  you,"  aaid  poor  LnciUa,  throw- 
ing httieU  on  tim  ground,  and  cUs{4ng  with  grateful 
warmth  the  koeea  of  her  gentle  aoother;  "for  long, 
long  yean,  —  I  du«  not  think  how  many,  —  I  have,  not 
heaid  the  voice  of  kindueae  fall  upon  my  eat.  Among 
atraage  faces  and  harah  tonguea  bath  mj  lot  been  caat ; 
and  if  I  have  wrought  out  from  the  dreams  of  my  young 
hours  tihe  course  of  this  life  (which  you  contexan,  but 
not  Justly),  it  has  bean  that  I  may  stand  alone,  and  not 
dependent ;  feared,  and  not  despised.  And  now  yon,  — 
you  whom  I  admire  and  envy,  and  would  xereience 
mote  than  living  woman  (for  be  lovee  you,  and  deema 
you  worthy  of  him),  —  you,  lady,  apeak  bo.  me  as  a  sister 
would  ^eak,  and — and  — "  Here  sobs  interrupted 
Lucilla'a  speech;  and  Constance  heiaelf,  almost  equally 
affeoted,  and  finding  it  vain  to  attempt  to  raise  her,  knelt 
by  her  side,  and,  tenderly  puramii'ng  her,  sou^it  to  eom- 
foit  her,  eren  while  she  wept  in  doing  so> 

And  this  was  a  beautiful  panage  in  the  life  of  the 
lofty  C<mstanee.  Never  did  she  eeem.moxe  noble  than 
when,  thus  lowly  and  humbling  henalf,  she  knelt  be- 
side the  poor  Tictim  of  her  husband's  love,  and  whis- 
pered to  the  diseaaed  and  witiiering  heart  tidings  of 
comfort,  ohaiity,  home,  and  a  futurity  of  hcmoc  and  of 
peace.  But  thia  was  not  a  dream  that  could  lt»^  lull 
the  pertnrbed  and  erring  hrain  of  Lucilla  VolktmoiL 
And  when  she  reoorered,  in  some  measure,  her  eelf-poa- 
I,  she  rose,  and,  throwing  back  the  wild  hair  from 
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her  throbbing  temples,  ohe  eiid,  is  t,  calm  uid  monmfnl 
Toice,  — 

"  Yoor  kindnesB  eomes  too  Ute.  I  am  dying,  fut  — 
fut.  All  that  is  left  me  in  the  world  are  theae  vetj 
▼ifdona,  this  very  power  —  call  it  delusion  if  you  wiU  — 
from  which  you  would  tear  me.  Nay,  look  not  so  re- 
proachfully, and  in  such  wonder.  Bo  you  not  know 
that  men  have,  in  poverty,  BicknesB,  and  all  outer  d«- 
BfMi,  clung  to  a  creative  spirit  within,  —  a  world  peopled 
with  delueiona,  — and  called  it  FonBTt  and  that  gift 
has  been  more  precious  to  them  than  all  that  wealth 
and  pomp  could  bestow  f  So,"  continued  Lucilla,  with 
fervid  and  instme  enthusiasm,  —  "  so  is  this,  my  creative 
spirit,  my  imaginaTy  world,  my  inspiradon,  what  poetry 
may  be  to  othera  I  may  be  mistaken  in  the  truth  of 
my  belie!  There  are  timee  when  my  brain  is  cool,  and 
my  frame  at  rest,  and  I  sit  alone  and  think  over  the 
real  past,  —  when  I  feel  my  trust  shaken,  and  my  ardor 
damped :  hat  that  thought  does  not  console  but  torture 
me,  and  I  hasten  to  plunge  once  more  among  the  channs 
and  spells  and  mighty  dreams  that  wrap  me  from  my 
living  self  Oh,  lady !  bright  and  beautiful  and  lofty 
ss  you  are,  there  may  come  a  time  when  you  can  con< 
ceive  that  even  madness  may  be  a  relief.  For "  (and 
here  the  wandering  light  burned  brighter  in  the  entiiu- 
naet's  glowing  eyes),  — "  for,  when  the  sight  is  round 
us,  and  there  is  peace  on  earth,  and  the  world's  children 
sleep,  it  is  a  wild  joy  to  sit  alone  and  vigilant^  and  forget 
tiaX  we  live  and  are  wretched.  The  stars  speak  to  us 
Uien  with  a  wondrous  and  stirring  voice ;  they  tell  us  of 
the  doom  of  men  and  the  wreck  of  empires,  and  prophesy 
of  the  far  events  which  they  taught  to  the  old  Chetdeone. 
And  then  the  winds,  walking  to  and  fro  as  they  list,  bid 
OB  go  forth  with  them  and  hear  the  songs  of  the  midni^t 
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•pirita ;  for  jon  know,"  slie  whispered  with  ft  Bmile,  fnt- 
ting  her  hand  upon  the  arm  of  the  appalled  and  ahrink- 
ing  Constance,  who  now  saw  how  hopeleee  was'  th« 
miniab;  she  had  undertaken,  "  that  this  world  is  givea 
np  to  two  tribes  of  things  that  live  and  have  a  sonl :  ^s 
one  Vtdily  and  palpable  as  we  are  ;  the  other  mote  glori- 
oQS,  but  invisible  to  our  dull  sight ;  though  I  have  seen 
them :  dread  solemn  shadows,  even  in  their  mirth ;  the 
night  is  their  season  as  the  inj  is  onrs ;  they  march  in 
the  moonbeams,  and  are  borne  upon  the  wings  of  thei 
winds.  And  with  them,  and  by  their  tiioughts,  I  raise 
myself  from  what  I  am  and  have  been.  Ah,  lady, 
wouldat  thou  take  this  comfort  from  me  1 " 

"  But,"  said  Constance,  gathering  courage  from  the 
gentleness  which  Lucilla's  insanity  now  wor^  and  try- 
ing to  soothe,  not  contradict  her  in  her  present  vein,  — 
"  but  in  the  country,  Lucilla,  in  some  qi^t  and  sheltend 
nook,  you  might  indulge  these  visions  without  the  cares 
and  uncertainty  that  must  now  perplex  you ;  without 
leading  ^is  dangerous  and  roving  Ufe,  which  mnst  at 
times  expose  you  to  insolt,  to  annoyance,  and  discontent 
you  with  yourself." 

"  Tou  are  mistaken,  lady,"  said  the  astrologer,  proudly ; 
"  none  know  me  who  do  sot  fear,  I  am  powerful,  and  I 
hug  my  power,  —  it  comforts  me:  without  it,  what 
should  I  bet  — an  abject,  forsaken,  miserable  womsn> 
Ko  I  that  power  I  poseese ;  to  shake  men's  secret  sonls, 
—  even  if  it  be  a  deceit,  even  if  1  should  laugh  at  them, 
not  pity,  —  reconciles  me  to  myself  and  to  Uie  past 
And  I  am  not  poor,  madam,"  as,  with  the  conmion  caprie* 
of  her  infirmity,  an  angry  suspicion  seemed  to  cross  her ; 
"  I  want  no  one's  charity,  I  have  learned  to  maintain  my- 
•elt     Nay,  I  could  be  even  wealthy  tf  I  would ! " 

"And,"  said  Constance,  seeing  tliat,  for  Uw  ptaseB^ 
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8h«  moBt  postpone  her  benevolent  intenttoni,  "  «id  hs — 
Qodolphin ;  you  fo^ve  him  atill  t " 

At  that  name,  it  tos  as  if  ■  sudden  charm  had  bsea 
whispered  to  the  fevered  heart  of  the  poor  fanatic;  her 
heed  sank  fKHn  its  proud  bearing ;  a  deep,  a  soft  blush 
colored  the  wan  cheek;  her  arms  drooped  bedde  her; 
she  trembled  violently;  and,  after  a  moment's  silence, 
sank  again  on  her  seat  and  covered  her  face  with  her 
bands.  "Ah!"  said  she,  softly,  "that  word  brings  me 
back  to  my  young  days,  when  I  asked  no  power  but  what 
love  gave  me  over  one  heart ;  it  brings  me  back  .to  the 
blue  Italian  lake,  and  the  waving  pines,  and  on;  solitary 
home,  and  my  babe's  distant  grave.  Tell  me,"  she  cried, 
again  starting  up,  *'  has  he  not  spoken  of  me  lately,  ^ 
has  he  not  seen  me  in  his  dreams  I  have  I  not  been 
present  to  his  eoul  when  the  frame,  torpid  and  locked, 
severed  us  no  more,  and,  in  the  etill  hours,  I  charmed 
myself  to  his  gaze?  Tell  me,  has  he  not  owned  that 
XiUcilla  haunted  his  pillow  t  Tell  me ;  uid  if  I  err,  my 
spells  are  nothing,  my  power  is  vuiity,  and  I  am  the 
helpless  creature  thou  wouldst  believe  me ! " 

Despite  her  reason  and  her  firm  sense,  Constance  half 
shuddered  at  these  mysterious  words,  aa  she  recalled 
what  Percy  had  told  her  of  his  dreams  the  preceding 
evening,  and  the  emotions  she  herself  had  witnessed  in 
his  slumbers  when  she  watched  beside  his  bed>  .  She  re- 
mained alexkt,  and  LuciUa  regarded  her  countenance  with 


"  Uy  art,  than,  is  not  so  idle  ss  thou  wouldst  hold  it. 
Bat  —  hash  1  —  last  night  I  beheld  him,  not  in  spirit, 
but  visibly,  face  to  face :  for  I  wander  at  times  before 
his  h<»ne  (Am  home  was  once  mine ! ),  and  he  saw  me,  and 
was  smitton  with  fear :  in  these  worn  features  he  could 
recognise  not  the  limng  LuciUa  he  had  known.     Bot  go 
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Is  hfan  1  —  thoQ,  his  yni%,  his  own  —  go  to  him :  ■  toll  him 

—  no,  toll  him  not  of  me.  He  mual  not  IMJC  me;  tM 
most  not  hold  parle;  together :  for  oh,  Isdy '  (mid 
LnciUa'a  face  became  settled  into  an  expression  so  sad, 
so  nnearthlj  sad,  that  no  iroid  can  paint,  ao  kiut  con- 
ceive, its  utter  and  solemn  sorrow),  "  when  we  two  meet 
^ain  to  eommoae,  to  cooTerse,  —  wh»)  once  I  tondi 
tttat  hand,  when  tmoe  more  I  feel  that  belored,  that 
balmf  breath; — my  last  hoar  is  at  ha&d,  and  dang«r 

—  imminent,  daik  and  deadly  duiger — dings  isst  to 
km/" 

As  she  spoke,  Lacilla  closed  her  ejes,  ss  if  to  ahvt 
some  honid  rision  from  her  gau ;  and  Constsnoe  kwked 
fearfnll;  lonnd,  almost  expecting  soma  aj^)atition  at 
hand.  Ptesently  Lnoilla,  moving  silently  across  the 
RK»n,  becktmed  to  the  coontess  to  follow ;  she  did  ao : 
they  enteved  another  apartment.  Befoi«  a  recess  then 
hong  a  %Iack  curtain  :  LuoiUa  drew  it  slowly  aside,  and 
Gonetonce  tnrned  her  eyes  from  a  dagiling  light  that 
hrake  upon  them ;  when  A»  again  locked,  she  b^eld 
a  sort  of  glass  dial  marked  with  varioos  quaint  hiero- 
glyphics and  the  figniea  of  angels,  beautifully  wrought-; 
but  around  the  dial,  which  was  etrcular,  were  ranged 
many  stars,  snd  the  planets  set  iii  due  onter.  ThsM 
were  lighted  from  witliin  by  some  chemical  process,  and 
hnrned  with  a  clear  and  Instmis,  hut  ailvsr  light.'  And 
Constance  observed  that  the  dial  turned  loand,  a&d  that 
the  stars  tuned  wiUt  it,  each  in  a  eepatmto  motion ;  sod 
in  the  midst  of  the  dial  were  t^e  hands  as  of  a  dock,  that 
moved,  but  so  slowly  that  the  most  patient  gaxe  alone 
oould  obeerre  the  motion. 

WhOe  the  wondering  Constance  regarded  this  ringnlar 
device,  LnciUa  pointed  to  one  star  that  burned  brighter 
than  l^e  rest ;  and  below  it,  half-way  down  the  dial,  was 
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Hiother,  B  fkint  tad  sickly  orb,  thtt,  wtkon  watcbnl 
BMmed  to  p«rfbnn  n  much  mora  rapid  and  imgulu 
woiu  Uian  its  fellows. 

"  Tba  bright  star  is  bia,"  said  eb« ;  "  and  yon  dim  and 
dying  DDB  is  the  type  of  mine.  Kate :  in  the  coune  they 
botb  pmvae,  they  must  meet  at  last;  and  when  they 
meet,  the  mechamsm  of  the  whole  halts,  —  the  work  of 
the  dial  ia  forever  done.  These  hands  indicate  hourly  the 
prognss  made  to  that  end;  for  it  is  the  mimicry  and 
symhcl  of  mine.  Thus  do  I  number  the  days  of  my  fate ; 
thus  do  I  know,  even  almoat  to  a  aecond,  the  period  in 
which  I  ehall  join  my  Father  that  is  in  heaven. 

"  And  now,"  continued  the  maniac  (though  maniac  is 
too  harsh  and  decided  a  word  for  the  dreaming  wildneia 
of  LuciUa's  insanity),  as,  dropping  the  curtain,  she  took 
bar  guest's  hand  and  conducted  her  back  into  the  outer 
room,  —  "and  now,  farewell  I  You  sought  me,  and,  I 
fed,  only  from  kind  and  generous  motives.  We  never 
shall  meet  mme.  Tell  not  your  husband  that  you  have 
seen  me.  He  will  know  soon,  too  soon,  of  my  existenoe : 
fain  would  I  spare  him  that  pang  and,"  glowing  pale  as 
she  spoke,  "that  peril ;  but  Fate  forbids  iL  What  is 
writ,  is  mit :  and  who  shall  blot  God's  aenleiue  from  the 
ateia,  which  are  His  book  I  Farewell  t  high  thou^ts  an 
graved  upon  your  brow :  may  they  bless  you ;  or,  where 
they  fail  to  bless,  may  they  eonaole  and  support.  Fare- 
well I  I  have  not  yet  forgotten  to  be  gratefid,  and  I  still 
dare  to  pray." 

Thus  saying,  LuciUa  kissed  the  hand  she  had  held, 
and,  turning  hastily  away,  rt^tuned  the  room  she  had 
just  left ;  and,  locking  the  door,  left  the  stunned  and  be- 
wildered countess  to  depart  from  the  melancholy  abode. 
With  faltering  steps  she  quitted  the  chamber,  and  at  Uie 
toot  of  the  stain  the  little  Uoor  awaited  her.    To  h«c 
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ndtad  ftnej  then  was  aomething  «ldricb  uid  pretemat- 
nnd  in  the  gue  of  the  young  African,  and  the  grin  of  tm 
pearly  teeth  ■•  ahe  <q>ened  the  door  to  the  viaitaat 
Hastening  to  her  caniaga,  vhich  she  had  left  at  a  comer 
of  the  aqoare,  the  counteea  rejoiced  when  ahe  gained  it ; 
and,  throiring  heTself  back  on  the  luzariDoa  cnihiona, 
felt  aa  exhausted  by  this  starry  and  weird  incident  in 
the  epic  of  life'a  oommon  career,  aa  if  ahe  had  partaken 
of  that  oTeipowering  inspiration  which  she  now  almoat 
increduloosly  asked  herself,  aa  ahe  looked  forth  on 
the  broad  d»j  and  the  buty  streets,  if  ahe  had  really 
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Lndlk'i  Flight  — llie  Ferplexitj  of  I^d^  Eii^gltam.  —  A 
Change  comM  oret  Godolphin'i  Hind.— -Hia  ConTenUtoii 
with  lUdolTfl*.  —  OmmbU  Elactton.— Qod^pbin  bMooM  a 


2To  hnnup  heart  otot  beat  with  more  pun  ud  [ 
emotioDB,  when  freed  from  the  political  fever  that  bamed 
within  her  (withering  for  the  moment,  the  chaatened 
and  wholesome  impulsea  of  her  nature),  thui  those  which 
animated  the  heart  of  the  queenly  Constance.  She  sent 
that  evming  foi  the  most  calebisted  phyaici&n  in  LondoDi 
—  that  polished  and  courtly  man  who  seema  bom  for  the 
maladin  of  the  drawing-room,  but  who  beneath  bo  urbane 
a  demeanor  oonoeale  so  accurate  and  profound  a  knowl- 
edge of  the  dieordeis  of  bis  unfortunate  race.  I  aaj 
accurate  and  profound  comparatively ;  for  positiTe  knowl- 
edge of  pathology  is  what  no  phydcisn,  in  modeni  times 
and  driliied  countries,  really  poBseaaes.  No  man  ernes 
US,  —  the  highest  art  is  not  to  kill  I  Constance,  then, 
sent  for  this  physician,  and  as  delicately  as  possible  re- 
lated the  unfortunate  state  of  Lucilla,  and  the  deep 
anxiety  she  felt  for  hei  mental  and  bodily  relief.  The 
physician  promised  to  call  the  next  day ;  he  did  so,  late 
in  the  afternoon,  —  Lncilla  was  gone.  Strange,  self- 
willed,  mysterious,  she  came  like  a  dream,  to  warn,  to 
terrify,  and  to  depart  They  knew  not  whither  ahe  had 
fled,  and  her  Hoorish  handmaid  alone  attended  her. 

Constance  was  deeply  chagrined  at  this  intelligence ; 
for  she  had  already  begun  to  build  casUes  in  the  air, 
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which  poor  Ladlk,  with  a  fnune  restored  and  ■  heart  at 
saae,  and  nothing  left  of  the  past  bnt  a  aoft  and  hoi;  peni- 
tence, shonld  inhahit.  The  oonnten,  howevei,  couaoled 
henolf  with  the  hope,  that  LociUa  would  at  least  write 
to  her,  and  mention  her  new  place  of  leeidenoa  j  bnt  dayi 
passed,  and  do  letter  cama 

Constance  felt  titat  her  benevolent  inleetions  were 
doomed  to  be  unfulfilled.  She  was  now  greotl;  per- 
plexed whether  or  not  to  relate  to  Oodolphin  the  inter- 
view that  had  token  place  between  her  and  LndUa.  She 
knew  tiie  deep,  morbid,  uid  poinfnl  interest  which  the 
memory  of  this  wOd  and  viaionazy  oraatnre  created  in 
Godtdphin  :  and  she  trembled  at  the  feelings  abe  might 
reawaken  by  even  a  faint  piotoie  of  the  oonditicm  and 
mental  inflrmittee  of  her  whose  life  he  had  so  darkly 
shadowed.  She  resolved,  therefore,  at  all  events  for  the 
present,  and  nntil  every  hc^  of  disoovering  Lnctlla  once 
m«e  had  expired,  to  conceal  the  meeting  tiiab  had  oc- 
curred. And  in  this  resolve  she  was  strengUiened  fay 
perceiving  that  Qodolphin's  mind  had  beootne  gradnally 
calmed  from  its  late  excitement,  and  that  he  had  begun 
to  consideT,  or  at  least  appeared  to  consider,  the  appari- 
tion at  Looilla  at  his  window,  as  tiie  mere  delnsiim  of  a 
heated  imagination.  His  nights  grew  once  more  tianqnil, 
and  freed  from  the  dark  dreams  that  had  tonnented  his 
bioin ;  and  even  the  cool  and  nnimaginative  Constouiw 
could  scarcely  divest  henelf  of  the  wild  bncy  that,  when 
Lncilla  was  near,  a  secret  and  preternatural  eympatiiy  be- 
tween Godolphin  and  the  reader  of  the  stars  had  produced 
that  influence  over  his  nightly  dreams,  which  poled,  and 
receded,  and  vanished,  as  LnoiUa  departed  from  the 
actual  circle  in  which  he  lived. 

It  was  at  this  time,  too,  that  a  change  was  perceptible 
in  Qodolphin's  haUta^  and  crept  gradually  over  Uu  cho^ 
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Kter  of  hit  thoughts.  Diadpcttion  eeued  to  aJlnis  him ; 
the  lig^t  wit  of  hiB  panaitos  palled  upon  his  eu ;  magnifi- 
cenoe  had  lost  ita  gloss,  and  tha  same  faatidiouB,  exacting 
tttiiet  for  the  ideal  which  had  disappointed  him  in  the 
better  objeotfl  of  life,  began  now  to  discontent  him  with 
its  glittering  pleasures. 

Th^  ehange  wae  natural,  and  tiie  oansee  not  difficult  to 
fathum.  The  fact  wae,  that  Godolphin  had  now  arriTed 
at  that  period  of  existe&ce  when  a  man's  chancter  is 
almost  inTariably  aulject  to  great  change;  the  crisis  in 
life's  fever,  when  there  is  a  new  turn  in  our  &te,  and  ooi 
moral  death  or  regeneiati<m  is  sealed  by  tha  silent  wavei^ 
iug,  or  the  solemn  decision  of  die  hour  !  Arrived  at  the 
confines  of  middle  age,  there  is  an  outward  inooTation  in 
the  whole  ayatem ;  unlooked-for  symptoms  break  forth  in 
the  bodily,  unlooked-for  symptoms  in  the  mental,  frame. 
It  happened  to  Godolphio  that,  at  this  critical  period,  a 
chanoe,  a  ciTcumatance,  a  stiaw,  had  reunited  his  long- 
interrupted  but  never  stifled  affections  to  tha  image  of  his 
beautiful  Constance.  The  reign  of  passion,  the  magio  of 
those  sweet  illusions,  that  inefhble  yearning  which  poa- 
aeaaion  mocks,  although  it  quells  at  last,  were  indeed 
forever  over ;  but  a  friendship  more  eoft  and  genial  than 
eziate  in  any  relation,  save  that  of  husband  and  wife,  had 
sprang  ap,  almost  as  by  a  miracle  (eo  sudden  was  it), 
between  bieasto  tar  years  divided.  And  the  experieuoe 
of  those  years  had  taught  Qodolphin  how  frail  and  unsub- 
stAnti^  had  been  all  the  other  ties  he  had  formed.  He 
wondered,  as,  sitting  alone  with  Constance,  her  tondemese 
recalled  tha  past,  her  wit  enlivened  the  present,  and  Am 
imagination  still  shed  a  glory  and  a  loveliikess  over  the 
future,  that  he  had  been  so  l<mg  insensible  to  the  blessing 
of  that  communion  which  he  now  experienced.  He  did 
not  peroaiTe  what  in  fact  was  th*  case,  —  that  ^e  tastes 
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tnd  syinpnthiw  of  each,  blnntad  by  ttiat  dimppoiiLtanent 
which  is  Hm  child  of  azperienoe,  wera  men  willing  to 
concede  Bomewhst  to  the  tutoa  and  aympatbiee  of  ttie 
otiher  ;  that  Constance  gave  a  mora  indulgent  H«t*ning  to 
hia  beautifnl  reflnemento  of  an  ideal  and  false  epicnriam ; 
tihat  he,  smiling  stUl,  smiled  wiUi  kindnesa,  not  with 
scorn,  at  tlie  aangnine  politics,  the  wwldlj  Bchemes,  and 
the  rankling  menuRieB  of  the  inbrigaing  Constance.  For- 
toaatelif,  too,  for  her,  the  times  were  such,  tiiat  men  who 
never  before  dreamed  of  political  inlerfercmoe  wne  roused 
and  niged  into  the  mighty  conflnx  irf  battling  interesta^ 
which  left  few  moderate  and  none  nenter  Every  eoltrie 
reeonnded  with  political  war-criea;  every  dinner  rang 
from  Boap  to  the  coffee,  with  the  merits  of  tkt  Bill; 
wherever  Godolidiin  turned  for  refoge,  Bef{»m  still  aft- 
sailed  him  ;  and  by  d^reea  the  nniveiaal  feeling  Uiat 
was  at  first  ridienled,  was  at  last,  although  reluctantly, 
admitted  by  his  mind. 

"Why,"  said  he,  one  day,  mnangly,  to  Badelyfie, 
whom  he  met  in  the  old  Qreen  Park  (for  since  the  con- 
versation recorded  between  Badclyffe  and  Constance,  the 
former  came  little  to  Erpingham  House),  —  "  why  should 
I  not  try  a  yet  imtried  experiment }  Why  should  I  not 
live  like  others  in  their  graver  as  in  their  lighter  puisnite  1 
I  coofeaa,  when  I  look  back  to  the  yean  I  have  spent  in 
England,  I  feel  that  I  calculated  erroneously.  I  chalked 
out  a  plan  ;  I  have  followed  it  rigidly.  I  have  lived  for 
self,  for  pleasure,  for  luxury;  I  have  summoned  wit, 
beauty,  even  wisdom  around  me.  '  I  have  been  the 
creator  of  a  magic  circle,  but  to  the  magician  himself  the 
magic  was  tome  and  ignoble.  In  short,  I  have  dreamed, 
uid  am  awake.  Yet,  what  course  of  life  should  supply 
this,  whieh  I  think  of  deserting  T  Shall  I  go  once  more 
abroad,  and  paiMtnt*  nBie  nntravaUed  oomer  of  the 
» 
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euth  1  ShaD  I  ntin  into  the  eoimtiy,  uid  write,  ditii^ 
ing  my  nusd  of  tlie  excitemont  that  pneeem  on  it;  ot, 
laatlf,  ahall  I  plunge  witii  m;  contemponriea  into  tin 
gratt  golf  of  actml  enaia,  and  strive^  and  fret,  and 
atrugglel— or — inshnt,  BadoIySe,  y on  an  &  wiae  man ; 
advise  me  I" 

"  Alaa  I "  aaawered  Badolyfie,  "  It  ia  of  no  use  adviaing 
one  to  be  happy  who  has  no  otgect  beyond  himiwlf. 
Eithei  ent^onasm,  ot  ntter  mechanical  ooldneea  is  neoaa- 
aary  to  reconcile  men  to  the  earee  and  mortdficationa  of 
life.  You  must  feel  nothing,  or  you  must  feel  for  others. 
Unite  yonraelf  to  a  great  ofciject ;  eee  ite  goal  distinctly ; 
oling  to  ite  course  oourageoosly ;  hope  for  its  triumph 
sanguinely ;  and  on  ite  majestic  progreas  yon  sail,  as  in  a 
ship,  agiteted  indeed  by  the  storms,  but  unheeding  the 
breete  and  the  surge  that  would  appall  the  individual 
effort  The  larger  public  objeote  make  us  glide  smoothly 
and  unfelt  over  our  minor  prirate  griefs.  To  be  happy, 
my  dear  Godolphin,  yon  must  forget  yourself.  Yonr  re- 
fining and  poetical  tompenment  pieye  upon  your  content. 
Leam  benevolenoe,  —  it  is  the  only  cure  to  a  morbid 
natore." 

Godolphin  was  greatly  struek  by  this  answer  of  Bad- 
clyffe ;  the  more  eo,  as  he  bad  a  deep  faith  in  the  unaf- 
fected sincerity  and  tho  calculating  wisdom  of  his  adviaeiv 
He  looked  hard  in  Raddyffe's  face,  and,  after  a  pause  of 
some  momenta,  replied,  slowly,  "  I  believe  you  are  ri^t 
after  all ;  and  I  have  learned,  in  a  few  short  sentences, 
the  secret  of  a  discontented  life." 

Godolphin  would  have  sou^t  other  opportunities  ot 
oonTera'ng  with  Badclyffo,  but  ersnte  soon  parted  them. 
Parliament  was  dissotved  I  What  an  historical  event  is 
recorded  in  those  words !  The  moment  the  King  axt- 
seated  to  that  maaaore,  the  whole  aeiias  of  aabaequent 
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ffreutfl  became^  to  an  oidlnu;  preaoieiue,  oImi  u  in  a 
muTOi.  Farliameat  diBBolved  in  the  heat  of  the  populu 
enthnsiaam,  a  nuqority,  a  great  nu^ori^  of  Beformen  wae 
■tin  to  be  returned. 

Constance  pereeired  at  a  glance  the  whole  train  of  oonae- 
quences  issning  from  that  one  event ;  perceived  and  exult- 
ed. A  glory  had  gone  foisTer  from  the  par^  she  abhorred. 
Her  fathet  waa  already  aveuged.  She  heard  hie  scomfnl 
laugh  ring  forth  from  the  depths  of  hia  forgotten  grave. 

London  emptied  iteelf  at  once.  England  was  one  elec- 
tion. Qodolpbin  remained  almoat  alone.  For  the  first 
time  a  sense  of  littienees  crept  over  him,  a  feeling  of  in- 
ajgnificance,  which  wounded  and  galled  hia  vain  nature. 
In  these  great  strug^ee  he  was  nothing.  The  admired, 
the  cultivated,  tpiritutl,  the  splendid  Godolphin  sank 
below  &e  oommoneat  adventurer,  the  ooaiaeet  bnwler,  — 
jea,  the  humblest  freeman,  who  felt  his  stake  in  the 
state,  joined  the  canvass,  swelled  the  ory,  and  helped  in 
the  mighty  battle  between  old  things  and  new,  which 
was  so  resolutely  b^nn.  This  feeling  gave  an  impetoa 
to  the  growth  of  the  new  aspirations  he  had  already 
snfiered  his  mind  to  generate;  and  ConatoDce  muked, 
with  vivid  delight,  that  he  now  listened  to  her  plans  with 
interest,  and  examined  the  political  field  with  a  enrioas 
and  searchii^  gaze. 

But  she  wss  soon  condemned  to  a  disappmntment 
proportioned  to  her  delight  Though  Oodolphin  had 
hitherto  taken  no  interest  in  party  politics,  his  pn^udicta, 
his  feelings,  his  habits  of  mind,  were  all  the  reverse  of 
democratic.  When  he  once  began  to  examine  &e  bear- 
ings of  the  momentous  question  that  agitated  En^snd, 
he  was  not  slow  in  coming  to  conclusions  which  tibreat- 
ened  to  produce  a  permanent  disagreement  between 
Constance  and  hintaetf. 
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"Yon  wuh  me  to  enter  Puliamen^  mj  deu  Con- 
■tBiioe,"  Mid  he,  with  hia  quiet  mile ;  "  it  would  be  ea 
ezpeiimeiit  dacgeioiu  to  the  onion  le  eetabliihed  betweea 
u.     I  should  vote  against  jour  bilL" 

"You I"  exebimed  Constance  with  warmth;  "ia  it 
poeaible  that  you  can  sympathise  with  the  fean  of  a  ul- 
fish  oligarchy;  with  the  csuea  of  the  meiohanto  and 
tnffickeis  of  the  plainest  rif^t  of  a  ftee  people, — the 
right  to  aeleot  theii  repreeentatiTes  1 " 

"  llj  dear  Constance,"  returned  Oodolphioi  "  mj  whole 
theory  of  goTamment  is  aristociatic.  The  right  oi  the 
people  to  choose  ropreaentatives  1  —  you  may  as  well  say 
the  right  of  the  people  to  choose  kings,  or  magistzates, 
imd  judges ;  of  clergymen  and  archbishcqw  1  The  people 
hare,  it  is  true,  the  abstract  and  original  right  to  chooss 
ail  these,  and  every  year  to  chop  and  change  them  aa 
th^  please ;  but  the  people,  very  properly,  io  all  states^ 
mortgage  their  elementary  righto  for  one  catholic  and 
practical  right,  —  the  right  to  be  well  governed.  It  «wj' 
be  no  more  to  the  advantage  of  the  state  that  the  pe<^le 
(that  is,  the  minority,  the  populace)  should  elect  uiuxm- 
trolled  all  the  membeie  of  the  House  of  Commons,  than 
that  they  should  elect  all  the  paaton  at  their  religion. 
The  sole  thing  we  have  to  consider  is,  will  ^ey  be  better 
governed  I " 

"  UnqaestionaUy,"  said  Constance. 

"  UnquestioDably  I  —  Well,  /question  it.  I  fowoe  a 
more  even  balance  of  parties, — nothing  else.  When 
parties  are  evenly  balanced,  states  tremble.  In  good 
government  there  should  be  somewhere  sufficient  power 
to  carry  on,  not  unexamined,  but  at  least  with  vigor, 
tlie  different  opeiations  of  government  itself.  In  free 
wuntries,  therefore,  one  party  ought  to  preponderate 
tiufficiently  over  the  other.    If  it  do  not,  all  the  state 
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measaiM  m  cTip[4ed,  dekjed,  dittortod,  and  Hm  iteta 
langudahee  while  ih»  docton  dispato  M  to  tbe  mtntirinw 
to  be  applied  to  ii  Yon  will  find  by  jtmi  bill,  oot  that 
the  Tories  an  deatroyed,  but  tiut  tiia  Wbigi  and  the 
Badicala  are  Frtreagthened,  —  the  Loida  ara  not  ernahad, 
hut  the  Commoos  are  in  a  state  to  contest  wittt  them. 
Hence  party  battiea  upon  catohwordu^  —  rtnig^M  bft> 
twees  the  two  chamben  for  things  of  atoaw.  Ton  who 
desire  progresa  and  moTement  will  find  th«  real  a&irs  of 
this  great  artificial  empire,  in  ita  trade,  —  oommeMa, 
colonies,  internal  t^;iBlation,  —  atending  still  while  tba 
Whige  and  the  Tories  pelt  each  other  with  the  qnibblea 
of  faction.  No,  —  I  shoold  vote  against  yoor  bill  t  I 
am  not  for  popular  goTenunents  thon^^  I  like  JVm  itatea. 
All  the  advantages  of  democraoj  seem  to  me  more  than 
counterbalanced  b;  the  sacrifice  of  the  peace  and  tasn- 
quillity,  the  comfort  and  the  grace,  t^e  dignity  and  the 
charities  of  life  that  demoerades  asually  entail  If  the 
object  of  men  is  to  lire  happily,  — not  to  strive  and  to 
fret;  not  to  make  money  in  the  market-place,  aad  call 
each  other  lognea  on  the  hnstiDgs,  who  would  not  ntkra 
be  a  German  than  an  American  T  I  own  I  regret  to 
differ  with  yoa.     For — but  no  matter." 

"Fort  —  what  were  yoa  about  to  say  t" 

"  For,  then,  since  yon  must  know  it,  I  am  beginning 
to  feel  interest  in  these  qnestaons,  —  exoitoment  is  con- 
tagions. And,  after  all,  if  a  man  really  deem  bis  mother- 
coontry  in  some  danger,  inaction  is  not  philoeopby,  bnt  a 
species  of  parricide.  But  to  think  of  the  daily  and  hourly 
pain  I  should  ooeasi<m  to  yon,  my  beloved  and  anient 
Constance,  by  diocking  all  your  opinions,  counteracting 
all  your  schemes,  workiog  against  objecte  which  your 
father's  fate  and  your  early  asMciatitau  have  so  singu- 
larly made  duties  in  your  eye^  —  to  do  all  tbia  is  a 
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pfttriotaan)  boymd  nu.  Let  as  glide  out  at  thit  whiilpool, 
and  hoist  nil  for  some  nook  in  Uib  countrj  when  we  on 
heu  gentler  aonoda  than  the  roar  of  the  democrac;." 

Constance  aif^ed,  and  Buffisred  Godolphin  to  quit  hn 
in  sUenco.  But  her  geoerons  heart  was  touched  by  his 
own  geueroaity.  This  is  one  of  the  groat  ctuaes  of  a 
wonum  who  aspins  to  tha  nan's  part  of  political  con- 
tiDveraj.  If  the  man  choose  to  act^  the  woman,  with  aU 
her  wiles,  her  intrigues,  hat  arts,  is  powerless.  If  Qo- 
dolphin  were  to  enter  Parliament  a  Tory,  the  great  Whig 
tendesrooB  of  Erpingham  House  was  lost,  and  Constance 
herself  a  cipher,  — and  her  father's  wrongs  forgotten,  and 
the  stem  pnipoae  of  her  mssoaline  career  baffled  at  the 
Tery  moment  of  success.  She  now  repented  that  she  had 
ever  desired  to  draw  Godolphin's  attention  to  political 
matters.  She  wtmdeted  at  her  own  want  of  foreaight. 
How,  with  his  lore  foi  antiquity;  his  predilections  for 
the  elegant  and  the  serene ;  his  philosphy  of  the  "  Bose- 
gardsn  "  —  could  she  erar  have  supposed  that  he  would 
side  with  the  bold  ol^eota  and  turbulent  will  of  a  popular 
party  in  a  stormy  crisis  I 

The  subject  was  not  renewed.  But  she  had  the  pain 
of  observing  that  Godolphin's  manner  was  altered :  he 
took  pleasure  in  none  of  his  old  hobbisB;  he  was  evi- 
dently dissatisfied  with  himself.  In  fact,  it  is  true  that 
he,  for  the  first  time  in  his  life,  felt  that  there  is  a  re- 
morse to  the  mind  as  wall  as  to  the  aonl,  and  that  a  man 
of  genius  cannot  be  perpetually  idle  without,  as  he  touches 
on  the  middle  of  his  career,  looking  to  the  past  with  some 
ehame,  and  to  the  future  with  some  ambition.  One  even- 
ing, when  he  had  sat  by  the  open  window  in  a  thoughtful 
and  melancholy,  almost  morose,  silence  for  a  considerable 
time,  Constance,  after  a  violent  stru^le  with  herself,  rose 
suddenly,  and  fell  on  his  neck  — 
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'TSat^rB  me,  Ftmj,"  she  uod,  ddkU*  to  eappren  hnc 
tMtn,  —  "  forgiye  ma ;  it  ia  post,  —  I  have  no  rif^  that 
jon,  M  tupenor  to  mywU,  should  be  saciificed  to  mj.  — f. 
mjr  pr^vdieei  you  woald  call  Uiem,  —  so  be  it.  Is  .it.  tbi 
joni  wife  to  condenm  70a  to  ba  ingloiioost  So  —  no; 
dear  Godolphin,  —  fulfil  joui  deatin;  1  yoa  an  bom  ftn 
high  onsets.  Be  active  —  be  distinguished— and  I  will 
ask  no  m<«e  I " 

John  VemoD,  in  that  hour  70a  wen  foigotten.  Who 
among  the  dead  can  ever  hope  foi  fidelity  when  lore  to 
the  living  inritea  a  woman  to  betray  I 

"My  sweet  Constance,"  said  Qodolphin,  drawing  her 
to  his  heart,  and  afi'ected  in  prt^iortion  aa  he  appreciated 
all  that  in  that  speech  hie  wife  gave  up  for  his  sake  j  the 
all,  far  more  than  tiie  lovely  puson,  the  splendid  wealth, 
the  lofty  rank  that  she  had  brought  to  his  bome^  —  "  my 
sweet  Constance,  do  not  think  I  will  take  advantage  of 
words  ao  generously,  but  haatily  spokuL  Time  enough 
hereafter  to  tiiink  of  difierences  between  ui.  At  present 
let  us  indulge  Oidy  the  luxury  of  the  new  love  —  the  holi- 
ness of  the  new  nuptials  —  Uiat  have  made  us  as  one 
being.  Perhaps  Uiis  reetlessness,  so  unusual  to  ma,  will 
pass  away,  —  let  na  wait  awhile.  At  present '  Sparta  has 
many  a  worthier  son.'  One  other  year,  one  sweet  amn- 
mar  of  the  private  life  we  have  too  much  suffered  to 
^de  away,  eigoyed,  and  than  wa  will  see  whe^ier  the 
harsh  reaUties  of  ambitioa  be  worth  either  a  concession  or 
a  dispute.  Let  ue  go  into  the  country,  —  to-monow  if 
yott  wilL" 

And  as  Conetanee  was  sboot  to  aoswar,  he  sealed  her 
lips  with  his  kiss. 

But  I^y  Erpingham  was  not  one  of  Utoae  who  waver 
in  what  they  deem  a  duty.  She  passed  the  night  in  stem 
and  sleepless  commune  with  herself ;  she  was  aware  of 
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■11  ttuA  ih*  huuded,  —  all  &at  she  nnounoed ;  ahs  wm 
•rat  tortared  by  actaples  as  to  tho  atnii^  oath  that  had 
almoet  nnaexed  her.  Still,  in  apite  of  all,  she  fdt  that 
nothing  would  ezcnse  her  in  snffering  that  gifted  and 
happjr  intellect,  now  awakened  from  the  sleep  of  the 
^barite,  to  foil  back  into  its  laxy  and  effeminate  repoee. 
She  had  no  ri^t  to  doom  a  human  aoul  to  rot  away  in 
ila  clay.  Peihapa,  too,  she  hoped,  aa  all  polemical  enthn- 
■iaati  do,  Hut  Godolphin,  (mce  aronsed,  would  aoon  b» 
oome  her  convert.  Be  tiiat  as  it  may,  ahe  delayed,  <m 
TariooB  pretences,  thwi  departure  from  London.  8h« 
want  aeoretly  the  next  day  to  one  of  the  proprietors  of 
the  does  bonughs,  the  existence  of  which  waa  about  to 
be  annihilated,  and  a  few  days  afterwards  Godolphin  re- 
ceived a  letter  informing  him  that  he  had  been  duly  elected 

member  for .     I  will  not  say  what  were  his  feelings 

at  Uieae  tidings.  Feih^is,  such  is  man's  piood  and  way- 
ward he»st,  he  felt  Bhama  to  be  so  ontdone  by  Constance. 
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Tbm  event  might  udeed  lure  been  an  raia  ia  the  life  o( 
Peic;  Qod<dpfain  had  that  life  bemi  spared  to  a  man 
extended  limit  than  it  was;  and  yet,  so  long  had  hia 
ambition  bean  amoatbed  and  polished  away  by  hia  peco- 
liaritieB  (A  thought,  and  so  little  was  bis  calm  and  in- 
dtfierent  tone  of  mind  suited  to  the  hot  oonteeta  and 
nightly  waifaie  of  parliamentary  politioa,  tiiat  it  is  not 
probable  ha  would  ever  have  woo  a  oontinuons  and  aoHA 
distinction  in  a  career  which  reqniiea  either  obtuseoew  of 
mind  or  enthoedaam  of  purpose  to  enoonnter  the  repeated 
mortifications  and  failures  which  the  most  l^iUiant  <Uhth 
la»U  ordinarUy  endorea.  Aa  it  waa,  howev*^  it  produced 
a  grave  and  solemn  train  of  thoof^t  in  Godolphin'a 
breast  He  moaed  much  over  hia  past  life,  and  A» 
musing  did  not  satisfy  bim.  H«  felt  like  one  of  those 
recorded  in  physiological  history  who  have  been  in  a 
trance  for  yeara,  and  now  slowly  awakenin^^  he  aoknowl- 
edged  the  stir  and  rash  of  revived  but  otmfnaed  emotions. 
Kature,  pethapa,  had  intended  Godolphin  for  a  poet ;  for, 
with  the  exception  of  the  love  of  glory,  tha  poetical  char- 
acteristics were  rife  within  him ;  and  over  hie  whole  past 
existence  the  dimness  of  nsexpreesed  poetical  sensation  had 
dung  and  hovered.  It  was  this  which  had  deadened  his 
Boul  to  the  active  world,  and  wrapped  him  in  die  land  of 
dreams ;  it  waa  this  which  had  induced  that  vague  and 
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reatlsss  diaaalaafactioii  with  the  acttutl  which  had  brou^t 
the  thint  for  the  ideal ;  it  waa  thi^  which  had  made  him 
fostidiouB  in  love,  repining  in  pleasure,  mognificeut  in 
Inxuiy, — seeking  and  despising  all  things  in  the  same 
breath.  There  are  many,  perhape,  of  thia  sort^  who,  hav- 
ing the  poet's  nature,  have  never  found  the  poet's  vent  to 
his  emotions;  hava  wandered  over  the  visionary  worid 
without  chancing  to  discover  the  magic  wand  that  was 
stored  within  the  dark  chamber  of  their  mind,  and  would 
have  recused  the  visions  into  shape  and  suhetaoce.  AlasJ 
what  ezisteoce  can  be  more  unfulfilled  than  that  of  one 
who  has  the  soul  of  the  poet  and  not  the  skill  t  who  has 
the  susceptibility  and  the  craving  not  the  consolation  oi 
the  reward! 

But  if  this  cloud  of  dreamlike  emotion  had  ao  long 
hong  over  Oodolphin,  it  began  now  to  melt  awaj  from 
his  heart ;  a  clearer  and  distincter  view  of  the  large 
objects  of  life  lay  before  him ;  and  he  felt  that  he  was 
standing,  half-stimned  and  poadve,  in  the  great  crisis  of 
his  fate. 

The  day  was  sow  fixed  for  thur  departure  to  Wen- 
dover,  when  Saville  was  taken  alarmingly  ill ;  Qodolphin 
Wis  aeot  for,  late  one  evening.  He  fiinnd  the  loi-dUatU 
epieaieaa  at  the  pomt  ot  death,  but  in  perfect  possession 
of  his  sensea  The  scene  anund  him  was  emblematic  of 
his  life :  save  Qodolphin,  not  a  &iend  was  by.  SaviUs 
had  some  doten  or  two  of  natural  children,  —  where  were 
Uiey  t  He  bad  abandoned  them  to  their  fate :  he  knew 
not  of  their  existence,  nor  they  of  his  death.  Lonsly  in 
his  selfidiness  was  he  left  to  breathe  out  the  small  soul 
of  a  man  of  ten  ton  /  But  I  must  do  Saville  the  justice 
to  say,  that  if  he  was  without  the  moameis  and  the  at- 
tendants ttiat  belong  to  natural  taea,  he  did  not  require 
them.     Hia  was  no  whimperii^  exit  from  life :  the 
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ebsmpagne  ma  dtsiued  to  the  last  drop ;  and  Seatii,  like 
the  true  boon  companion,  was  about  to  shatter  the  eiqpty 

"Well,  mj  friend,"  miA  Senile  feebly,  bat  pieMing 
irith  weak  flngeia  Godolphin's  band,  —  "  well,  the  game 
13  up,  tiie  li^ts  aie  gmng  oal^  and  praaently  the  laat 
goeet  will  depart,  and  all  be  darkness  1 "  Hen  the  doc- 
tor came  to  the  bedside  with  a  oonliaL  The  djing  man, 
before  he  took  it,  fixed  upon  tba  leech  an  eye  which, 
ftltboHgh  fast  glazing,  still  retaiaed  something  of  its  keen, 
searching  shrewdneas. 

"N^ow,  teU  me,  my  good  sir,  how  many  mne  bona 
ean  you  ke^  in  this — this  bmal^t" 

The  doctor  locAed  at  Godolpfain. 

"I  understand  you,"  said  Seville ;  "you  are  shy  oa 
the«e  points.  Never  be  shy,  my  good  fellow ;  it  is 
inexcusable  after  twenty :  besides  it  is  a  bad  ctHupli- 
meat  to  my  nerves,  —  a  gentleman  is  prepai«d  for  every 
event.  Sir,  it  is  only  a  roturitr,  whom  death,  or  amy- 
thing  «l9e,  takes  by  BUrpiiee.  How  many  hours,  then, 
can  I  live  I" 

"  Not  many,  I  fear,  sir :  psrhape  nntU  daybreak." 

"My  day  breaks  about  twelve  o'clock  p.il,"  said 
Sayille,  as  dryly  as  his  gasps  would  let  him;  "Very 
well ;  give  me  the  cordial ;  don't  let  me  go  to  sleep,  —  I 
don't  want  to  be  cheated  out  of  a  minute.  So,  so  I  I  am 
better.  You  may  withdraw,  Doctor.  Let  my  apaniet 
come  up.  Bustle,  Bustle  I  —  poor  fellow  1  poor  fellow  I 
Lie  down,  sir!  be  quiet  I  And  now,  Qodolphin,  a  few 
words  in  farewelL  I  always  liked  you  greatly ;  yon 
know  you  were  mj  prvi^gi,  and  you  have  turned  out 
welL  You  have  not  been  led  away  by  the  vulgar  paa- 
SMOB  of  politics,  and  place,  and  power.  You  have  had 
power  ov«r  power  itself;  you  have  not  offloe,  bat  yo« 
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hBTe  faihioiL  Tou  have  made  the  greatest  match  in 
England}  Tei;  pradantly  not  mairyiog  Conatanoe  Yer- 
non,  vety  prudently  manyiog  Imdy  Erpingham.  Ton 
are  at  the  head  and  boat  of  socdety ;  you  have  ^xellent 
taate,  and  spend  your  wealth  propeiiy.  All  thu  must 
make  your  «Mudence  clear, — a  wonderful  consolation! 
Always  keep  a  sound  conscience ;  it  is  a  great  blessing  on 
one's  deathbed,  —  it  is  a  groat  blessing  to  me  in  this 
hoar,  for  I  have  played  my  part  decenUy,  —  eh  t  I 
have  eqjayed  life,  as  much  as  so  dull  a  posseseios  can 
be  enjoyed;  I  have  loved,  gamed,  drunk,  but  I  have 
never  lost  my  character  as  a  gentleman :  thank  Heaven, 
I  have  no  remorse  of  that  sort  I  Follow  my  example  to 
the  last^  and  yon  will  die  as  easUy.  I  have  left  yon 
my  correspondence  and  my  journal:  you  may  publish 
them  if  you  like ;  if  not,  bum  them.  They  are  fall  of 
amusii^;  anecdotes ;  but  I  dont  care  for  fame,  as  yoa 
well  know,  —  especially  posthumous  fame.  Do  as 
yon  please,  then,  with  my  literary  reuuuns.  Take  care 
of  my  dog,  — 't  is  a  good  creature ;  and  let  me  be 
quietly  buried.  No  bad  taste,  no  ostentation,  no  epitaph. 
I  am  very  glad  I  die  before  the  d — d  Revolution 
that  must  come ;  I  don't  want  to  take  wine  with  the 
Member  f<a  Holbom  Bars.  I  am  a  type  of  a  system ; 
I  ez{ni«  before  the  system :  my  death  is  the  herald  of 
ito  Ul." 

With  those  expressions  —  not  continuonsly  ntteied, 
bnt  at  short  intervals  —  Saville  turned  away  his  faoe : 
his  breathing  became  thick :  be  fell  into  the  slumber 
he  had  deprecated ;  and,  after  about  an  hour's  silence, 
died  away  as  insensibly  as  an  infant  iS^  tramtit  ploria 
wuatdi/ 

The  first  living  comitenance  beside  the  deatlibed  on 
which  Godolphin's  eye  isU  was  that  of  Fanny  Millinger ; 


Digitized  tyGOOJ^IC 


GODOLPBIH.  S97 

■he  (who  had  been  much  with  SftTiIla  daring  his  latteE 
days,  for  her  talk  amoaed  him,  and  ha  good-natura  made 
her  willing  to  amuse  any  one)  had  been,  at  his  leqiuet, 
snmmoaed  also  wiUi  Grodolphin  at  tilt  sodden  turn  (rf  his 
disease.  She  was  at  the  theatre  at  tixt  time,  and  bad 
only  just  arrived  when  the  deceased  had  fallen  into  his 
last  sleep.  There,  silent  and  shocked,  she  stood  by  the 
bed,  oppoflite  Godolphin.  She  had  not  stayed  to  change 
her  stage-dieBs  ;  and  the  tinsel  and  mock  jewels  guttered 
on  the  revolted  eye  cd  her  quondam  lover.  What  a  ^pe 
of  the  life  joat  extinguished  I  "What  a  satire  on  its 
mountebank  artificialities  I 

Some  little  time  after  she  joined  Qod(dphin  in  the 
desolate  apartment  below.  She  put  her  hand  in  his,  and 
her  tears  —  for  she  wept  easily  —  fioved  fast  down  her 
cheeks,  washing  away  the  lavish  rouge  which  imperfectly 
masked  the  wrinkles  that  Time  had  lately  begun  to  sow 
on  a  surface  Qodolphin  had  remembered  so  taiz  and 
smooth. 

"  Poor  Saville  I "  said  she,  falt«ringly ;  "  he  died  wiUi- 
out  a  pong.    Ah  I  he  had  the  best  temper  possible.'' 

Qodolphin  eat  by  the  writing-table  of  the  deceued, 
shading  his  brow  with  the  hand  which  the  actreea  left 
disengaged. 

"  Fanny,"  said  he,  bitterly,  after  a  pause,  "  tiie  world 
is  indeed  a  stage.  It  has  lost  a  consummate  actor,  though 
in  a  small  part" 

The  saying  was  wrung  from  Godolphin,  and  was  not 
said  unkindly,  though  it  seemed  s(^  for  he  too  had  tean 
in  hie  eyes. 

"  Ah,"  said  she,  "  ttte  jdayhotue  has  indeed  tan^t  n^ 
in  our  youth,  many  things  which  the  real  worid  eould 
not  teach  us  better." 

"  Idfe  difien  from  the  play  only  in  Ihi^"  eaid  Godot 
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phio,  aune  tune  afterwards;  "it  has  no  plot, — all  ii 
Tague,  liesultor;,  unconnected,  till  &e  cnrUin  dtopa  witk 
the  myatery  unsolved." 

Thoae   weie    tbe    lut    worda   that   Godolphia   avet 
addiMMd  to  tiiB  Bctieae. 
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TIm  Jonnej  and  the  Sorpriae.  —  A  Walk  in  the  SammBr  Mght.  — 
Tbe  Stan,  and   the    AMociation    that   Hemor;   makes  with 


This  «Tent  detained  Godolphin  Bome  dajw  longer  in  town. 
Hb  mw  tite  last  rit«  perfonned  to  Saville,  and  he  wh 
present  at  the  opening  of  the  viU. 

As  in  life  Saville  had  sever  lent  a.  helping  hand  to  the 
difltreased,  as  he  had  mixed  with  the  wealthy  (ratjr,  so 
DOW  to  the  wealthy  only  ma  hie  wealth  devoted.  The 
rich  Oodolphin  was  hie  principBl  heir ;  not  a  word  was 
even  said  about  hie  illegitiniate  children,  not  an  inquiry 
ordained  towards  his  poor  relatione.  In  this,  as  in  all  the 
formula  of  hie  will,  Saville  followed  the  preacribed  cua- 
toms  of  Ute  workL 

Fast  went  the  panting  steeds  thai  bore  Constance  and 
Oodolphin  from  the  desolate  dty.  Bright  was  the  sum- 
mer sky,  and  green  looked  the  smiling  flelds  that  lay  on 
either  side  their  road.  Nature  was  awake  and  active. 
What  a  delicious  contnat  to  the  scenes  of  art  which  they 
left  behind !  Constance  exerted  herself  to  the  utmost  to 
cheer  the  spirits  of  her  companion,  and  succeeded.  In 
thesmBll  compass  which  confined  them  together,  their 
conversatiDn  flowed  in  confidence  and  intimate  affection. 
Not  since  the  first  month  ot  their  union  had  they  talked 
with  leas  reewve  and  more  entire  love,  —  only  there  was 
this  difference  in  their  topics :  they  Uien  talked  <4  the 
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fature  onlj,  they  now  talked  more  of  tbe  poet.  TImt 
uttered  many  a  fond  regret  over  their  seve/al  fanlti  to 
each  other ;  and,  with  olasped  hands,  congiatulatod  them- 
selvea  on  theii  present  reunion  of  heart  Thej  allowed 
how  much  all  things  independent  of  afiectton  had  d»- 
ceived  them,  and  no  longer  exacting  so  much  from  love, 
they  felt  its  real  importance.  Ah !  why  do  all  of  na  loee 
so  many  years  in  searching  after  happiness,  but  never  in- 
quiring into  its  nature!  We  ate  like  one  who  collects 
tiiB  books  of  a  thousand  tongues,  and  knowing  not  their 
language,  wonders  why  they  do  not  delight  him ! 

Bnt  still  athwart  the  mind  of  Constance  one  daA 
image  would  ever  and  anon  obtmde  itself ;  the  lolitaiy 
and  mystic  Luoilla,  with  her  ening  bntn  and  forlorn  fn- 
tunes,  WB8  not  even  in  happiness  to  be  forgotten.  There 
were  times,  too^  in  tiiat  short  journey,  when  she  felt  the 
tale  of  her  iDterview  with  that  unha^y  faeii^  rise  to  her 
lips  i  bnt  ever  when  she  looked  on  the  ooontenance  at 
Qodolphin,  beaming  with  more  heartfelt  and  hmnebcnm 
gladness  than  she  had  seen  for  yearS)  she  oonld  not  bear 
the  thought  of  seeing  it  dsrkened  by  the  pain  her  story 
would  inflict ;  and  she  shrank  from  emUttering  moments 
so  precious  to  her  heart 

All  her  endeavors  to  discover  Locilla  had  been  in  vain ; 
but  an  unquiet  preaenliment  that  at  any  momrat  that  dis- 
covery mi^t  be  mads,  perhaps  in  the  presence  of  Oodol- 
phin,  constantly  haunted  her,  and  she  even  now  looked 
painfull;  forth  at  each  inn  where  they  changed  horses, 
lest  the  sad,  stem  featuru  of  the  soothsayer  should  ap- 
pear, and  break  that  spell  of  happy  quiet  which  now  lay 
over  the  spirit  of  Oodolphio. 

It  was  towards  the  evening  that  their  carriage  slowly 
wound  up  a  steep  and  long  ascent  The  son  yet  wanted 
an  hov  to  its  setting ;  and  at  their  rights  its  slant  and 
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mellow  beanu  (ell  over  nch  fields,  green  with  the  prodi- 
gal Inxnriukce  of  June,  and  intenected  by  hedg«a,  from 
which,  proud  and  fieqoent,  the  oak  a&d  elm  threw  forth 
their  lengthened  ahadowe.  On  their  left,  the  gnaa  lew 
fertile,  and  the  spaces  lees  enclosed,  were  whitened  with 
flocks  of  sheep ;  and  far  and  soft  came  the  bleating  of  the 
lanths  upon  their  ear.  They  saw  not  the  shepherd  nor 
any  living  form ;  but  from  between  the  thicker  groaps  of 
trees,  the  chimneys  of  peaceful  cottages  peered  forth,  and 
gave  to  the  pastoral  serenity  of  the  soene  that  still  and 
tranquil  aspect  of  life  which  alone  suited  it,  The  busy 
wheel  in  the  heart  of  Constance  was  at  rest,  and  Qodol- 
phin's  soul,  ste^ied  in  tihe  luxury  of  the  present  hour, 
felt  that  delicious  happiness  which  would  be  heaven  oould 
it  outlive  tiie  hour. 

"Uy  Constance,"  whispemd  he;  "why,'  since  ws  te- 
tum  at  last  to  these  scenes,  why  should  we  ever  leave 
them  t  Amidst  them  let  us  recall  our  youth  1 "  C<m- 
Htance  sighed,  but  with  pleasure,  and  pieaied  Qodolphin's 
hand  to  her  lips. 

And  now  they  had  gained  the  hill,  a  sudden  eolor 
flushed  over  Gtxlalphin's  cheek. 

"Surely,"  said  he,  "I  remember  this  view.  Y<»der 
rdtey  I  This  is  not  the  road  to  Wendover  Castle ;  this 
•—  my  father's  home  I  —  the  same,  and  not  the  same ! "  ' 

Yes!  Below,  basking  in  the  western  light,  lay  the 
wttage  in  which  Qodolphin's  childhood  had  been  passed. 
There  was  the  stream  rippling  merrily  ;  there  the  broken 
and  fern-clad  turf  with  "  its  old  hereditary  trees ; "  but  the 
ruins  1  the  shattered  arch,  the  mooldaring  tower,  were  left 
indeed,  —  but  new  arches,  new  turrets  had  arisen,  and 
so  dexterously  blended  with  the  whole,  that  Qodolpbin 
might  have  fancied  the  hall  of  his  forefathers  restored : 
not  indeed  in  the  same  vast  proportions  and  oumbrooi 
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gTBndeai  as  of  old,  but  atill  alike  in  ehape  and  oatline, 
and  (nioh  even  in  size  ae  would  have  contented  the  proud 
heart  of  ita  last  owner.  Qodolphin'a  eyes  turned  inquir- 
in^y  to  Constance. 

"  It  should  have  been  more  ooutdstent  with  ita  atuuent 
dimensions,"  said  shej  "but  then  it  woold  have  taken 
half  our  lives  to  have  built  it." 

"  But  this  must  have  been  ttie  work  of  yeai^" 

"It  was." 

"  And  ymr  worf:,  Constance t" 

"  For  yoo." 

"  And  it  was  for  this  that  you  hesitated  when  I  asked 
you  to  consent  to  raising  the  money  for  the  purchase  <rf 
Lord 's  collection  1 " 

"  Tea,  —  am  I  forgiven  I " 

"Dearest  Constance,"  said  Qodolphin,  flinging  his  anna 
aronnd  her,  "  how  have  I  wronged  you  1  During  those 
very  years,  then,  of  our  estrangement ;  during  those  very 
years  in  which  I  thought  you  indifferent,  you  were  si- 
lently preparing  this  noUa  revenge  on  t^e  injury  I  did 
yon.  Why,  why  did  I  not  know  this  before  t  Why  did 
you  not  save  us  bolit  frran  so  long  a  mismidentanding  of 
each  other  t " 

"  Dearest  Percy,  I  was  to  Uame ;  but  I  always  looked 
to  this  hour  as  to  a  pleasure  of  which  I  could  not  bear  to 
rob  mysell  I  always  fancied  that  when  this  task  was 
finished,  and  you  could  witness  it,  you  would  feel  how 
uppermost  you  always  were  in  my  thonghta,  and  forgive 
me  many  foolts  from  that  consideration.  I  knew  that  I 
was  executing  your  father's  great  wish ;  I  knew  that 
you  always,  although  unconsciouHly  perhaps,  qrmpathised 
in  tiiat  wish.  I  only  grieve  that,  as  yet,  it  has  been 
executed  so  imperfectly." 

"But  how,"  continued  Qodolphin,  gating  on  thdnew 
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pilo  iB  they  dow  neored  tiie  entiance,  "  how  wai  it  this 
iwrer  reached  my  ean  thioagh  oUier  quarton  1 " 

"  But  it  did,  Peicy ;  don't  you  ramamber  our  country 
neif^bori  DaitDtour,  complimenting  you  on  your  in- 
tended impTOremente,  uid  yon  fancied  it  wu  inmy,  and 
turned  yooi  back  on  the  discomfited  aquiie  1 " 

They  now  drove  under  the  gatea  surmounted  with 
Godolphin's  arms ;  and  in  a  few  minutes  more  they  were 
within  the  renovated  halls  of  the  Priory. 

Fsrhaps  it  was  imposeaUe  for  Cknutanoe  to  have  m<ne 
sensibly 'touched  and  flattered  Oodolphin  than  hy  this 
surprise ;  it  affected  him  far  more  than  the  pditical  oon- 
cesaion  which  to  ber  had  been  so  profound  a  sacrifice ; 
for  his  early  porerty  had  produced  in  him  somewhat  of 
that  ancestral  pride  which  the  poor  only  can  giaoafiilly 
wear ;  and  although  the  tie  between  his  father  and  him- 
self had  not  possessed  much  endearment,  yet  he  had 
often,  with  the  generosity  that  belonged  to  bim,  regretted 
that  his  parent  had  not  snrriTed  to  share  in  his  present 
wealth,  and  to  devote  some  portion  of  it  to  the  realiiation 
of  those  wishes  which  he  had  never  been  permitted  to 
consummate.  Qodolpbin,  too,  wu  precisely  of  a  nature 
to  appreciate  the  delicacy  of  Constance's  conduct^  and  to 
be  deeply  penetrated  by  the  thought  that,  while  he  was 
following  a  career  eo  separate  from  hers,  aha,  in  the 
midst  of  all  her  ambitious  pn^ts,  oould  pwae  to  btbor, 
unthanked  and  in  concealment,  for  the  delight  of  this 
hour's  gratification  to  him :  the  delicacy  and  the  for»- 
thou^^t  affected  bim  the  more,  because  they  made  not  a 
part  of  the  ordinary  oharaoter  of  the  high  and  abstvbed 
ambition  of  Constance.  He  did  not  thank  her  much  by 
words,  but  his  looks  betrayed  all  he  felt^  and  Constance 
was  over^paid. 

Although  the  new  portion  of  the  bqildiiig  was  oeca 
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niily  not  sxtsnnTe,  jtt  eaoh  <^iainber  iru  of  those  gniid 
pTOpoiiioiu  which  suited  th«  m^;mfioent  taste  of  Godol- 
phin,  aiid  haimouized  with  the  ancient  ruins.  ConatuiM 
had  shown  her  tect  by  leaving  the  Tuins  themselvM 
(whii^  it  WM  profane  to  touch)  unfeetored ;  but  so  art- 
follf  were  those  connected  with  iht  modem  addition, 
and  thence  with  the  apartments  in  the  cottage,  which 
she  had  not  scrupled  to  remodel,  that  on  effect  was  pro- 
duced from  the  whole  far  more  splendid  than  many 
Gothic  buildings  of  greater  extent  and  higher  pretensiona 
can  afford.  Godolphin  wandered  delightedly  over  Uie 
whole,  charmed  with  the  taste  and  judgment  which  pre- 
nided  over  even  the  nioest  onongemente. 

"  Why,  where,"  said  he,  struck  with  the  aoouiue 
antiquity  of  emne  of  the  details,  "  where  learned  yon  all 
these  minutin  I  You  are  ss  wise  as  Hope  himself  upon 
occnices  an'd  tables." 

"I  was  forced  to  leare  these  things  to  others,"  an- 
swered ConstoDoe ;  "  but  I  took  caie  tlutt  they  possessed 
the  neceeeory  science." 

The  night  was  exceedingly  beautiful,  and  they  walked 
forth  under  the  summer  moon  among  those  grounds  in 
whieh  Constance  had  first  seen  Oodoli^iin.  They  stood 
1^  the  Tery  rivulet ;  t^^  paused  at  the  very  spot  I  On 
the  mnrmuriug  bosom  of  the  wave  floated  many  a  water- 
flower;  and  now  and  then  a  sudden  splash,  a  sudden 
circle  in  the  follow  stream,  denoted  the  leap  of  the 
river  tyrant  on  his  pray.  There  was  a  muvetsal  odor  in 
tlie  soft  air :  (hat  delicate,  that  ineffable  fragrance  beltng- 
ihg  to  those  midsummer  nights  which  the  rich  ^^^nglish 
poetiy  might  well  people  with  Oheron  and  his  fairies; 
the  bat  wheeled  in  many  a  ring  along  the  air,  —  but  tbe 
gentle  light  bathed  all  things,  and  robbed  his  wanderings 
of  the  Roomier  assooiationB  that  belong  to  them;  and 
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ever  and  «ver  the  Inuy  moth  darted  to  and  bo  among  the 
floTets,  or,  misled  upward  by  t^e  atan  whoee  beam 
allured  it,  wandered,  like  Desire  after  Happineei,  in 
search  of  Uiat  light  it  might  nevBr  reach.  And  thoae 
stare,  still  with  their  soft,  aBBpeeikable  eyes  of  lore, 
looked  down  upon  Oodolphin  as  of  old,  when,  by  the 
Italian  lake,  he  rorad  with  her  for  whom  he  had  become 
tiie  world  itself.  No,  not  now,  nor  ever  could  he  gaze 
npon  thoee  wan,  mysterious  orbe,  and  not  feel  the ,  pang 
that  nnninded  bim  of  Lucilla  I  Between  tbem  and  her 
was  an  affinity  which  his  imagination  could  not  sever. 
All  whom  we  have  loved  have  something  in  nature  espe- 
cially devoted  to  their  memory :  a  peculiar  flower,  a 
breath  of  air,  a  lea^  a  tone.  What  love  is  without  some 
snob  association, 

"  Striking  theelectnc  chun  wberawith  we'rebonndT" 

Bnt  the  dim,  and  shadowy,  and  solemn  stora  were 
indeed  meet  remembrances  of  Tolktman'a  wild  daughter ; 
and  so  intimately  was  their  light  connected  in  Oodol- 
phin's  breast  with  that  one  image,  that  their  very  softneae 
had,  to  his  eyee,  something  fearful  and  menacing,  — '■ 
although  as  in  sadness,  not  in  anger. 
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Hw  mi  Beiwwal  of  Loro.— HapjdMM  pmdneM  Few,  "iitd  fa 
ti><daj  Bliud;  wkIIu  to-moRow." 

Oh,  First  Love !  well  simg  the  gay  minstrel  of  France, 
tliat  we  ntum  again  and  again  to  thee.  Aa  the  earth 
returns  to  it«  spring,  and  is  green  once  more,  we  go  back 
to  the  life  of  life,  and  forget  the  seasons  that  have  rolled 
between.  Whether  it  was  —  perhaps  so  — tjiat  in  the 
minds  of  both  was  a  feeling,  that  their  present  state  was 
not  fated  to  endure ;  whether  they  felt,  in  the  deep  calm 
they  enjoyed,  that  the  storm  was  already  at  hand; 
whether  this  was  the  truth,  I  know  not ;  but  certain  it 
is,  that  during  the  short  time  they  remained  at  Godolphiu 
Priory,  previous  to  their  earthly  separation,  Constance 
and  Godolpbin  were  rather  like  loveiB  for  the  first  time 
united,  than  like  those  who  have  drafgKed  on  the  chun 
for  years.  Their  perfect  solitude,  the  abaetice  of  all  in- 
trusion, so  unlike  the  life  they  had  long  passed,  renewed 
all  that  charm,  that  rapture  in  each  other's  society  which 
belong  to  tlie  first  youth  df  love.  True,  that  this  could 
not  have  endured  long ;  but  Fate  suffered  it  to  endure  to 
the  last  of  that  tether  which  remained  to  their  union. 
Constance  was  not  again  doomed  to  the  severe  and  grat- 
ing shock  which  the  sense  of  estrangement  brings  to  a 
woman's  heart ;  she  was  sensible  that  Oodolphin '  was 
never  so  entirely,  so  passionately  her  own,  as  towards  the 
dose  of  their  mortal  connection.  Everything  around 
them  breathed  of  their  first  love.    This  was  that  home  of 
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Godolphin'a  to  wUch,  from  the  Bpleudid  haUs  ol  Wen- 
dover,  tb«  joung  soul  of  the  proud  orphan  had  ao  often 
and  BO  moumfully  flown  wiUi  a  yeoming  and  wietful 
intenat ;  ttiu  waa  that  spot  in  which  he,  awaking  ttouL 
tha  fevw  of  the  woild,  had  fed  bia  firat  dreams  of  htr. 
The  acena,  the  solitude,  waa  as  a  bath  to  theii  love :  it 
biaced,  it  freshened,  it  revived  ita  tone.  They  wandered, 
th«7  read,  tbej*  thought  together ;  the  aii  of  the  spot  waa 
an  intoxication.  The  world  around  and  without  waa 
i^tated :  titey  felt  it  not ;  the  breakers  of  the  great  deep 
died  in  murmuia  on  their  ear.  Ambitioa  lulled  its  voice 
to  Constance ;  Godolphin  had  realized  his  visions  of  the 
ideal.  Time  had  dinuned  their  young  beautj,  but  their 
eyes  saw  it  not ;  they  were  youn^  they  were  all  beautiful 
to  each  other. 

And  Constance  hung  on  the  stepa  of  her  lover,  —  still 
let  that  name  be  his.  She  could  not  bear  to  lose  him  for 
a  moment :  a  v^ue  indistincbneaa  of  fear  seized  her  if 
she  saw  him  nob.  Again  and  again,  in  the  alumbeis  of 
tbo  night,  she  stretched  fortii  her  arms  to  feel  that  he 
was  near ;  all  her  pride^  her  ooldneas  seemed  gone  aa  by 
a  Bpell ;  ahe  loved  aa  the  softest,  the  fondest  love.  Are 
W6,  0  Snler  of  the  future !  imbued  with  the  half-felt 
spirit  of  prophecy  as  the  hour  of  evil  approaches,  —  the 
great,  the  fierce,  the  irremediable  evil  of  a  life  t  In  this 
depth  and  intensity  of  their  renewed  passion,  was  there 
not  somethii^  pretematuial !  IHd  they  not  tremble  as 
they  loved  1  They  were  cm  a  spot  to  which  the  dark 
waten  were  slowly  gathering;  they  clung  to  the  hoar, 
for  eternity  was  lowering  round. 

It  was  one  evening  that  a  foreboding  emotian  of 
this  kind  weighed  heavily  on  Constance,  She  pressed 
Godolphin'a  hand  in  hers,  and  when  he  returned  the 
pceaaurek  she  threw  herself  on  bis  neck,  and  bunt  into 
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tears.  Godolphin  fras  aUnii«d;  he  towni  her  oheak 
with  kisses,  he  sought  the  osubo  of  her  emotioD. 

"There  is  no  cause,"  answered  Constance,  recovering 
herself,  hut  speaking  in  a  faherttig  voioe ;  <*  only  I  feel 
the  impossibility  that  this  happiness  can  last ;  its  excess 
makes  me  shudder." 

As  she  spoke,  the  wind  rose  and  swept  monmii^T 
over  the  lat^  leaves  of  the  cheetnnt-tiee  beneath  which 
Aej  stood ;  the  serene  stillness  of  the  evening  seemed 
gone ;  an  unquiet  and  mebnoholy  spirit  was  loosened 
abroad,  and  the  chill  of  the  sudden  change  which  is 
so  frequent  to  onr  climate,  came  piercingly  upon  them. 
Godolphin  was  silent  for  some  moments,  for  the  thou^t 
found  a  eympath;  in  hie  own. 

"  And  is  it  b^y  so  1 "  he  said  at  last ;  "  is  there  really 
to  be  DO  permanent  happiness  for  ns  below  1  Is  pain 
always  to  tread  the  heels  of  pleasure  t  Are  we  nev«r  to 
say  ttie  harbor  is  reached,  and  we  are  safe  f  No,  my  Con- 
stance I "  he  added,  warming  into  the  sanguine  vein  that 
traversed  even  his  most  desponding  moods, — "no;  let 
ns  not  cherish  this  dark  belief ;  there  is  no  experience  for 
the  fatnre ;  one  hour  lies  to  the  next :  if  what  has  been 
seem  thus  checkered,  it  is  no  type  of  what  may  be.  We 
have  discovered  in  each  other  that  world  that  was  long 
lost  to  our  eyes :  we  cannot  lose  it  again ;  death  mlj  can 
separate  OS  I " 

"  Ah,  death  I "  said  Constance,  shuddering. 

"  Do  not  recoil  at  that  word,  my  Constence,  for  we  afo 
yet  in  the  nocm  of  life ;  why  bring,  like  the  Egyptian,  the 
spectre  to  the  feast  t  And,  after  all,  if  death  oome  while 
we  thus  lore,  it  is  better  than  change  and  time ;  better 
than  custom  which  palls ;  better  than  age  which  chills. 
Oh  1 "  contanoed  Godolphin,  passionately,  —  "  oh  I  if  this 
narrow  shoal  and  sand  of  time  be  but  a  Iweathing-qtot  in 
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tbe  great  heritage  of  immortality,  ttIij  cheat  omeelves 
with  words  ao  vague  as  life  and  death !  What  is  the  dif- 
ference! At  moat,  the  eutranoe  in,  and  the  departon 
from  one  scene  in  our  wide  career.  How  man;  scenes 
are  left  to  na  I  We  do  but  hasten  our  journey,  not  cloee 
it.  Let  us  believe  thi^  Constance,  and  cast  from  us  all 
fear  of  our  disunion." 

As  he  spoke,  Constance's  eyes  were  fixed  Bpon  his  foce, 
and  die  deep  calm  that  reigned  there  nnk  into  her  soul, 
and  silenced  its  murmure.  The  thought  of  futurity  is 
that  which  Godolphin  (because  it  is  so  with  all  idealiste) 
most  have  revolved  with  the  moet  frequent  fervor ;  but 
it  was  a  thought  which  he  so  rarely  toached  npm,  ftat 
it  was  tiie  first  and  only  time  Constance  ever  heard  it 
breathed  from  his  lips. 

They  turned  into  the  house  :  and  the  mark  is  still 
in  that  page  of  the  volume  which  they  read,  where  the 
melodious  accents  of  Godolphin  died  upon  the  heart  of 
Constance.    Can  she  ever  tnni  to  it  ^ain  t 
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CHAPTER  LXTHL 

Th*  last  CwtTiMitlon  betwMa  Oodotphia  aud  ConeUaee.  —  His 
Thonghtt  and  fioUtacjr  Walk  amidst  the  SceuM  of  hia  Tonth.  — 
The  Latttr.— The  DqMMnn. 

Thbx  had  denied  thamselTes  to  all  tiie  viaiton  who  had 
attacked  the  Ptioiy  ;  but  on  their  fast  arrival,  they  had 
deemed  it  necesaary  to  conialiate  their  neighbors  by  oon- 
ceutratii^  into  one  formal  act  of  hospitality  all  thoea 
social  courtoaiea  which  they  could  not  persuade  them- 
aelves  to  nlinquish  theii  solitude  in  <»dei  singly  to  pei- 
foiTD.  Accordingly,  a  day  had  been  fixed  for  one  gtand 
/ite  at  the  Friocy  ;  it  was  to  follow  close  on  the  election, 
and  be  considered  u  in  honor  of  that  event.  The  even- 
ing for  this  gala  succeeded  that  which  I  have  reoorded  in 
the  last  chapter.  It  was  with  great  relnctance  (hat  thcgr 
prepared  themselvee  to  greet  this  sole  intemption  of  their 
seclusion;  and  they  laughed,  although  (hey  did  not 
laugh  cordially,  at  the  serioua  annoyance  which  the  giving 
a  ball  was  for  the  first  time  to  occasion  to  persons  who 
had  been  giving  balls  for  a  auccesaioii  of  years. 

The  day  was  remarkably  still  and  close  ;  the  sun  had 
not  once  pieiced  thiou^  the  dull  atmoephsie,  which  was 
charged  with  the  yet  silent  bat  gathering  thunder ;  and 
aa  the  evening  came  on,  the  sullen  tokens  of  an  approach- 
ing storm  became  more  and  more  loweringly  promnmced. 

"  We  shall  not,  I  fear,  have  propitious  weather  for  our 
festival  to-night,"  said  Qodolphin ;  "  but  after  a  general 
electicm,  people's  nsrvea  an  toleiably  hardened ;  what 
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ue  tihe  petty  frat  and  tomnlt  of  nature,  Ueting  bat  an 
hour,  to  the  ongrj  and  eTerlaatiiig  paamons  of  rnenl' 

"  A  profound  deduction  from  a  wet  night,  dear  Ferey," 
said  Constance,  smiling. 

"Like  onr  friend  C ,"  rejoined  Qodolphin,  in  the 

same  vein,  **  I  can  philost^thize  on  the  putting  on  one's 
gloves,  yon  know:"  and  therewith  their  conversation 
flowed  into  a  vein  singularly  contrasted  with  the  charac- 
ter of  the  coming  events.  Time  fled  on  aa  they  were 
thus  ei^aged,  untQ  Conatance  started  up,  gnrpriaed  at  the 
lateness  of  the  hour,  to  attend  Hm  duties  of  the  toilet 

"Wear  this,  dearest,"  said  Qodolphin,  taking  a  rose 
from  a  flower-stand  by  the  window,  "in  memory  of  that 
ball  at  Wendover  Castle,  which,  although  itself  passed 
bitterly  enough  for  me,  has  yet  left  so  many  happy  re- 
collections." Constance  put  the  rose  into  her  boaom ;  iti 
leaves  were  then  all  fresh  and  brilliant,  —  so  were  her 
prospects  for  the  future.  He  kissed  her  forehead  aa  they 
parted ;  —  tiiey  parted  for  the  last  time. 

Godolphin,  left  alone,  turned  to  the  window,  which, 
opening  to  the  ground,  invited  him  forth  among  the 
flowers  that  studded  the  grasa-plots,  which  sloped  away 
to  the  dark  and  onwaving  trees  that  gilded  ^e  lawn. 
That  pause  of  nature  which  precedes  a  storm  ever  had  a 
peculiar  attraction  to  his  mind ;  and  instinctively  ha 
sauntered  from  the  house,  wrapped  in  the  dreaming,  half- 
developed  thought  which  belonged  to  his  temperament. 
Mechanically  he  strayed  on  until  he  found  himself  beside 
the  still  lake  which  the  hollows  of  the  dismantled  paric 
imbedded.  There  he  paused,  gazing  unconsciously  on  the 
gloomy  shadows  which  fell  from  the  archee  of  the  Priory 
and  the  tall  trees  around.  Not  a  ripple  stirred  the  broad 
expanse  of  waten  ;  the  biids  had  gone  to  rest ;  no  sound, 
save  the  voice  of  the  distant  brook  that  fed  the  kke,  be- 
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tide  which,  od  the  fiisi  night  of  his  ratum  to  hia  taem- 
tral  home,  he  had  waadeied  with  Conetance,  bitie  the 
uoiTe^aal  ailance.  That  voice  wu  never  mute.  All  eke 
might  be  dumb ;  but  that  living  atieam,  ruahing  through 
ita  rockj  bed,  stilled  not  ita  repining  music  like  the 
Boul  of  the  landscape  is  the  guah  of  a  fresh  stream ;  it 
knows  DO  slee|),  no  pause ;  it  works  forever,  —  the  life, 
the  cause  of  life  to  all  around.  The  great  frame  of  na- 
ture may  repose,  but  the  spirit  of  the  waters  rests  not  for 
a  moment.  As  the  soul  of  the  landscape  is  the  soul  of 
man,  —  in  our  deepest  slumbers  its  course  glides  on, 
and  works  unsilent,  unslumbering,  through  ita  destined 
channel. 

With  slow  step  and  folded  arms  Godolphin  moved 
along.  The  well-remembered  scenes  of  his  childhood 
were  all  before  him :  the  wild  verduie  of  the  fern ;  the 
broken  ground,  with  its  thousand  mimic  mounts  and 
valleys;  the  deep  dell,  overgrown  with  matted  shrubs, 
and  dark  aa  a  wizard's  cave;  the  remains  of  many  a 
stately  vista,  where  the  tender  green  of  the  lime  showed 
soft,  even  in  that  dusky  light,  beneath  the  richer  leaves 
of  the  chestnut^ — all  was  familiar  and  bome-breathing 
to  his  mind.  Fragments  of  boyish  verse,  forgotten  for 
yearn,  rose  hauntingly  to  his  remembrance,  telling  of  wild 
thoughts,  unsatisfied  dreams,  —  disappointed  hopes. 

"  But  I  am  happy  at  last,"  said  he  aloud ;  "yes,  hq>py. 
I  have  passed  that  bridge  of  life  which  divides  us  from 
the  follies  of  youth ;  and  better  prospects,  and  nobler 
desires  extend  before  me.  What  a  world  of  wisdom  in 
that  one  saying  of  Baddyffe's,  '  Benevolenoe  is  the  sole 
cure  to  idealism ; '  to  live  for  others  draws  us  from  de- 
manding minu^  for  ourselves.  What  duty  as  yet  have 
I  fulfilled  1  I  renounced  ambition  as  unwise,  and  with  it 
X  renonaoed  wisdom  itself.    I  lived  for  pleasure,  —  I 
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UtmI  the  Jif«  of  disoppouxtSMiit  Withcmt  one  ncioua 
dispoutian,  I  havt  fallen  into  a  huidied  view ;  I  }ure 
nevez  been  aetimUs  aelfish,  yet  alweTs  Belfisb.  I  nuieed 
hj^  thovgkta,  —  for  what  %dA  t  A  poet  in  heart,  & 
volaptou;  in  life.  If  mine  omi  iutereat  t^une  into  clear 
orilision  with  that  of  another,  mine  I  would  hare  sacri- 
ficed ;  bat  I  never  aeked  if  the  whole  course  of  my  exis- 
tence was  not  that  d  a  wsi  with  the  uniTsnal  interest. 
Too  thoughtful  to  be  without  a  leading  principle  in  lif^ 
the  ooe  principle  I  adopted  hap  been  oae  error.  I  have 
tasted  all  Uiat  imsoinatioii  can  give  to  earthly  poBeaesion  ; 
you^  health,  liber^,  knowledge,  love,  luxury,  pomp. 
Woman  waa  my  fiiet  peeaion,  —  what  woman  have  I 
wooed  in  vain  f  I  imagined  that  my  career  bung  upon 
Constance's  l»efttli,  —  Gonstaace  loved  and  refused  ma. 
I  atbribnted  my  errors  to  that  refusal ;  CoiutaDce  became 
mine,  — how  have  I  retrieved  theml  A  vague,  a  dim, 
an  UBCiHtfeased  remorse  has  pursued  me  in  ^e  memory 
of  Ludlla ;  yet,  why  not  have  redeemed  that  fault  to  hw 
1^  good  to  others  1  What  is  penitence  not  put  into 
action,  but  the  great  fallacy  in  morals  I  A  ain  to  one,  if 
irremediable,  can  only  be  compensated  by  a  virtus  to 
smne  (me  else.  Tet,  was  I  to  blams  in  my  conduct  to 
Ludlla  1  Why  should  conscience  so  haunt  me  at  that 
name  I  Bid  I  not  fly  herl  Waa  it  not  hers^  who 
compelled  our  union  1  Did  I  aot  cherish,  respect,  honor, 
forbear  with  her,  more  than  I  hare  siace  with  my  wedded 
Gonstaneef  Did  I  not  leaolve  to  renounce  Constance 
benel^  when  most  loved,  for  Locilla's  sake  alone  t  Who 
prevented  that  sscnfics ;  who  deserted  ma ;  who  carved 
out  her  own  eepante  life  1  —  Lneilla  herself.  No ;  so 
far,  my  sin  is  light.  But  ought  I  not  to  have  left  all 
things  to  follow  her,  to  discover  her,  to  force  upon  her 
sn  independence  from  wan^  or  possibly  from  crime} 
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Ah,  then  wm  mj  an,  and  the  Bm  of  my  natoie ;  tlie 
sin,  too,  of  the  duMren  of  tlie  world,  — pauwe  m.  I 
could  uciifioe  my  happineee,  but  not  ay  inddence;  I 
was  not  ungeneroua,  —  I  was  inert.  But  is  it  too  late  t 
Can  I  not  yet  search,  discover  her,  and  remove  from  my 
mind  the  aaxioiiB  burden  which  her  remembrance  im- 
poeea  cm  it  t  For,  oh  1  one  thonght  of  Temone  linked 
with  the  being  who  has  loved  us,  is  more  intolerable  to 
the  conscience  than  tiie  gravest  crime  I " 

Muttering  auch  thoughts,  Godolphin  strayed  on  until 
ti^e  deepening  night  suddenly  recalled  hia  attention  to 
the  lateneee  of  the  hour.  He  turned  to  the  house,  and 
entered  bis  own  apartment.  Several  of  the  gueeta  hod 
already  come.  Oodolphin  was  yet  dressing,  when  a  aer- 
vant  knocked  at  the  door  asd  presented  him  a  note. 

"I^y  it  on  die  table,"  aaid  ha  to  the  valet;  "it  ia 
probably  eome  excuse  about  the  b^" 

"  Sir,"  said  the  servant,   "  a  lad  has  just  brought  it 

from  S "  naming  a  village  about  four  miles  distant ; 

"  and  says  he  is  to  wait  for  an  answer.  He  was  ordered 
to  ride  as  fast  as  poaaible." 

With  some  impatience  Oodolphin  took  up  the  note; 
but  the  moment  his  eye  rested  on  the  writing  it  fell 
from  hie  hands ;  his  cheek,  his  lips  grew  as  white  as 
death ;  his  heart  seemed  to  refuse  its  functions ;  it  was 
literally  as  if  life  stood  still  for  a  moment,  as  by  Ute  force 
of  a  sudden  poison.  With  a  ebong  efCnt  h«  raoovared 
himself,  tore  open  the  not«,  and  read  as  follows  :— 

"  Percy  Oodolphin,  the  honr  has  anived,  —  onoe  mole  we 
shall  meet.  I  snnmion  yon,  fair  love,  to  that  meettngi  —the 
bed  of  death.    Come  I 

"  LudLU  ToLEHUHi" 
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"  Don't  &lua  the  oonnteas,"  said  Oodolphin  to  his 
■STTant,  in  a  wy  low,  calm  roica ;  "  Mog  my  hone  to 
the  postem,  and.  Bend  thtf  beanr  of  this  note  to  me." 

The  meBsenger  appeaiod,  —  a  rough  eoimtey  lad,  of 
abont  eighteen  or  twenty. 

"Tou  brought  thia  notel" 

"  I  did,  yoni  honor." 

"  From  whom  t " 

"Why,  a  sort  of  a  stiange  lady,  aa  is  lying  at  the 
'Cheqoen,'  and  not  expected  to  Utb.  She  be  mortal 
bad,  sir,  and  do  nm  on  awesom&'' 

Oodot^diin  pressed  his  hands  conTulsiTely  tog*tbei. 

"  And  how  long  has  she  been  then  t " 

"  She  only  came  about  two  bouiB  since,  sir ;  she  csme 
in  a  chaise,  sir,  and  was  taken  so  ill  that  we  sent  for  the 
doctor  directly.     He  says  she  can't  get  over  the  night." 

Qodolphin  walked  to  and  fio^  without  trusting  himself 
to  speak,  for  some  minutee.  The  boy  stood  by  the  door, 
pulling  about  his  hat,  and  wondering,  and  staring,  and 
Uioroughly  stupid, 

"  Did  she  come  alone  1 " 

"  Eh,  your  honor  1 " 

"  Was  no  one  with  her  t " 

"  Oh,  yes  I  a  little  nigger  girl :  she  it  was  sent  me  with 
the  letter." 

"  The  horse  is  ready,  sir,"  said  the  servant ;  "  but  had 
you  not  better  have  the  carriage  brought  outi  It  looks 
very  black ;  it  must  rain  shortly,  sir ;  and  the  ford  be- 
tween this  and  8  is  dangeioua  to  cross  in  so  dark  a 
night" 

"  Peace  I "  cried  Qodolphin,  with  flaahing  eyes,  and  a 
low,  convulsive  laugh.  "  Shall  I  ride  to  that  dof^-bed 
at  my  ease  and  leisure  1 " 

Ho  strode  rapidly  down  the  stoir^  and  reached  the 
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anull  postem-dooT :  it  was  a  part  of  Um  old  building: 
one  of  the  grooma  lield  hu  impatient  horse,  —  the  ewift- 
est  in  his  splendid  stud ;  and  the  dim  but  flazbg  light, 
held  by  another  of  tiie  aerriton,  atreaaied  against  the 
doll  heavens  and  the  imperfectly-eeeii  and  frowning  ruins 
of  the  ancient  pile. 

Godolphin,  unconsdoiu  of  all  anmnd,  and  muttering  to 
himself,  leaped  on  his  steed;  the  fire  glinted  from  the 
Conner's  boob ;  and  thns  the  last  lord  of  that  knightlj 
race  bade  farewell  to  his  father's  halls.  Those  words 
which  he  had  muttered,  and  which  his  favorite  servant 
caught  and  supeiatitioualy  remembered,  were  the  wmds 
in  Lncilla's  note  —  "  UlU  horn'  hai  arriatd  I " 
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A  dmd  HMttng;  — Tlt»  Stotm.  — Tk*  CMutrspka, 

Oh  the  humble  pallet  of  the  viUaga  inn  k;  the  l»(d[en 
fotm  of  the  tetiolcfer'B  expiring  dftughter.  The  Bargeon 
of  tin  ^ia/ee  nt  by  the  bedeide,  djmuyed  and  tarrifled, 
dei^ite  hia  hardened  Tocation,  by  the  wild  w<ndB  and 
ghastly  shrieki  that  eve?  and  anon  bmat  fmm  the  lips  of 
tiie  dying  woman.  The  worda  waie,  indeed,  attered  in  a 
foreign  tongue  iinfamilifti-  to  the  leech :  a  languago  not 
ordinarily  auited  to  ioepdre  tenor,  —  the  langnage  at  tore, 
and  poetry,  tuid  mosio  ',  the  language  of  the  nreet  South. 
But,  uttered  in  that  voice  where  the  passions  <rf  the  soul 
■till  wiestled  aguncrt  the  gathering  weakness  of  tJifl 
frame,  the  soft  syllables  sounded  hanh  and  fearful  ^  and 
the  disherelled  locks  of  Uie  BoBenr ;  tbe  waaderitig  fin 
of  the  sunkwt  eyes;  the  distorted  geetniee  of  the  tim, 
transparent  arms,  gave  fieioe  effect  to  the  unknown 
words,  and  betrayed  the  iuk  strength  of  the  deliiium 
which  raged  upon  her. 

One  wntohed  light  on  the  rude  table  opposite  the  bed 
broke  the  gloom  of  the  mean  chamber ;  aad  across  the 
window  flashed  the  first  lightnings  of  the  stoim  about  to 
break.  I^  the  other  side  of  the  bed  sat  —  mute,  watch- 
ful, tearless  —  the  Moorish  girl,  who  was  Lucilla'a  sole 
attendant,  her  eyee  fixed  on  the  suffarer  with  faithful, 
unwearying  lore ;  ha  ears  listening;  with  all  the  quick 
sense  of  har  nes,  to  catch,  amidst  the  gimniig  noiBes  of 
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the  sfamn,  utd  tbe  trewl  of  hnrryiiig  stops  below,  the  ex- 
pected sound  of  the  hoofe  that  should  herald  Godolphin's 
approach. 

Suddenly,  as  it  exhausted  \iy  the  pafoxysm  of  hec 
dieesM,  Lucilla's  voice  sanl  iuto  silence ;  and  she  lay  so 
still,  so  motionleaa,  that,  but  for  the  falat  and  vayering 
pulse  of  the  hand,  which  the  Burgeon  was  now  sofieied  to 
hold,  they  might  have  believed  the  tortured  spirit  was  al- 
Teady  released.  This  torpor  lasted  for  some  minatea^ 
whan,  raising  herself  up,  as  a  bright  gleam  of  intelligence 
stole  over  the  hollow  cheeks,  Lucilla  put  her  finger  to  her 
lips,  smiled,  and  said,  in  a  low,  clear  vtnce,  "HaA  I  he 
comes!" 

The  Uoor  crept  across  the  clumber,  and,  opening  the 
door,  stood  there  in  a  listening  attitude.  She,  as  yet, 
heard  not  the  tread  of  the  speeding  charger ; — a  moment, 
and  it  smote  her  ear ;  a  moment  more  it  halted  by  the 
inn-door;  the  snort  of  the  panting  horse;  the  rush  of 
steps,  —  Percy  Godolphin  was  in  the  room ;  was  by  the 
bedside;  the  poor  suSsrer  was  in  his  arms;  and,  soft- 
ened, thrilled,  overpowered,  Lucilla  resigned  hnself  to 
that  dear  caress;  she  drsnk  in  the  sobs  of  his  choked 
voice ;  she  felt  stall,  ss  in  happier  days,  burning  into  her 
heart  the  magic  of  his  kisses.  One  instant  of  youth,  at 
love,  of  hope,  broke  into  that  desolate  and  fearful  honr, 
and  silent  snd  scarcely  conscious  tears  gushed  from  her 
aching  eyes,  and  laved,  as  it  were,  the  burden  and  the 
agony  from  her  heart. 

The  Moor  traversed  the  roam,  and,  laying  one  hand  on 
the  surgeon's  shoulder,  pointed  to  the  door.  Lucilla  and 
Godolphin  were  alone. 

"  Oh  I "  said  be,  at  last  findii^  voio^  "  is  it  thus  — 
thus  we  mset  t  But  say  not  that  you  aie  dying,  Lucilla  I 
have  rnrat^,  mercy  upwi  your  betn^er,  yom  —  " 


Digitized  ty  Google 


QODOISBSM.  410 

Hon  h*  ooold  ntter  no  man;  hs  aaak  Iwadft  her, 
coveiing  fail  faoe  with  his  hand^  and  sobbing  bitterlj. 

Th»  laomentai;  Indd  inteml  for  Lncdlk  had  fwaed 
«wa,j ;  the  nuuuM  npton  nteinei^  altitongh  in  a  mikl 

,  foumalf,"  aaid  she,  eamaatiy;  "the  m- 
monalMs  stan  Are  th«  aole  betnjua:  jet,  bright  and 
lovely  aa  they  <moe  aoemed  when  they  aaaimd  ma  of  a 
bond  between  thae  and  me,  I  could  not  dieam  that  tiieir 
still  and  ehining  lore  oould  forebode  moh  gloomy  tontha. 
Oh,  Peroj  I  nnoe  we  parted,  the  earth  haa  not  been  at 
the  earth  to  me :  the  tiatwral  baa  left  my  life ;  a  weird 
and  loring  epirit  haa  entered  my  breast,  and  filled  my 
biain,  and  poeaened  my  thonghte,  aod  moved  every  spring 
of  my  aziatence ;  the  sua  and  the  air,  the  gieen  hvh,  the 
freahnees  and  glory  of  the  world,  have  been  covered  with 
a  mist,  in  whiidi  (nily  dim  8h^>eB  (rf  dread  wen  shadowed 
forth.  But  &0U,  my  love,  on  whoae  loeast  I  have 
dreamed  aoch  bleased  dreams,  wert  not  to  blame.  So  I  ' 
the  power  that  cmshee,  we  cannot  aoonaa ;  the  heavens 
are  above  the  reach  of  onr  reproach :  they  smile  npon  our 
agony ;  they  bid  the  seaaona  roll  on,  munoved  and  nn- 
aympathizing,  above  onr  broken  hearta.  And  what  has 
been  my  couiae  since  your  last  kiss  on  theae  c^ing  Ups  t 
Qodolpbin,"  —  and  here  Ludlla  drew  heraelf  apart  from 
him,  and  writhed,  as  with  some  bittar  mamoiy,  —  "  Uteee 
lips  have  felt  other  kiesea,  and  these  eara  have  drank  on- 
hallowed  sonnds,  and  wild  reveby  and  wilder  passion 
have  made  me  laugh  orar  the  sepulchre  of  my  so«L  But 
I  am  a  poM  creature ;  poor,  poor,  —mad,  Peny,  mad ; 
they  tell  me  so  I "  Then,  in  the  sadden  changes  inddent 
to  her  diaeue,  Lncilla  continued — "laaw  yoor  bride, 
Percy,  when  yon  bore  her  bom  Borne,  and  the  wheels  of 
yonr  bridal  catxiage  swept  over  ae,  for  I  flnng  myself  in 
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thsir  wsy,  but  they  scathed  me  not :  the  Mght  draians 
sboTS  ordained  otherviae,  end  I  wendeied  otw  the 
world ;  hut  you  BhaU  know  not,"  added  Lucilla,  with  a 
leu^  of  dreadful  levi^,  "  whither  or  with  whom,  for  we 
must  have  concealmenta,  my  love,  as  you  will  oonfess; 
and  I  Strove  to  forget  yoo,  uid  my  brain  sack  in  the 
effiirt.  I  felt  my  ftsme  withering,  and  they  told  me  my 
docm  was  fixed,  and  I  leecdved  to  come  to  England,  and 
look  on  my  first  lore  ono«  more :  eo  I  came,  and  I  aaw  yon, 
Godolphin ;  aitd  I  knew,  by  the  wrinkles  in  joui  brov, 
and  the  mnsiiig  thought  in  your  eye,  tJiat  your  ^oud  lot 
had  not  brought'  you  contenl  And  then  there  came  to 
me  a  stately  shape,  and  I  knew  it  for  har  for  whom  yoQ 
had  deserted  me :  sbe  told  me,  as  you  tell  me,  to  live,  to 
forget  the  past.  Mockery,  mockery  I  But  my  heart  is 
proud  as  hers,  Percy,  and  I  would  not  stoop  to  the  kind- 
nesa  of  a  Mumphant  rival ;  and  I  fied,  what  matters  it 
whither  t  Bat  listen,  Percy,  listen ;  my  woes  had  made 
me  wise  in  tiiat  science  which  is  not  of  eart^  and  I  knew 
itat  yoQ  and  I  must  meet  once  more,  and  that  that  meet- 
ing would  be  in  tiiis  hour;  and  I  counted,  minute  by 
minute,  with  a  savage  gladness,  the  days  that  were  to 
bring  on  this  interview  and  my  death  1 "  Then  raising 
her  voice  into  a  wild  shriek  —  "  Beware,  beware,  Percy  I 
—  the  rash  of  waters  is  on  my  ear  j  the  splash,  the  gur- 
gle I    Beware  I  —  yow  last  hour,  also,  ia  at  hand  1 " 

From  the  moment  in  which  she  ottered  these  word^ 
ImciUa  relapsed  into  her  former  frantic  paio^ama. 
Shriek  followed  shriek ;  she  ^^leared  to  know  none 
around  her,  nob  even  Godolphin.  With  throea  and  agtmy 
the  soul  seemed  to  wrench  itself  from  the  frame.  The 
hows  Bvrept  on ;  midnight  came ;  clear  and  distinot  tba 
v<BCe  of  the  dock  below  reached  that  chamber. 

"Hash I"  oiied  Lueilla,  starting;  "hnahl"  and  just 
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ftt  thftt  moment,  through  the  window  opposite,  Hie  hi^^ 
cloada,  breaking  in  one  spot,  disGDvered  high  and  far 
above  tiiem  e  solitaiy  Btar. 

"  Thine,  thine,  Godolphin  I "  she  shrieked  forth,  point- 
ing to  the  lonely  oib  ;  "  it  summons  thee ;  —  farewell, 
but  not  for  long  I  " 

The  Moor  rushed  forward  with  a  load  ci; ;  she  placed 
her  band  on  Lncilla's  bosom ;  the  heart  waa  atiU,  the 
breath  was  gone,  the  fiie  had  vanished  from  the  ashes  : 
that  strange,  nnearthly  spirit  was  perhaps  with  the  stara 
for  whose  mysteries  it  had  so  rainty  yearned. 

Down  fell  the  black  rain  in  tolrenta ;  and  far  from  the 
mountains  you  might  heal  the  rushing  of  the  swollen 
streams,  as  they  poured  into  the  bosom  of  Hiv  valleys. 
The  sullen,  continned  mass  of  cloud  was  broken,  and  the 
vapors  hurried  fast  and  lowering  over  the  heavens,  leav- 
ing now  and  then  a  star  to  glitter  forth  ere  again  "  the 
jaws  of  darkness  did  devour  it  up."  At  the  lower  vetgA 
of  the  horixon,  the  li{^tning  flashed  fierce,  but  at  linger- 
ing intervals;  the  trees  locked  and  groaned  beueatii  the 
rains  and  storm ;  and  immediately  above  the  bowed  head 
of  a  solitary  horseman,  broke  the  thunder  that,  amidst  the 
whirl  of  his  own  emotions,  he  scarcely  heard. 

Beside  a  stream,  which  the  rains  had  already  swelled, 
was  a  gypsy  encampment ;  and  as  some  of  tite  dusky 
itinerants,  waiting  perhaps  the  return  of  a  part  of  their 
band  from  a  predatory  excomion,  cowered  over  the 
flickering  fires  in  their  tent,  they  perceived  the  horseman 
rapidly  approaching  the  stream. 

"  See  to  yon  gentry  cove,"  cried  one  of  the  band ; 
" '  tis  the  same  we  saw  in  the  toremg^t  crossing  the  ford 
above.  He  has  taken  a  short  cut,  the  buczard  t  and  will 
have  to  go  round  again  to  the  ford ;  a  precious  time  to  be 
gallivanting  about  1" 
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"  Pish ! "  said  an  old  hag ;  "  I  lore  to  see  ths  proud 
onee  tasting  the  bitter  wind  sod  lain  as  wb  bean  olway ; 
't  ia  but  a  milo  longer  round  to  the  lord.  I  wish  it  waa 
twen^." 

"  Hollo  I "  cried  the  first  speaker ;  "  the  fool  takes  to 
the  water.  He  11  be  drowned ;  ^e  banks  an  too  high 
and  longh  to  land  num  or  horse  yonder.  Hallo  I  "  and 
with  that  painful  sympathy  which  the  haideat  feel  at  Um 
imminent  peril  of  another  when  immediately  aubjected  to 
their  eyes,  the  gypsy  nn  forth  into  the  pelting  storm, 
shouting  to  the  tiavoller  to  halt  For  one  moment  Go- 
dolphin's  steed  still  shrank  back  from  the  rushing  tide ; 
deep  darknees  was  over  the  water ;  and  the  honeman  saw 
not  the  height  of  the  c^poeite  banks.  The  shout  of  the 
gypsy  sounded  to  his  ear  like  the  cry  of  the  dead  whom 
he  had  left ;  he  dashisd  his  heels  into  the  sides  of  Ute 
reluctant  hone,  and  was  in  the  atfeam. 

"Light — light  the  toroheel"  cried  the  gypey;  and 
in  a  few  moments  the  banks  were  illumined  with  many 
a  brand  from  the  fire,  which  the  rain,  boweTor,  almost 
instantly  extinguiahed ;  yet  by  that  momentary  light 
they  saw  the  noble  animal  breaatiog  l^e  waters,  and 
perceived  that  Godolphin,  discovering  by  the  deptii  his 
mistake,  bad  already  turned  the  hone's  head  in  the  di- 
rection of  the  ford:  they  could  see  no  more,  but  they 
shouted  to  Godolphin  to  torn  bock  to  the  place  from 
which  he  had  [Aunged ;  and  in  a  few  minutes  afterwards 
they  heard,  Bereial  yards  above,  the  horse  clambering  up 
the  rugged  banks,  which  there  were  steep  and  high,  and 
crushing  the  boughs  that  clothed  the  asoent  They 
thoQ^t  at  the  same  time  thai,  they  disdnguished  also 
the  splash  of  a  heavy  substance  in  the  waves ;  but  they 
fancied  it  some  detached  fragment  of  earth  or  stone,  and 
turned  to  their  tent^  in  the  belief  that  the  daring  rider 
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had  escaped  the  peril  he  hod  bo  madly  i&onned.  .  That 
night  Hie  rideilen  steed  of  Godolphin  arrived  at  the 
porch  of  the  Piiory,  wherv  Constance,  alarmed,  pale, 
breathless,  stood  exposed  to  the  storm,  avaiting  the 
return  of  Godolphin,  oi  the  meesengera  she  had  de* 
spatched  in  search  of  him. 

At  daybreak  hia  corpse  was  found  by  the  shallows  of 
the  ford ;  and  the  mark  of  violence  across  the  temples, 
as  of  scone  Mow,  led  them  to  gums  that  in  scaling  the 
banks  hia  head  had  struck  against  one  of  the  tossing 
boughs  that  overhung  them,  and  the  blow  had  pnd- 
ptti^  him  into  the  waters. 


IiBRBB    FBOIt    OOKSTAKCI,     COnHTBBS    OF    CRPIKOSUC, 

TO  — — '. 

*■  I  have  read  the  work  yon  have  so  kindly  compiled  from 
the  papers  tranraiitted  to  your  care,  and  from  yonr  own  inti- 
mate knowledge  of  thoee  to  whom  they  rdate  ;— yon  have  in 
much  fidfllled  my  wiafaes  with  singolor  nnceea.  On  the  oaa 
hand,  I  bave  been  anxioua  that  a  history  should  be  giveo  to 
^e  world,  from  which  teuons  so  deep  and,  I  flnnly  beher^ 
salutary,  may  be  generally  derived  :  on  the  other  hand,  I  have 
been  anxiom  that  it  should  be  clothed  in  enoh  disgnisea,  that 
the  names  of  the  real  actors  in  the  dnuna  should  Im  forever  a 
secret.  Both  these  objects  yon  have  attained.  It  is  impos- 
sible, I  think,  for  any  one  to  read  tha  book  about  to  be  pub- 
lithed,  without  being  impressed  wit^  ibe  troth  of  the  moral  it 
is  intended  to  convey,  and  without  seeing,  by  a  thousand 
infaUible  signs,  that  its  spring  and  its  general  coume  have 
flowed  from  reality,  and  not  fiction.  Tet  bsve  yon,  by  a  few 
slight  alterations  and  additions,  managed  to  effect  that  con- 
oestment  of  names  and  penons,  which  is  due  no  lees  to  the 
living  than  to  the  uemwy  of  the  deadi 
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"  So  br  I  tlianL  yoa  from  my  heart :  but  in  ous  point  50a 
haVe  nttfltly  failed.  Ton  have  done  nojuAice  to  the  nobte 
character  7011  meant  to  delineate  nndat  die  name  of  Oodol- 
phin;  joa  hftve  drawn  hia  likeneta  with  a  bareb  and  cruet 
pencil ;  jon  hare  enlarged  on  the  few  weakneases  he  might 
have  powewed,  nntil  yon  have  made  them  the  foregrouDd  of 
the  portrait;  and  his  vivid  generosity,  hia  high  honor,  his  bril- 
liant intellect,  the  extraordinary  etorea  of  his  mind,  yon  hnva 
left  in  shadow.  0  God  !  that  for  anch  a  being  eneh  a  deetiny 
waa  teaerved !  and  in  the  prime  of  life,  juat  when  hia  mind 
had  awakmed  to  a  aenee  of  ita  own  powere  and  their  Inti- 
mate ofajecta  I  What  a  &tal  ayttem  of  thii^i,  that  coald  for 
th>i^<«even  yean  have  led  away,  by  the  pnnuita  and  diadpa- 
tiona  of  a  life  snhed  bttt  to  the  beings  he  dasputed,  a  genius 
of  inch  an  order,  a  heart  of  such  tender  emotions  I  *  But  on 
thia  anbject  I  cannot,  cannot  write.  I  mnxt  lay  down  the 
pen;  to-morrow  I  will  try  and  force  myself  to  leaume  it. 

"  Well,  then,  I  aay,  yon  have  not  done  justice  to  Mm.  I 
beeeeoh  you.  to  remodel  that  character,  and  atone  to  the 
memory  of  one  whom  none  ever  saw  but  to  admire,  or  knew 
bat  to  love. 

"Ot  me, — of  me,  the  vain,  the  scheming,  the  proud,  the 
unfeminiue  obehsher  of  bitter  thougfaU,  of  stem  designe,  —  of 
me,  («  tbe  other  hand,  how  flattering  ia  the  picture  you  have 
dnwn  I  In  that  flattery  ia  my  sure  diaguise  ;  therefore  I  will 
not  ask  yon  to  abade  it  into  the  poor  and  unlovely  truth.  But 
while,  with  agony  and  ahame,  1  feel  that  you  have  rightly  de- 
acribad  that  seeming  negleetfulneee  of  cme  no  more,  which 
apnng  from  the  pride  that  believed  itfcj/negleoted,  you  have 
not  said  enough — no,  not  one  millionth  part  enough — of  the 
rtal  ioM  tliat  I  oonstantly  bore  to  him  ;  the  only  soft  and  n-- 
■itwn'ng  portion  of  my  nature.    But  who  can  know,  wbo  cini 

1  The  reader  will  acquit  ma  of  the  charge  of  injostice  to  Godol- 
phin'i  character  whm  he  arrivea  at  thisWDtence;  it  coDveys  ei:- 
actlf  the  impnation  that  mj  deliueation,  faithfol  to  troth,  Is  in- 
tended to  conTay,  — the  inflneucea  of  ont  actual  world  on  the  idea] 
and   imaginatiTe  order  o{  mind,  when  that  mind  ia  wiUioat  the 
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dMcribe  what  niother  feels  1    Ersn  I  knew  not  what  I  felt 
o&til  death  taught  it  me. 

"  SinM  I  hare  read  the  whole  book,  one  thongfat  conitaDtl}' 
hennti  me,  —  the  ebangenee*  that  1  ihonld  anrrive  hia  low  ; 
that  the  atnbbom  itringa  of  my  heart  have  not  been  broken 
long  aince  ;  that  I  live,  and  live,  too,  amidst  the  world  I  Ay, 
but  not  (me  t^  the  world ;  with  that  oonacioiianeiB  I  anataia 
myaelf  in  the  petty  and  sterile  career  of  life.  Shut  ont,  hence- 
f(»th  and  tbiever,  &om  all  the  tenderer  feelingi  that  belong  to 
my  bak;  withont  mother,  hnaband,  child,  oi  friend;  miloved 
and  nnloTing,  X  rapport  myaelf  by  the  belief  that  I  have  done 
Uie  little  anfieied  to  my  aez  in  expediting  the  great  change 
which  ia  advancing  on  the  world ;  and  I  dieer  myself  by  the 
film  asnirance  that,  sooner  or  later,  a  time  most  e<Hiie  when 
tboae  vast  diiparitie*  in  life  which  have  been  fotal,  not  to  my- 
self alone,  but  to  all  I  have  admired  and  loved  ;  which  render 
the  great  heaitleaa,  and  the  lowly  aervile ;  which  make  genioa 
either  an  enemy  to  mfUn^  or  the  victim  to  itoelf ;  which 
debase  the  energetic  pnipoae  ;  which  fritter  away  the  ennob- 
ling sentiment ;  which  cool  the  heart  and  fetter  the  capacities, 
and  an  favorable  only  to  the  general  development  of  the 
mediocre  and  the  lukewarm, — shall,  if  nevei  ntterly  removed, 
at  least  be  smoothed  away  into  more  genial  and  nnobetmcted 
et«nenta  of  sodety.  Alaa  I  U  is  with  an  aching  eye  that  we 
look  abroad  for  the  only  solace,  the  cmly  occupation  of  life,  — 
•olitnde  at  home,  and  memoiy  at  onr  hearth." 
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Ht  Dsut  Db.  KnnnDT,  —  Revised  by  yonr  hdphl  hand, 
emd  corrected  by  yoor  accumte  scfaoloiBhip,  to  whom  msy 
thcM  p^M  be  w>  fitly  iuBcribed  as  to  that  one  of  their  authoT** 
«sriieat  and  moiit  honored  bienda,*  whose  generons  assistaiice 
baa  enabled  me  to  place  tiiem  before  the  pnblic  Id  their  present 
form  I 

tt  is  folly  ilfteen,  if  not  twenty,  yesn  since  my  tt&tx  eom- 
meiKied  the  compositioit  of  an  historical  romance  on  the  snbjeet 
of  Patuanias,  the  Spartan  R^ent.  Cinminstanc«e,  wUch  a«ed 
not  ben  be  recorded,  compelled  him  to  lay  aside  the  work  thoa 
b^^ ;  bnt  tile  eabject  oondntied  to  hannt  his  ima^nation 
and  oeenpy  his  thonghta.  He  detected  in  it  singular  oppor- 
tnnitiee  ba  effective  exeidse  of  the  gifts  most  pecaliar  to  his 
geoioa ;  and  repeatedly,  in  the  intervals  of  other  literaiy 
labor,  he  retnnied  to' the  task  which,  thoogh  i^ain  and  again 
iot«rrnpted,  was  never  abandoned.  To  that  mre  combination 
of  the  imaginative  and  piaetica]  fkenhiM  which  chancterited 

^  The  farte  Lord  Lytton,  fai  Us  nnpsUished  antobtographieal 
meaialn,  deacriblng  Us  Bontenponules  at  Cambridge,  spaaki  of 
Dz.  Keaaaij  at"*  jonngglaiitof  kan^g." — L. 
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my  father's  mtellect,  and  received  from  bia  life  bocIi  vuied 
iUiutntioii,  the  story  of  Pamaniaa,  indeed,  briefly  as  it  is  told 
by  Thacydides  and  Plntorchj  addieaeed  itself  with  singular 
force.  The  vast  conspiracy  of  the  Spartan  Rt^ent,  had  vt 
been  saoceasful,  would  have  changed  the  whole  conne  of 
GreciBn  history.  To  any  stndent  of  political  phenomena,  bat 
more  especially  to  one  who,  during  the  greater  part  of  hia 
life,  had  been  peiBomdly  engaged  in  active  politics,  the  stot7 
ofauih  a  conspiracy  could  not  [ail  to  be  attractive.  To  the 
stndent  of  human  nature  the  ehaiacter  of  Pausanias  himself 
offers  sources  of  the  deqwet  inteicat ;  and  in  the  strange  career 
and  tn^c  fate  of  the  great  conspirator,  an  imagination  &»• 
cinatcd  by  the  snpemstaral  most  have  racogaiied  ramai^able 
elements  of  awe  and  terror.  A  few  months  previous  to  his 
death,  I  aaked  my  father  whether  he  bad  abandoned  all  in- 
tention of  finishing  bh  ronumce  of  "  Pausanias."  He  replied, 
"  On  the  contnry,  I  am  finiahing  it  now,"  and  entered  with 
great  animatioii  into  a  diacuiaion  of  the  subject  and  its  oapa- 
bilitiea.  This  reply  to  my  inquiry  surprised  and  impreand 
me  ;  for,  as  yoi)  are  aware,  my  father  was  then  engaged  in  the 
simultaneous  composition  of  two  other  and  very  different 
works,  "Eenelm  Chillingly"  and  the  "Parisian*."  It  wm 
the  last  time  be  ever  spoke  to  me  about  "  Pausanias ; "  but 
bom  what  lu;  then  said  of  it  I  derived  an  impnesion  that 
the  book  was  all  but  completed,  and  needing  only  a  few  finish- 
ing tonchw  to  be  ready  for  publication  at  no  disbnt  date. 

This  iippiession  was  ucn&nned,  subsequent  to  my  lather's 
death,  by  a  letter  of  inBtmctloDs  about  his  posthumous  p^>en 
which  accompanied  bis  wilL  In  that  letter,  doted  1866,  special 
allusion  is  made  to  "  Pansaniaa  "  as  a  work  already  far  ad- 
vanced towards  its  conclnsion. 

Yon,  to  whom,  in  your  kind  and  caretiil  revision  of  it,  this 
unfinished  work  has  soggested  many  qoestioas  which,  sLuI  I 
cannot  answer,  as  to  the  probable  conduct  and  fate  of  its  ficta- 
tioQS  chaiactera,  will  readUy  undei«tand  my  reluctance  to 
surrender  an  imfiressioa  seemingly  so  well  jnstifiad.  I  did 
not  indeed  cesae  to  cherish  it,  until  reiterated  and  exhaostive 
search  had  fiuled  to  recover  fimm  the  ■"wallet "  vhereiii  Time 
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"pnta  alnu  for  oblmon,"  more  than  those  few  imperfect  frag- 
mentfl  which,  iy  jo\a  ralaed  help,  are  here  trranged  in  ancb 
order  as  to  carry  on  the  narrative  of  "  PaoaaniEM,"  with  no 
aolntion  of  contisnity ,  to  the  middle  of  the  second  Tolume. 

lliere  the  mannacript  bieaks  off.  Waa  it  ever  continued 
farther  T  I  know  not.  Haay  circmostances  induce  me  to 
believe  that  the  conception  had  long  been  carefollj  completed 
in  the  mind  of  ita  author ;  bnt  be  baa  left  behind  bim  only  « 
very  meagre  and  imperfect  indication  of  the  contae  which, 
beyond  the  point  wbere  it  ia  broken,  his  narrative  waa  in- 
tended to  follow.  In  the  preaence  of  this  fact  I  have  had  to 
ehooae  between  the  total  euppreBBion  of  the  fragment,  and  the 
publication  of  it  in  its  present  form.  My  choice  has  not  been 
made  without  bentation  ;  bat  I  trost  that,  from  many  pointa 
of  view,  the  following  pagea  will  be  found  to  jnatify  it. 

Judidonsly  (aa  I  cannot  but  think)  for  the  pnrpoeea  of  hia 
fiction,  my  father  has  taken  up  the  story  of  Pansaniaa  at  a 
period  subsequent  to  the  battle  of  Plat»a  ;  when  the  Spartan 
Regent,  as  Admiral  of  the  United  Greek  Fleet  in  the  waters 
of  Byzantium,  was  at  the  summit  of  bis  power  and  reputation. 
Mr.  Qrote,  in  his  great  work,  expresses  the  opinion  (which 
certuuly  cannot  be  disputed  by  nnbiasaed  leadeia  of  Thncyd- 
idea)  that  the  victory  of  Ptatsea  waa  not  attributable  to  any 
remarkable  abUitiee  on  the  part  of  Pausanlaa.  But  Mr.  Orot« 
foirly  recognizes  as  quite  exceptiona]  the  fame  and  authority 
accorded  to  Pausanias,  after  the  battle,  by  aD  the  Hellenic 
States,  the  influence  which  hia  name  commanded,  and  the 
awe  which  his  character  inspired.  Kot  to  the  mere  fact  of  hia 
birth  as  an  Heracleid,  not  to  the  lucky  accident  (if  such  it 
were)  of  his  success  at  Platwa,  and  certainly  not  to  his  undis- 
puted (but  surely  by  no  means  uncommon)  physical  courage, 
is  it  possible  to  attribute  the  peculiar  position  which  this 
remarkable  man  so  long  occupied  in  the  estimation  of  his  con- 
temporaries. For  the  little  that  we  know  about  Pausanias  we 
mn  mainly  dependent  upon  Athenian  writers,  who  must  have 
been  strongly  prejudiced  against  him.  Mr.  Qrote,  adoptingfnH 
any  modem  hist<nian  needs  must  do)  the  nanative  ao  handed 
down  to  him,  never  once  pauses  to  queatiou  ita  estimate  of  the 
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character  of  a  man  who  was  at  one  time  the  gl<»y,  and  at  an- 
other the  terror  of  all  Qreece.  Vet,  in  comparing  the  sum- 
mary proceedings  taken  against  Leotychidea  with  the  extreme 
and  seemingly  puaillanimoiu  deference  paid  to  Fauuinias  by 
the  Ephors  long  after  they  poaaesaed  the  most  aUrmiiig  proofa 
of  his  treason,  Mr.  Orote  observes,  without  attempting  U>  ao> 
count  for  the  fiact,  that  Faiuanias,  though  only  Regent,  wsa 
fu'  more  powerful  than  any  Spartan  king.  Why  so  power- 
ful ?  Obviously,  because  he  possessed  uncommon  force  of 
character ;  a  force  of  character  strikingly  attested  by  ereiy 
known  incident  of  his  career,  and  which,  when  concentrated 
upon  the  conception  and  execution  of  vast  designs  (even  if 
tho«e  designs  be  criminal),  must  be  recognized  as  the  special 
attribute  uf  geniua.  Thucydides,  Plutarch,  Diodorus,  Orote,  — 
all  these  writeis  ascribe  solely  to  the  administrative  incapaci^ 
of  Pausanios  that  offensive  arrogance  which  characterized  his 
command  at  Byzantium,  and  apparently  coat  Sparta  the  loM 
of  her  maritime  h^^iemony.  But  here  is  precisely  one  of  those 
problenui  in  public  policy  and  pi^rsonal  conduct  which  the 
historian  bequeaths  to  the  imaginatire  writer,  and  which 
needs  Tor  its  solution  a  profound  knowledge  rather  of  human 
nature  tlian  of  books.  For  dealing  with  such  a  problem  my 
fiither,  ill  addition  to  the  intuitive  penetration  of  character  and 
motive  which  is  common  to  every  great  romance  writer,  cer- 
tainly possessed  two  (jUaUficationa  special  to  himself, — the 
habit  of  dealing  praclicaUy  with  political  qneBtiooa,  and  ex- 
perience in  the  active  management  of  men.  His  explanation 
of  the  policy  of  Paueanias  at  Byzantium,  if  it  be  not  (as  I 
think  it  h)  the  right  one,  is  at  least  the  only  one  yet  offered. 
I  venture  to  think  that,  historically,  it  merits  attention;  as, 
from  the  imaginative  point  of  view,  it  in  undoubtedly  felici- 
tous. By  elevating  our  estiniBte  of  Pausanias  as  a  ststeuuan, 
it  iucrenses  our  interest  in  him  as  a  man. 

The  author  of  "  Pausaniae  "  does  not  merely  tell  us  that  his 
hero,  when  in  conference  with  the  Spartan  commiasionerB,  dis- 
played "great  natural  powera  which,  rightly  trained,  mitjlit 
have'niade  him  nnt  less  renowned  in  council  than  in  wnji" 
4ot  he  givi'i  m,  though  briefly,  the  arguments  used  hy  Pau^it- 
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niaa.  Be  prcMnU  to  iu  tlie  im^^  sIwbtb  inteieatJnfr,  of  n 
nun  who  Rraapi  firmly  the  dear  conceptioii  of  a  definiu  but 
difficult  policy,  for  laccen  in  which  be  ia  dapendent  on  the 
eooBcioiiB  or  involuntary  co-operation  of  men  impenetrable  t» 
that  eoQceptjon,  and  poageaied  of  n  coUective  authority  even 
greater  than  hia  own.  To  retain  Sparta  temporarily  at  tliu 
head  of  Oneee  was  an  ambition  quite  eunsjateut  with  ttie 
more  criminal  deaigna  of  Pauaaniaaj  and  his  whole  conduct 
at  Byzantium  ia  rendered  more  intelligible  tban  it  appears  in 
hirtoiy,  when  he  points  oat  that  "  for  Spaita  to  meintufji  her 
ucendancy  two  things  are  needful:  fint,  to  continue  the  wnr 
by  land;  aecondty,  to  disgnat  the  loniana  with  their  uijotim 
St  Byzantium,  to  aeud  tlkeni  with  thuu'  ahjps  back  to  their 
own  havena,  and  ao  leave  Uellafl  under  the  sole  guardiauahip  of 
the  Spartans  and  their  Felopcmaesiau  allies."  And  wlio  boa 
not  learned,  in  a  later  school,  the  wisdom  of  the  Spartan  coni- 
miiaionera  1  Do  not  their  ntlentncea  sound  familiar  to  us  ? 
"  Increase  of  dominion  is  wante  of  life  and  treasure.  Sparta 
is  content  to  hold  her  own.  What  care  we,  wbo  leads  the 
Greeks  into  blow*  I  The  fewer  blows  the  better.  Brave  men 
fight  if  they  mnat;  wise  men  never  fight  if  tbey  con  help  it." 
Of  this  scene  and  some  others  in  the  first  volume  of  tlie 
present  bagment  (notably  the  scene  in  which  the  Eegeut  con- 
fronts the  allied  chiefs,  and  defends  himself  ogoiuat  the  cbarg'^ 
of  connivance  at  the  escape  of  the  Persian  prisoners}  I  should 
have  beent«mpted  to  say  that  they  could  not  have  been  written 
without  personal  experience  of  political  life,  if  the  interview 
between  Wallenstein  and  the  Swedish  ambassadors  in  Schiller'ii 
great  trilogy  did  not  recur  to  my  recollection  as  I  write.  The 
lBngUl^;te  of  the  Rmbassadors  in  t-hat  interview  is  a  perfect 
manual  of  practical  diplomacy ;  and  yet  in  practical  diplomacy 
Schiller  had  no  personal  experience.  There  are,  indeed,  no 
limits  to  the  creative  power  of  genius.  But  it  ia  perhaps 
the  ptoctical  politician  who  will  be  most  interested  by  (he 
ehaptets  in  which  Pausanias  explains  his  policy,  or  defends 
hie  position. 

In  publishing  a  romance  which  its  author  has  left  unfinished 
I  may  perhaps  be  allowed  to  indicate  briefly  what  [  believe  to 
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have  been  the  general  scope  of  its  design,  and  the  probable 
progretB  of  its  narrative. 

The  "domeetie  interest"  of  that  namtive  is  eapplied  hy 
the  BtoTj  of  Cleonice, — a  Moij  which,  briefly  totd  by  nuiBTcb, 
eiif^esta  one  cf  the  mniit  tragic  sitiutiona  it  is  pHiedble  to  con- 
ceive. The  patboe  and  terror  of  this  dark,  wdrd  episode  in  a 
life  which  hietory  benelf  iavests  with  all  the  character  of  ro- 
mance, lung  haunted  the  imagination  of  BjroD,  and  elicited 
from  Ooethe  one  of  the  most  whimaical  illiutrationa  of  the 
aatouishing  absurdity  into  which  ctitidsm  sometimei  tnmblea, 
when  it  "o'erleapa  itself  and  falls  o'the  other — ." 

Writing  of  "  Manfred  "  and  ito  author,  he  Mya,  "  There  are 
properl;  speaking,  two  females  whose  phantoDU  forever  hanut 
bim ;  and  which,  in  this  piece  also,  perform  principal  parte, 
—  one  under  the  name  of  Astarte,  the  other  witboat  form  <x 
actual  presence,  and  merelj  a  voice.  Of  the  horrid  occurrence 
which  took  place  with  the  fonner,  the  following  ia  related:  — 
Wben  a  bold  and  enterprising  yonng  man,  he  won  the  affec- 
tions of  a  Florentine  lady.  Her  hnsband  discovered  the 
amor,  and  murdered  his  wife;  but  the  mnrderei  was  the 
name  night  found  dead  in  the  street,  and  there  was  no  one  to 
whom  any  auspicion  con  Id  be  attached.  Lord  Byron  removed 
Irom  Florence,  and  tkete  ipirili  haunied  him  ail  hii  lift  after. 
This  romantic  incident  is  rendered  highly  probable  by  innu- 
merable allusions  to  it  in  bis  poems ;  as,  for  instance,  when 
turning  his  sad  contemplations  inwards,  he  applies  to  bironelf 
the  fatal  history  of  the  King  of  Sparta.  It  is  s8  follows  ; 
Pausaniss,  a  lAcednmonian  general,  aeqtiirea  glory  by  the  im- 
portant victory  at  Plattea ;  but  afterwards  forfeits  the  confix 
dence  of  his  countrymen  I7  his  arr(^nce,  obstinacy,  and 
secret  intrigues  with  the  common  enemy.  This  man  draws 
upon  himself  the  heavy  guilt  of  innocent  blood,  which  attends 
him  to  his  end ;  for,  while  commanding  the  fleet  of  the  allied 
Greeks  in  tbe  Black  Sea,  he  u  inflamed  witb  a  violent  pas- 
sion for  a  Byzantine  maiden.  Ailer  long  resistance,  he  at 
^ogth  obtains  her  from  her  parenta  ;  and  she  is  to  be  deliv- 
ered np  to  him  at  night.  She  modestly  desires  the  servant  to 
pot  out  the  lamp;  and,  while  groping  her  way  in  the  dark. 
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rite  oTeTtnnu  h,  PnuaoiM  ii  avftkened  bno  his  sleep ;  ap- 
piehenrive  of  an  attack  irom  muidererB  he  aeizee  his  svoid 
and  destrofB  his  mutrees.  The  horrid  sight  never  leayea  him. 
Het  shade  poisnes  tum  nnceaBiugly,  and  in  vain  be  imploiee 
aid  oi  the  goda  and  the  exraniiing  priesta.  That  poet  most 
have  a  lacerated  heart  who  selects  nich  a  scene  from  antiquity, 
appropriatee  it  to  himself,  and  bnidena  hia  tnigio  unage 
wtth  it."  I 

It  is  extremely  ^uuacterialdc  of  £jron,  that  instead  of  re- 
senting this  cbai^  of  morder,  be  was  so  pleased  by  the  criti- 
lusm  in  which  it  occun  that  be  afteiwazd  dedicated  "The 
Defonned  Transformed"  to  Goethe.  Ur.  Oiote  repeats  the 
atoiy  above  allnded  to,  with  all  the  sanction  of  bis  gmve 
authority,  and  even  mentions  the  name  o(  the  yonng  lady  ; 
apparently  for  the  sake  of  adding  a  few  black  atiokea  to  bia 
character  of  Paosanias.  But  the  supernatural  part  of  the 
li^nd  was,  of  coorse,  beneatb  the  notice  of  a  nineteenth-cen- 
tury critic  ;  and  he  pasBea  it  by.  This  part  of  the  Story  is,  how- 
evei,  eeaential  to  the  psychological  interest  of  it.  For  whether 
it  be  that  Faiuanias  snppoaed  himself,  or  that  contemporary 
goBsipa  mpposed  him,  to  be  haunted  by  the  phantom  of  the 
woman  be  had  loved  and  alain,  the  fact  in  either  ease  affords 
a  lurid  glimpse  into  the  inner  life  of  the  man  ;  just  as,  al- 
though Qoethe's  murdei-story  about  fiyron  is  ludicioosly 
untrue,  yet  the  &ct  that  such  a  story  was  circulated,  and 
ooold  be  swiously  repeated  by  such  a  man  aa  Qoethe  without 
being  i«sa&ted  by  Byron  himself,  offers  significant  illustration 
both  of  what  Byron  was,  and  of  what  he  appeared  to  hii  con- 
temporaries. Qrote  also  assigns  the  death  of  Cleonice  to  that 
period  in  the  life  of  Pansanias  when  be  was  in  the  conunand 
of  the  allies  at  Byzantium ;  and  rafeis  to  it  as  one  of  the 
Bomerons  outrages  whereby  Paosanias  abused  and  disgraced 
the  authority  confided  to  him.  Plutarch,  howew,  who  tella 
Ae  story  in  greater  detail,  distinctly  files  the  date  of  its  cataa- 
bophe  subsequent  to  the  retain  of  the  Begent  to  Bysantium, 
as  a  solitary  volunteer  in  the  trireme  of  Hermioue.  The  fol- 
lowing is  his  account  of  the  afhii :  — 

>  Hooib'b  "  Life  and  Letters  ot  Lord  Byron."  p.  738. 
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"It  is  lelatod  thkt  Panianfaa,  when  at  B7»mtinin,  Mniglit, 
with  crimiiml  pDrpnae,  the  love  of  a  foni^  \adj  qf  gooA 
bmilf,  named  Clenni<^e.  The  parent!)  yietdin((  to  ^r,  nr 
necetwity,  suffered  him  to  carry  awaj  their  Hnn|;bter.  BeforH 
entering  his  chamber,  aha  reqaeiit«d  that  the  light  might  ba 
eitiiif^iiahed  ;  and  id  ilarkneiui  am)  silence  she  approachad  th« 
coach  of  PaaaaniaB,  who  waa  alreod;  aaleep.  In  so  doing  riia 
accidentally  upaet  the  lamp.  Paaaanias,  Hoddenly  aronaed 
fruui  aliiinber,  and  euppiwing  that  aome  enemy  waa  aboDt  to 
asaaEsinate  him,  seized  his  snord,  which  lay  by  his  bedside, 
and  with  ft  Rtmck  the  maiden  to  the  ii^und.  She  died  of 
her  wound;  and  from  that  moment  repoae  waa  banished  from 
the  life  at  PansaniaEi,  A  spectre  appeared  to  him  evaiy  night 
in  his  sleep,  and  repeated  to  him  in  reproachAll  tonea  this 
hexameter  verse,  — 

Ire  the  doom  thon  deaerTeat. 

ne  bringeth  diaaater.' 

The  idlitM,  scandalized  by  this  misdeed,  concerted  with 
Cimon,  and  besieged  Pansaniaa  in  Byuntiom;  bat  he  aac- 
ceeiled  in  encapinjr.  Continually  troubled  by  the  phMtom, 
h«  took  refuge,  it  is  raid,  at  Heraclea,  in  that  temple  whera 
the  Bonlfi  of  the  dead  are  evoked.  He  appealed  to  Cleonice, 
and  conjnreil  her  lo  mitigate  his  torment.  Bhe  appeared  to 
him,  nnd  told  liim  that  on  hia  retom  to  Sparta  he  would 
attain  the  end  of  his  sufferings ;  indicating,  as  it  would  aeeni, 
by  tfatne  enigmatic  words,  the  death  which  there  awaited 
him.  This"  (ailda  Plntiuch)  "ia  a  story  told  by  most  of 
the  historians."' 

I  feel  no  doubt  that  thin  verrion  of  the  story,  or  at  least  the 
general  outline  or  it,  wonid  have  been  fbllowed  by  the  ronunice 
had  my  father  lived  to  <:omplete  it.  Some  modification  of  its 
details  wonld  doiihtless  have  been  neceasary  for  the  porpoaea 
ol  fiction.  But  that  thc^  Cleonice  of  the  novel  ia  destined  to 
<lie  by  the  hand  of  her  lover,  in  clearly  indicated.  To  me  it 
Bcema  that  considerable  nkill  and  judgment  are  shown  in  the 
{wina  taken,  at  the  very  opening  of  the  book,  to  prepare  ttio 
1  Flnlarch,  "  Life  of  CimoD." 
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mind  of  the  reader  for  an  inddent  which  would  have  been  in- 
tolermbl;' painful,  and  mast  have  prematurelj  ended  the  wkol« 
natntire  interest,  htid  the  cbancter  of  Cleoiiic«  been  drawn 
Otberwiae  than  as  we  find  it  in  this  fiist  portion  of  the  boolt. 
From  the  oataet  eihe  appear*  before  db  under  the  shadow  of  ft 
tragic  fatality.  Of  that  htalitj-  she  is  herself  intoitiTelT'  eon- 
•dous  ;  and  with  it  her  whole  being  Im  in  haimony.  No 
Booner  do  we  recognize  her  real  character  than  we  perceive 
that  for  such  a  chamcter  there  can  be  no  fit  or  utiefactotT' 
iMDe  from  tbe  difficulties  of  her  poaitlon,  in  an;  conceivable 
combination  of  earthlj  circa  mstancea.  But  she  Is  not  of  the 
earth  earthly.  Her  thonghts  already  habitnally  hover  on  the 
dim  frontier  of  some  VHgne,  spiritual  r^on  in  which  her  love 
seeks  refage  from  the  hopeless  realities  of  her  life ;  and  recog- 
niiing  this  betimes,  we  are  prepared  U>  eeo  above  the  band  of 
her  ill-fated  lover,  when  it  atrikea  her  down  in  the  dark,  the 
merdfnl  and  releasing  hand  of  her  natural  destiny. 

But  aeauming  the  author  to  have  adopted  Plutarch's  chronol- 
ogy, and  deferred  tbe  death  of  Cleonice  till  the  letum  of 
Pansaaias  to  Byzantium  (the  lat«st  date  to  whkh  he  could 
posaibly  have  deferted  it),  this  cataettophe  must  still  have 
occurred  somewhere  in  the  conne,  or  at  the  close  of  hia  second 
volume.  There  would  in  that  case  baTe  still  t«mained  about 
nine  yeara  (and  those  the  moet  erentful)  of  his  hero's  career 
to  be  narrated.  The  premature  removal  of  the  heroine  from 
the  narratiTe,  so  early  in  tbe  course  of  it,  would,  therefore,  at 
first  sight,  appear  t«  be  a  serious  defect  in  the  conception  of 
this  romance.  Here  it  is,  however,  that  the  crednlons  gossip 
of  tfas  old  biogTsphw  comes  to  the  rescue  of  the  modem  artist. 
I  apprehend  that  the  Cleonic«  of  the  novel  would,  after  her 
dsath,  have  been  still  sennbly  present  to  tbe  reader's  imsgiim- 
tion  throughout  the  rest  of  tbe  romance.  She  would  then 
have  ntovad  through  it  like  a  fate,  reappearing  in  the  moat 
solemn  moments  of  the  story,  and  at  all  times  apparent, 
even  when  unseen,  in  her  visible  influence  upon  the  fierce  wid 
|iaasionate  character,  the  sombre  and  turbulent  career  of  het 
guilty  lover.  In  short,  we  may  fairly  suppose  that  in  all  the 
closing  seenea  at  the  tragedy  Cleonice  nould  have  still  figured 
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and  acted  m  one  of  tluwe  anpenutoial  agencies  vUcli  my 
father,  folloviag  the  example  of  his  great  predecessoi,  Scott, 
did  not  Rcruple  to  introduce  Into  the  composition  of  historical 
Tomance.* 

Without  the  ezplanatioa  hen  suggested,  those  meti^yaical 
conTcnations  between  Cleonice,  Aleman,  and  Paussniaa,  which 
occupy  the  opening  chapten  of  Book  II.,  might  be  deemed 
snperfluoua.  But,  in  fact,  they  are  esaentiBl  to  the  prepaiatian 
of  the  catastrophe  ;  and  that  catastrophe,  if  reached,  would 
undoubtedly  have  revealed  to  any  reflective  reader  thnr  im- 
portant connection  with  the  nanative  which  they  now  ^pesr 
to  retard  somewhat  unduly. 

Quite  apart  from  the  imfinisbed  mannscript  of  tbia  story  of 
Pausaniaa,  and  in  another  portion  of  my  father's  p^iera  which 
have  no  referenoe  to  this  story,  I  have  discovered  the  follow- 
ing undated  memorandum  of  the  destined  contents  of  the 
second  and  third  volumes  of  the  work. 

PAU8ANIAB. 

I^saiider.-~  Sparta. — Ephois.  —  Dectaton  to  recall  Panaanias. 

•a 

Panaaniaa  with  Phaiaabana. — On  the  pcdut  of  ■nooeee.— 
Xerxes'  daughter.  —  Interview  with  Cleonice.  —  Recalled.    60. 

SparbL  — Alcmau  with  Iiia  family.    GO. 

Cleonice.  —  Antagonu.  —  YieldH  to  suit  uf  marriage.    60. 

Paoaanias  seddenly  reappean,  as  a  tolonteer.  —  Scenes.    60. 

FaoMniaa  removea  Cleonice,  etc  —  Conaiaraey  against  hin)i.-a 
Dp  to  Cleonice'a  death.     100. 

His  expulsion  from  Byzantiimi.  —  Hia  deqiair.  —  Bta  jomnej 
into  Thrace.  —  ScyChiana,  etc     I 

Heracles.  —  Ghort.    60. 

His  return  —  to  Colon  le.     1 

Autagons  resolved  on  raveDf^,  —  Commnnicatei!  with  Sparta.     1 

Tlie  ... — Conference  with  Aleman.  —  Faasaniss  depends  on 
Helott,  and  money.    40. 

Hia  return  —  to  death.     110. 
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Tbisia  thft'onl^iiidioationl  oaa  find  of  tbe  niteitd«d  ooDcJn- 
fion  of  the  itwy.  Uugia  tboagh  it  be,  hnvever,  it  s^fficientlr 
niggetti  Ihe  maimaT  in  which  ^e.  Buthoi  of  tbs  romance  iof 
tenttad  to  deal  frith  the  ciicomataiiaee  of  CleouM'B  death  §m 
related  by  Plutarch.  With  her  forcthle  Mouival  by  Pauianiaa, 
01  hei  wUling  Qigbt  with  him  from  the  houae  o{  her  father,  it 
would  probaU^  have  been  diSwIt  to  racoDcile  the  geoeml 
Mntinunt  of  Uie  ramaace,  ia  eonaectioa  with, any  circuDi- 
staneee  iMa  eoncuvable  than  tho«e  vhich  are  iudicatad  ia  the 
mamorandum.  But  in  audi  circumetancee  the  step  tjik^n  bj 
PauaaniKa  might  hare  had  no  wone  motire  than  tha  reacue  of 
the  woman  who  loved  him  from  forced  nnion  with  aaothec  ; 
and  Cleonice's  aaaent  to  that  (tep  mi^t  have  been  quite  corn- 
patible  with  the  purity  and  berDism  of  bet  chancier.  In  this 
manner,  mareover,  a  strong  mative  is  prepared  for  that  aeoti- 
meat  of  revenge  on  the  part  of  Antagorae  wherebj  the  dra- 
matic iut«reat  of  the  etory  might  be  greatly  heightened  in  the 
aobeeqnent  chapter*.  The  intended  introduction  of  the  mipei- 
aataial  element  is  alto  clearly  indicatad.  But  apart  from  thist 
fine  (^portonitiei  for  pajcbological  analyaia  wonld  doabtlsM 
have  occnned  in  tracing  the  gradual  deterioiatitta  of  such  a 
obanwter  as  that  of  PauaaniM,  when,  deprived  of  the  gsanlia9 
influence  of  a  hope  pnieiona(«  but  not  impure,  its  craving  £pr 
fierce  exait«ni«it  must  have  been  itimulated  by.  remorseful 
memories  and  impotent  deapairs.  Indeed,  the  imperfect  man- 
aacript,  now  printed,  coalaios  only  the  expoaitiou  of  a  tagedy. 
All  the  most  itriking  eOects,  all  the  strongeat  dramatic  eituar 
tiona,  have  been  nserred  for  the  pages  of  the  manuacript 
which,  alaa,  are  either  loet  or  unwrittjaa. 

Who  oaa  dovbt,  for  inatance,  how  effectually  at.  the  eloaing 
aeenee  of  thia  tngedy  tha  gtim  inage  of  Alithea  might  hara 
assumed  the  ^ace  aaaignad  to  it  by  hiatiJiy)  AH  that  we  now 
aee  is  the  preparation  made  for  its  effective  presentation  in  the 
foreground  of  such  later  scenes,  by  the  chapter  in  the  second 
volume  describing  the  meeting  between  Lysander  and  the 
atem  mother  of  hia  Spartan  chief.  In'  tiyBander  hitna^ll', 
moreover,  we  have  the  germ  of  a  aingalarty  dramatie  situation . 
How  would  Lysander  act  in  the  final  struggle  which  hia 
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ohaneter  and  fUe  an  tiieadj  preparing  tat  Um,  between 
patriotJBm  and  Mendship,  hia  fidelity  to  Faiuanits,  and  hia 
devotkn  to  Sparta  1  la  Lyaander'a  bther  intended  for  that 
Ephor,  who,  in  the  laat  moment,  made  the  aign  that  wanwd 
PauianUa  to  take  lefoge  in  the  temple  wliich  iMeame  Ida  liv- 
ing  ttnnbl  Probably.  Woold  Themistoclee,  who  waa  to 
aerionaly  Mmptomited  in  the  eonapincT'  of  Panianiaa,  hare 
qtpewed  and  pbyred  a  part  in  thoae  Kanee  on  which  the  cur- 
tain moM  nmain  nnlifted  ?  Poaaibljr.  la  Alcmau  the  helot 
who  revealed  to  the  Bphora  the  gigantic  plota  of  his  maatcr 
jtut  iriien  thoae  plots  were  on  ^e  era  of  ezecation  1  There  ia 
mnefa  in  tia  relatione  between  Panaaniaa  and  the  Uotbon,  aa 
thtj  are  deacribed  in  the  opening  ohaptera  of  tiie  romance, 
which  laTora,  and  indeed  render*  abnoet  irreaiatible,  anch  a 
anppoiition.  Bnt  then,  oa  tiie  other  hand,  what  genina  on 
the  part  of  the  author  eoold  reconcile  na  to  the  perpetration 
by  Ub  hero  of  a  crime  ao  mean,  ao  cowardly,  aa  that  peraonal 
perfidy  to  which  hiatory  ascrihea  the  rereladon  of  the  fiegent^a 
br  more  ezonaable  treaaona,  and  their  terrible  pniuthmmt  t 

Theae  qneationa  muat  remain  nnaniwered.  The  magidan 
ean  wave  hii  wand  no  more.  The  circle  ia  broken,  the  ipella 
are  aeattemd,  the  xecret  loet  The  image*  which  be  evoked, 
and  wfakh  healone  oonld  animate,  lenudn  before  na  incMnplete^ 
aemi-aitknlale,  unable  to  aatiafy  the  rariority  they  inapin. 
A  group  of  fragmenta,  in  many  place*  broken,  yon  have  helped 
me  to  leatore.  With  what  reverent  and  kindly  care,  witii 
what  diadplined  judgment  and  felicitoua  aiiggeation,  yon  have 
accompUriied  the  difficult  taak  ao  generously  undertaken,  let 
me  hare  moat  gxatefnlly  attest.  Beneath  the  ecnlptot^  name 
aDow  me  to  inacribe  npon  the  pedestal  yonr  own  ;  and  aooept 
thia  slneeM  aseuraaoe  of  the  inherited  wteem  and  peasonal 
regard  with  which  I  am,  my  dear  Dr.  Kennedy. 

Tonr  obliged  and  faithful 
CnnmA,  Ji^r  S,  lan. 
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CHAPTER  L 

Oh  one  of  tliB  qtwyi  whifih  bordered  the  ODrinlled 
harbor  of  Byauitiiun,  more  than  twen^-three  oeDtoiiea 
before  the  date  at  which  this  narratire  is  begun,  etood  two 
Atheniana.  In  the  waters  of  iba  haven  rode  tite  Teaaeb 
of  the  Gncnan  Tleet.  So  deep  waa  the  haain,  in  which  the 
tidee  an  aearcel;  felt, '  ttut  the  prows  of  some  of  the  abipa 
tonehed  tiie  quays ;  and  the  setting  aun  glittered  upon  the 
omooth  and  waxen  Barfoces  (A  the  prows,  rich  with  diversi- 
fied colors  and  wrought  gilding.  To  the  extreme  right  of 
the  fleet,  and  nearly  opposite  &e  place  upon  which  the 
Atiieniana  stood,  was  a  veseel  still  more  profnsel;  oma- 
muited  than  the  rest.  On  the  prow  were  elabontely 
carved  the  heads  of  the  twin  deities  of  the  Laomlan 
mariner.  Castor  and  Pollux ;  in  the  centn  of  the  deck  was 
a  wooden  edifice  or  paviUon,  havii^  a  gilded  roof  and 
shaded  by  purple  awnings,  an  imitation  of  Um  Inxorioaa 
galleys  <d  Uie  Barbarian ;  while  the  paraaemon,  or  flag,  as 
it  idly  waved  in  the  faint  bteeae  of  the  gentle  evening, 
exhiUted  the  terrible  serpent,  which,  if  it  was  the  fahn- 
lons  type  of  demigoda  and  heroes,  iia^bt  also  he  regarded 
>  GMUmmi,  dL  17. 
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as  an  emblem  of  the  vily  bat  etem  policy  of  the  Spartan 
State.  Such  ms  the  galley  of  the  commandei  of  the 
annament,  vhich  (after  the  reduction  of  Cyprus)  had 
bat.iat^ly  Vr^OiA  from  itbe  yofce.of  F^tafa  th&tr  ^nk 
between  her  European  and  Asiatic  domains,  that  key  of 
the  BosphoruB,  —  "  the  Qolden  Horn  "  of  Byzantium.  * 

High  above  all  other  G-reeks  (Themistocles  alone 
excepted)  soared  the  fame  of  that  renowned  chief,  Pan- 
sanias,  Begent  of  Sparta  and  general  of  the  allied 
troops  at  the  Tictorious  battilB^^  of  Platna.  The  spot 
OQ  which  the  Athenians  stood  was  lonely  and  dow 
unoccupied,  save  by  themselves  aQdthe  sentrieB  stationed 
at  some  distance  on  either  hand.  The  larger  proportion 
of  tim  omwB  in  the  various  veeaels  were  on  shore;  bat  on 
the  decks  idly  reclined  small  groups  of  aailorsi  and  the 
utonnur  of  their  voioes  stole,  indistingnisbably  blended, 
npcHi  the'  tranaukent  air.  Behind  roea,  one  above  the 
other,  the  Seven  Hills,  on  which  long  aftMwarda  the 
JSmparor  Conataiitine  built  a  seeond  Bbme ;  and .  over  these 
heights,  even  then,  buildings  were  scattered  of  various 
forms  aifd  dates,  —  here  the  pillared  temples  of  the  Q-reek 
colonists,  to  whom  Byzantium  owed  it«  origin ;  there  the 
li^t  toota  and  painted  domes  which  the  Eastern  con- 
querors had  introduced. 
:  One  of  the  Athenians  was  a  man  in  the  meridian  of 
Bianhood,  of  a. calm,  sedate,  but  somewhat  haughty 
aepeot;'the  other  was  in  the  full  bloom  of  yoath,  trf  lofty 
staturs,  and  iritb  a  oeitain  majesty  of  bearing.  Down  his 
shouldeM  fldwed  a  profusion  of  long,  curled  hair,*  divided 

^  "The  huboT  of  Constantinople,  irhich  maj' be  considered  ai 
BoanB  of  tka  Bosphoitu,  obtained  in  a  Terr  remoM  period  the 
^snomiwtinQ  at  the  Oolden  Hon.  Tbe  eurre  vhioh  It  describes 
might  be  co^lpa^ed  to  (be  hoia  of  a,  stag,  or,  as  it  should  seeia, 
with  mora  propriety,  to  that  of  an  ox."  —  Gib.  &  17;  Stiab.  Lx. 

■  Ion  apud  FliUt. 
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In  &B  oentra  of  the  f(n«1iead,  and  connected  with  golden 
claeps,  in  which  was  wronght  the  emhlem  of  the  Athenian 
DObles,  —the  GraashoppeT,  —  a  faahion  not  yet  obeolete, 
u  it  had  become  in  tba  days  of  Thtioydidea.  Still,  to 
an  obeerrer  there  was  somethit^  heavy  in  the  otdinaiy 
expTeeeion  of  tha  handBome  countenance.  Hta  dreae 
diflbred  from  the  eariier  faahion  of  the  IflDians;  it 
diepensed  with  those  looee  linen  garmente  which  had 
aomcrthing  of  effeminacy  in  their  folda,  and  was  confined 
to  the  simple  and  statae-like  grace  that  chancteiised  the 
Dorian  garb.  Yet  the  elasp  that  fosteBed  the  eUamys 
upon  the  right  ahonlder,  leaving  the  arro  free,  was  cf 
pnre  gold  and  exqnisite  workmanship,  and  the  materiak 
of  the  simple  vesture  were  of  a  quality  that  betokened 
wealth  and  rank  in  the  wearer. 

"Yea,  CSmon,"  said  the  elder  of  the  Athenians^ 
"yonder  galley  itaelf  affords  sufficient  testimony  of  the 
change  that  has  come  over  the  haughty  Spartan.  It  ia 
difficult,  indeed,  to  recognize  in  tiiie  luzuriooB  satrap, 
who  affecto  the  dress,  the  manners,  the  very  inscJenoe  of 
the  Barbarian,  that  Pansanias  who,  after  the'  ^oriOQs 
day  of  Flatea,  ordwed  the  sUvm  to  prepare  iii  the  tbnt  of 
Hardonius  such  a  banquet  as  would  have  been  served  to 
tbt  Persian,  while  his  own  Spartan  broth  and  bread  were 
set  beside  it  in  order  that  he  might  utter  to  the  chiefs  ol 
Greece  that  noble  pleasantry,  <  Behold  the  folly  ^t  the 
PeraiailB,  who  forsook  such  splendor  to  plundeK  sneh 
poverty."" 

"  Shame  npcm  his  degeneracy,  and  thriee  riianie  I  "  said 
the  young  Cimon,  atemly.  "  I  love  the  Spartans  so  Well 
that  I  blush  f(»  whatever  degrades  them.  And  all 
Sparta  is  dwarfod  by  the  effeminacy  of  her  chief." 

"Softly,  Gimon,"  said  Ariatsdee,  witii  a  sober  sodl*. 
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'Whatever  miTpriaB  we  auj  feel  at  the  wurrai^aa  at 
^OMiiiu,  be  ii  not  one  who  will  allow  iu  to  feet 
eontempt.  Through  all  the  voluptooiu  •aftneei  aoquiied 
hj  int«nonne  wiUi  theae  Batfauiaiu,  the  ■troog  natuie 
(^  the  deaceadant  of  the  demigod  atill  breaks  forth. 
Even  at  the  diatatF  I  leoognise  Ahndes,  whether  for  evil 
or  for  good.  Paoianiaa  ia  one  oa  whom  our  moat  anxioiu 
pie  moat  be  duly  bent.  But  in  thia  change  of  hia  I 
rejoioe;  the  goda  an  at  work  for  AUiena.  See  yon  not 
that,  day  after  day,  while  Fanaaniaa  diagnsta  the  allies 
witik  the  Bpartaiu  themaelTea,  he  throws  them  more  and 
more  into  the  arm*  of  Athene  t  Let  his  madneas  go  on, 
aod  an  long  the  violet-crowned  d^  will  beoome  the 
qneen  of  the  eeaa." 

"  Such  was  my  own  hope, "  said  Giman,  his  face 
aereming  a  new  expreasion,  brightened  with  all  the  intelli- 
gence of  amMticai  and  pride ;  "  but  I  did  not  dare  own  it 
to  myself  till  you  spoke.  Several  ottcen  of  Ionia  and 
the  lales  have  already  openly  and  loudly  prochtimed  to  me 
their  wiah  to  exchange  the  Spartan  asoendancy  for  the 
Athenian." 

"  And  with  all  your  love  for  Sparta, "  nid  Aristides, 
looking  steadfastly  and  seaiohingly  at  hia  comrade,  "  you 
would  not  than  hesitate  to  rob  hei  of  a  glory  which  you 
might  bestow  on  your  own  Athens  I  " 

"  Ah,  am  I  not  Athenian  I "  answered  Cimixi,  with  a 
deep  pasaion  in  his  voice.  "  Though  my  gnat  fathw 
perished  a  victim  to  the  injustice  of  a  hfition,  though  he 
who  had  saved  Athens  from  the  Hede  died  in  Hie 
Athenian  dungeon,  stiU,  fatherless,  I  see  in  Athens  but  a 
mother;  and  if  her  voice  sounded  harshly  in  my  boyish 
years,  in  manhood  I  have  feasted  on  her  smilaa.  Yes,  I 
honor  Sparta,   but    I    love  Athms.      Yon   have   my 
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'  Toa  tpMk  well, "  Mid  Aristidea,  with  vumtii ;  "  700 
an  worthy  of  the  deetinieB  for  which  I  fonaee  that  tha 
•on  of  Uiltiadaa  is  Teaerred.  Be  WU7,  be  oaatiaiui 
shore  all,  he-smooth,  and  blend  with  men  ci  ereiy  state 
and  grade,  I  would  wish  that  the  alliea  thenuelvea 
■honld  draw  the  eontraat  between  the  inaolenoe  of  the 
Spartan  ehief  and  the  onnrteey  of  the  Athenian!.  What 
nid  yon  to  the  Ionian  offlceta  t  " 

"  I  said  that  Athens  held  there  waa  no  diSiuence 
between  to  oommaod  and  to  obey,  except  ao  fu  as  was 
best  for  the  inteieate  of  Greece ;  that  as  on  the  field  of 
Platma,  whan  the  Tegeans  aaaerted  preoedenoe  over  the 
Athenians,  we,  the  Athenian  army,  at  once  exolaimad, 
through  your  voice,  Ariatides,  <  We  come  here  to  fight 
the  Barbarian,  not  to  diipute  amongst  ouieelvea;  place 
na  where  yon  will,"  —  even  so  now,  while  the  alliea 
give  the  command  to  Spaita,  Sparta  we  will  obey.  Bat 
if  we  were  thought  by  the  Grecian  Statea  the  fittest 
leaders,  our  answer  would  be  the  same  that  we  gave  at 
FlaUsa,  '  Not  we,  hut  Greece  be  consulted ;  plaoe  ua 
where  you  willl ' " 

"  0  wise  Gimon !  "  exclaimed  Aristidea,  *  I  have  no 
caution  to  bestow  on  you.  Yon  do  by  intuitiim  that 
which  I  attempt  by  experience.  But  hark  I  What 
mndc  Bounds  in  the  distance,  —  the  ain  that  Lydia  bor- 
rowed from  the  Eaat  I  " 

"  And  for  which, "  said  Cimon,  saroaatically,  "  Pan- 
aanisa  hath  abandoned  the  Dorian  fiute." 

Soft,  airy,  and  voluptuous  were  indeed  the  sounds 
which  now,  from  the  atreete  leading  upwards  from  the 
quay,  floated  altmg  the  delicious  air.  The  sailors  rose, 
listening  and  eager,  from  the  decks;  there  was  onoe 
Toan  bustle,  life,  and  animation  on  boaid  the  fleet. 
>  Fhtt  in  Tit.  Arlat. 
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From  8ev«nil  of  tbe  Towela  the  trumpets  woke  a  KB)6raas 
Bignol-noto.  In  a  few  miuateB  the  qnayB,  before  so 
deeeTted,  ewarmed  with  the  Gremaa  marmera,  who 
emerged  baetily,  whethei  from  varioiu  bouses  in  the 
haven,  or  from  the  enbsropmeDt  which  atretehed  along 
it,  and  hurried  to  tbeir  respective  ships.  On  boaid  the 
gaUey  of  Paumnite  there  was  more  especial  animstioD; 
not  only  mariners,  but  slaves,  evidently  tvom  the 
Eastern'  markets,  were  seen,  joatiing  each  other,  and 
beard  talking,  quick  and  loud,  in  forei^  tai^ea.  Bich 
carpets  were  nnfurled  and  laid  atuoes  the  deck,  while 
trembling  and  hasty  hands  smoothed  into  yet  more  gntc^ 
fal  folds  the  onrlains  tbsit  shaded  the  gay  pavilion  in  the 
centre.  The  Athenians  looked  on,  the  one  with  thought- 
ful compOBore,  the  other  with-  a  bitter  smile,  while  these 
preparations  announced  the  unexpected  and  not  un- 
dreaded  approach  of  the  gr«at  Pausanias. 

"  Ho,  noble  Cimon  t "  cried  a  young  man  who,  huny- 
Hig  towaids  one  of  t^e  vessels,  cau^t  right  of  the 
Atheaians  and  paused.  "  You  are  the  very  person 
whom  I  most  desired  to  see.  Aristidds  too  I  —  we  are 
fortunate." 

The  speaker  was  b'  young  man  of  slighter  make  and 
lower  stature  than  the  Athenians,  but  -  welL  shaped,  and 
with  features  the  partial  effeminacy  of  which  was  ele- 
vated by  an  expression  of  great  vivacity'and  int«Ui{csnce. 
The  steeH  trained  for  Klis  never  bore  in  its  proportions 
the  evidence  of  Mood  and  rare  breedii^;  more  visibly 
than  the  dai^,  httUiant  eye  of  this  young  man,  his  Iwood 
low  transparent  brow,  expanded  nostril,  and  sensitive 
lip  revealed  the  passionate  and  semewhat  arrogant 
character  of  thS  vivadbus  Greek  of  the  Mgean  Isles. 

'^  Antagaiss,  ^  replied  Oimon,  laying  his  hand  wiUi 
frank  and   somewhat,  blunt  cordiality   on   the   Greek's 
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Bbonlder,  "  Gke  tlie  grape  ol  your  own  Ghioa,  yen  oum 
ii6t  fail  to  be  irelooiiie  at  all  timee.  But  vhy  would 
yoa  BMk  us  now  t " 

"  BecaoBB  I  will  no  longer  endoie  the  insolence  of  this 
rode  Spartan,  Will  yon  belieTe  it,  CimoD  t  —  will  you 
beliere  it  Aiistidesf  Pausaniaa  has  actually  dared  to 
sentence  to  Uows,  to  Btripea,  one  of  mj  own  men,— s 
free  Chian;  nay,  a  Decadarchos  1 '  I  have  but  this 
instant  heard  it.  And  the  offence  —  Qods  I  the  offmc6  / 
—  was  ttiat  he  Tentuied  to  contest  with  a  Laconian,  an 
underling  in  th«  Spartan  army,  which  one  of  the  two 
had  the  fair  right  to  a  wins  cask  I  Shall  this  he  borne, 
Cimoat" 

"  Stripes  to  a  Qreek  t "  said  Gimon,  and  ttie  color 
mounted  to  his  brow.  "  Thinks  P&usaniaa  that  the 
Ionian  race  sie  already  his  Helots ! " 

"Be  calm,"  said  Aristides;  "PausauiBB  approaches. 
I  will  accost  him," 

"  But  listen  still  I "  ezclAimed  Antagoras  ei^rly, 
plncking  the  gown  of  the  Athenian  as  the  latter  turned 
away.  "  When  Pausanias  heard  of  the  contest  between 
my  soldier  and  his  Laconian,  what  said  he,  think  you  t 
'  Prior  claim ;  learn  henceforth  that,  where  the  Spartans 
are  to  be  found,  the  Spartans  in  all  matteis  have  the 
prior  claim. ' " 

"We  will  see  to  it,"  returned  Aristides,  calmly;  "  bni 
keep  by  my  side." 

And  now  the  music  sounded  loud  and  near,  and  sud- 
denly, as  the  procession  approached,  the  character  of 
that  music  altered.  The  Lydian  measures  ceased ;  those 
who  had  attuned  them  gave  way  to  muucianB  of  loftier 
aspect  and  simpler  garb,  in  whom  might  be  recognized, 
not  indeed  the  genuine  Spartans,  but  their  free^  if  sub- 
1  Leader  of  ten  men. 
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oidiData,  eountrymeii  of  Laoonu;  and  a  minstnl,  who 
walked  bedde  them,  broke  oat  into  a  aong,  partially 
adapted  frDin  the  tmld  and  lively  strain  of  Alcnua,  the 
flnt  two  lines  in  eaob  stonca  ringing  mach  to  that  chime, 
the  two  Utter  reduced  into  briefer  compaaa,  as,  with 
allowance  for  the  differing  laws  of  national  rhythm,  m 
thaa  seek  to  render  the  Term:  — 

SOKG. 

Haltitadea,  backward  I    Way  for  the  Dorian; 
Way  for  the  Lord  of  rocky  Laeonia; 
HMTen  to  Hercules  opened 
Way  on  the  earth  for  his  aon. 

Steel  and  fate,  blunted,  hreak  on  bis  Cortitode  ; 
Two  avils  only  never  enduieth  he,  — 
Death  by  a  woand  in  retreating, 
Ufe  witii  a  blot  on  his  name. 

Booky  his  birthplace;  rock«  are  immatable; 
So  are  hia  laws,  and  so  shall  his  gloiy  be. 
Time  is  the  Victor  of  Nations, 
Sparta  the  Victor  of  Time. 

Watoh  o'er  him  heedfbl  on  the  wide  ocean, 
Brothers  of  Helen,  lamiuouB  gniding  itan  ; 
Dangerous  to  Truth  are  the  flckle, 
Dangerous  to  Sparta  the  seas. 

HnltltndeB,  backward  !    Way  for  the  Conqaeror; 
Way  for  the  footstep  half  the  world  fled  before  ; 
Nothing  Uiat  PtuebuB  can  shine  on 
Heeds  so  mach  space  as  Renown. 

Behind  the  musicia&s  oome  ten   Spartans,    selected 
from  the  celebrated  three  hundred  who  claimed  the  right 
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to  be  stationed  around  the  king  in  battle.  Tall,  atnl- 
wart,  sheatiied  in  armar,  their  shielda  alnng  at  their 
backs,  their  create  of  plomage  or  boraehoir  waving  ovav 
their  etrong  and  stem  features,  tbeae  hudy  warrion 
betrayed  to  the  keen  eye  of  Arifitidea  their  aulleo  dis- 
content at  the  part  aasigDed  to  them  in  the  laxurions 
procession ;  their  brows  were  knit,  tbelr  lips  oontneted, 
and  each  of  them  who  caught  the  glance  of  the  Atheni- 
ana,  tnmed  hia  eyee,  as  half  in  shame,  half  in  anger,  to 
the  gronnd. 

Coming  now  upon  the  quay,  opponte  to  the  galley  of 
PaTuaniaa,  from  which  waa  snapended  a  ladder  of  silken 
coids,  tlie  processum  halted,  and  opening  on  either  side, 
left  spaoe  in  the  midst  for  the  eommander. 

"  He  oomee,"  whispered  Antagoras  to  Cimon.  "  By 
HerculesI  I  pray  yoQ  surrey  him  weU.  Is  it  die 
conqueror  of  Haidonius,  or  the  ghost  of  Haidoniua 
himaelft " 

The  qnestion  of  t^  Chiau  seemed  not  eztraragaiit  to 
the  blunt  son  of  Miltiadea,  aa  bis  eyes  now  rested  <m 
I^Huanias. 

The  pure  Spartan  race  boasted,  perhapa,  the  roost 
superb  models  of  masculine  beanty  which  Mm  land 
blessed  by  Apollo  could  afford.  The  laws  that  r^ulate 
marriage  insured  a  healthful  and  rigorous  pn^esy. 
Gymnastic  discipline  from  early  boyhood  gave  ease  to 
the  limbe,  iron  to  the  muscle,  grace  to  the  whole  frame. 
Every  Spartan,  being  bora  to  command,  being  noble  by 
his  birth,  lord  of  the  Tooonians,  Uaster  of  the  Helots, 
nperior  in  the  eyes  of  Greece  to  all  other  Greeks,  was 
at  once  a  Bepublioan  and  an  Aristooiat.  Schooled  in 
the  arts  that  compose  the  presence  and  give  t^lmnfw 
and  majeaty  to  the  bearing,  he  oombiaed  with  the  mere 
jdiysical  adTODtages  of  aotivitjy  and  strength  a  oiHMiDU 
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&ad  yet  natural  dignity  of  mien.  Amidet  the  Greeks 
aasembled  at  the  Olympian  contestB,  others  showed 
richer  gannents,  more  BUmptuoaa  chariots,  rarer  steeds, 
but  no  state  could  vie  with  Sparta  in  the  thews  and 
sinews,  the  aspect  and  the  majesty  of  the  men.  Not 
were  the  royal  race,  the  descanduits  of  Heicules,  in 
external  appearance  unworthy  of  th«r  oonntryinen  and 
of  their  fabled  origin. 

Sculptor  and  painter  would  have  vainly  tasked  their 
imaginatiTe  minds  to  invent  a  noblei  ideal  foi  the  effigies 
of  a  hero  than  that  which  the  Victor  of  Platisa  offered 
to  theii  inspiration.  As  he  now  paused  amidst  the 
gronp,  he  towered  high  above  them  all, — even  above 
Cimon  himself ;  but  in  his  stature  there  was  nothing  of 
the  cumbrous  bulk  and  stolid  heaviness  which  often 
destroy  the  beanty  of  vast  strength.  Severe  and  early 
training,  long  habits  of  rigid  abstemioosness,  the  toila 
of  war,  and  more  than  all,  perhaps,  the  constant  play 
of  a  restless,  anxious,  aspiring  temper,  had  1^  undis- 
figured  by  superfluous  flesh,  the  grand  proportions  of  a 
frame,  the  very  spareneaa  of  which  bad  at  once  the 
strength  and  the  beauty  of  one  of  those  hardy  vict^ws  in 
the  wrestling  or  boxing  match,  whose  agility  and  force 
are  modelled  by  discipline  to  the  purest  forma  of  grace. 
Without  that  exact  and  chiselled  harmony  of  counte- 
nance which  characterised  perhaps  the  Ionic  rather  than 
the  Doric  race,  the  features  of  the  royal  Spartan  were 
noble  and  commanding.  His  complexion  was  sunburnt, 
almost  to  Oriental  ewarthiness,  and  the  raven's  plums 
bad  no  darker  gloss  than  that  of  his  long  hair,  which 
(contrary  to  the  Spartan  custom),  flowing  on  either  side, 
mingled  with  the  closer  curls  of  the  beard.  To  a  acrut4- 
nising  gaze,  the  more  dignified  and  prepoaeeaBing  effect 
of  tMs  exterior  would  perhapshavs  besa  oomnterhalanoed 
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1^  an  Bje,  bright  indeed  and  penBtrating,  bat  teatlesa 
and  snapicious,  by  a  certain  ineffitble  mixture  trf  arrogant 
pride  and  profound  melanoholy  in  the  general  expression 
of  the  oonntenauce,  ill  according  Tith  that  frank  and 
■ereoe  aspect  which  best  beeomes  the  faoe  of  one  who 
would  lead  mankind.  Abont  him  altogetiier — the  eoan- 
tenance,  the  form,  tiie  hearing — there  was  that  which 
woke  a  Tagne,  profound,  and  Hingular  interest ;  an  inter- 
est BOmawhat  cdiigled  with  awe,  bat  not  altogether 
uncalculated  to  produce  that  affection  whiob  beltHigs  to 
admiration,  mve  when  the  sudden  frown  or  disdainful 
lip  repelled  the  gentler  impulse  and  tended  lathei  to 
excite  fear,  or  to  irritate  pride,  or  to  wound  aelf-love. 

Bnt  if  the  form  and  features  of  PauBanias  were  emi- 
nently thoae  of  the  purest  race  of  G-reece,  the  dress 
which  he  assumed  was  no  less  characteristic  of  the 
Barbarian.  He  wore,  not  tin  garb  of  the  noble  Persian 
race,  which,  close  and  nmple,  was  bat  little  less  manly 
than  ^t  of  tiie  Greeks,  but  the  flowing  and  gorgeous 
gansMits  <d  the  Mede.  Hu  long  gown,  which  swept 
the  earth,  was  ooTered  with  flowers  wionght  in  golden 
ttssne.  Instead  of  the  Spartan  hat,  the  high  Median 
cap  or  Hun  crowned  his  perfumed  and  lustrous  hair, 
while  (what  of  all  was  most  hateful  to  Grecian  eyes)  he 
wore,  though  otherwise  unanned,  the  curved  cimeter 
and  short  dirk  that  were  the  national  weapons  of  the 
Barbarian.  And  as  it  was  not  ctutomary,  nor  indeed 
legitimate,  for  the  Greeks  to  wear  weapons  on  peaceful 
occasions  and  with  their  ordinary  costume,  so  this 
departnre  from  the  common  practice  had  not  only  in 
itself  something  ofTensive'  to  the  jealons  eyes  of  his 
comrades,  but  was  rendered  yet  more  obnoxious  by  the 
adoption  of  the  Tsry  arms  of  the  East. 

By  the  side  of  Paosonias  was  a  man  whose  dark  beard 
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WM  already  aown  witii  gray.  Thia  num,  lutmed  Qoagy- 
lua,  tiiou|^  a  Qieek,  —  a  native  of  Eretiia  in  Enboea,  — 
wu  in  high  comnuuid  imilet  the  gi«at  Feidao  king. 
At  the  tijoa  of  tihe  barbarian  invasion  ondei  Datia  and 
Aitaphemes  he  had  deserted  the  cauae  of  Graeoa,  aad 
had  been  rewarded  with  the  loidship  of  four  towna  iu- 
^lolia.  Few  among  the  apostate  Greeks  were  mors 
deeply  instiucted  in  the  language  and  manners  of  the 
Persians;  and  the  intimate  and  sudden  friendship  that 
bad  grown  np  between  him  and  the  Spartan  waa 
regarded  by  the  Greeks  with  the  moat  bitter  and  angry 
suapidon.  As  if  to  show  his  contempt  for  the  natural 
jealousy  of  his  countrymen,  Pausanias,  however,  had 
juat  given  to  the  Eretrian  the  government  of  Byzantium 
itself  and  with  the  command  of  the  citadel  had  intrusted 
to  him  the  custody  of  the  Persian  prisoners  captured  in 
that  port.  Among  theee  were  men  of  the  highest  rank 
and  influence  at  the  court  of  Xerxes;  and  it  wsb  more 
than  rumored  that  of  late  Pausaniaa  had  visited  and 
conferred  with  them,  through  the  interpretation  of 
G<mgylua,  &r  more  frequenUy  than  became  the  General 
of  the  Greeks.  Gongylus  had  one  of  those  conntenanoea 
which  are  observed  when  many  of  more  striking  sera- 
blance  are  overlooked.  But  the  features  were  sharp  and 
the  visage  lean,  the  eyea  vivid  and  sparkling  as  thoae  of 
the  lynx,  and  the  dark  pupil  seemed  yet  more  daik 
from  the  extreme  whiteness  of  the  boll,  from  which  it 
lessened  or  dilated  with  the  impulse  of  the  spirit  which 
gave  it  fire.  There  was  in  that  eye  all  the  subtle  craft, 
the  plotting  and  resUesa  malignity,  which  usually  cbarao- 
terized  those  Greek  ren^aAes  who  prostituted  their 
native  eneigiea  to  the  rich  service  of  the  Barbarian ;  and 
the  lips,  narrow  and  thin,  wore  that  everlasting  smile 
which  to  the  credulous  ditguiaes  wile,  and  to  the  ezperi- 


Digitized  ty  Google 


PAOBABlAS,  THB  SPAKTAH.  453 

•noad  betnji  iL  SnuU,  apue,  utd  pnnutnra^  bent, 
tlLs  Eietrun  inpportod  hinuelf  fay  &  aUSt,  npon  irhiah 
now  leaning,  he  gl&nced  quickly  and  piyinglj  uonnd, 
till  bu  ejea  nated  upon  tbe  Atheniaiu,  iriUi  the  jonng 
Gbian  ufainding  in  their  nu. 

"  The  Athenian  captains  aie  here  to  do  yon  homage, 
Panaauiaa, "  said  he  m  a  whisper,  aa  he  louohed  with  hia 
■mall,  lean  fingers  the  arm  of  the  Spaitui. 

Pausanias  tuned  and  mntteied  to  him— if,  and  at  that 
instant  Ariatides  approached. 

"If  it  |dease  you,  Pausanias,  Gimon  and  myseU^  the 
leaders  of  the  Aijieniaiia,  would  ocare  a  t"»ri"g  upon 
csertain  matters." 

"  Soa  of  Lysimachui^  say  on." 

"Your  pardon,  Pausanias,"  returned  the  Athenian, 
lowering  his  Tuoe,  and  with  a  smile, —  "  this  is  too 
crowded  a  connoil-hall ;  may  we  attend  yon  on  board 
your  galley  t " 

"Kot  BO,"  answered  the  Spartan,  haughtily;  "the 
morning  to  albirs,  the  evening  to  recreation.  We  aball 
sail  in  the  hay  to  see  the  moon  rise ;  and  if  we  indulge  In 
otmsnltations,  it  will  be  over  our  wine^ups.  It  is  a 
good  custom. " 

"  It  is  a  Persian  one,"  taiA  Cimon,  bluntly. 

"  It  is  permitted  to  us, "  returned  the  Spartan,  coldly, 
"  to  borrow  from  thoae  we  conqnor.  But  enough  of  this. 
I  have  no  secTets  with  tbe  Athenians.  Ko  matter  if  the 
whole  oity  hear  what  you  would  address  to  Pausanias. " 

"  It  is  to  complain, "  said  Aristidee  with  calm  emphs' 
sis,  but  still  in  an  undeittme, 

"  Ay,  I  doubt  it  not :  tbe  Athenians  are  eloquent  in 
grumUing." 

"  It  was  not  found  so  at  FUttna, "  returned  Cimon. 

"Smof  Hiltiades,"  said  Pausanias,  loftily,  "your  wU 
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ontraiiB  yoai  experienee.  But  my  time  ia  flliort.  T« 
the  matter ! " 

"  H  you  will  have  it  bo,  I  will  apeak, "  Baid  Amtidaa, 
roudng  hie  voioe.  "  Before  your  owb  Spartans,  our  com- 
rades in  anus,  I  proclaim  <nu  caiues  of  ctMuplaint. 
Firstly,  than,  I  demand  release  and  compensation  to 
eeTen  Atheniana,  free-born  and  oitueos,  whom  your 
orders  have  condemned  to  ih»  unwor^y  punishment  of 
standing  all  day  in  the  open  sun  with  the  weight  of  iron 
anchors  on  their  shoulders." 

"The  mutiaons  knaves  1"  exclaimed  tbd  Spartan. 
"  They  introduced  into  the  camp  the  ineoleooe  of  their 
own  agora,  and  were  publicly  heard  in  &e  streets  in- 
veighing against  myself  as  a  favorer  of  the  Peraiana." 

"  It  was  easy  to  confute  the  clia^e ;  it  was  tyrannical 
to  punish  words  in  men  whose  deeds  had  raised  you  to 
the  command  of  Greece. " 

"  Their  deeds  !  Ye  Qods,  give  me  patience  I  By  the 
help  of  Juno  the  proteotress  it  was  this  brain  and  this 
tarn  that  —  Bat  I  will  not  justify  myself  by  imitatii>g 
the  Athenian  faridon  of  wordy  boasting.  Paas  on  to 
your  next  complaint." 

."You  have  placed  slaves  —  yes.  Helots  —  around  the 
springe,  to  drive  away  with  scourges  the  soldiers  tiiat 
come  for  water." 

"  Not  so,  but  merely  to  prevent  othen  from  fillii^; 
their  vases  until  the  Spartans  are  supplied. " 

"  And  by  what  right  —  "  began  Cimon,  but  Aristides 
checked  him  with  a  gesture,  and  proceeded. 

"  That  precedence  is  not  warranted  by  custom,  nor  by 
the  terms  of  oar  aUiauoe ;  and  the  springe,  0  Pnusanias, 
are  bonnteous  enough  to  provide  for  all.  I  proceed. 
Ton  have  fwmally  sentenced  citisens  and  sotdierB  to  the 
soonrge.     Kay,   tius  very  day  you  have  extaoded  the 
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■HitoDee  to  one  in  aetilal  commaod  uacngBt  Uie  OhiMW. 
Is  it  not  BO,  Ant^ona  I  " 

"It  is,"  uid  the  young  Chun,  coining  forwud  boldly ; 
"  and  in  the  name  of  my  conntiyinen  X  demand  justKe." 

"  And  I  also,  TTliadee  of  Samoa,"  aaid  a  thickset  and 
boily  Greek  who  had  joined  the  group  unobaervad,  "  I 
demand  jostioe.  What,  by  the  Gods!  Are  we  to  be 
all  equals  in  Qia  day  of  battle t  'My  good  mi,  manih 
hen;'  and,  'My  dear  aii,  just  run  into  t^uttbraafdi; ' 
and  yst  when  we  have  won  the  riutory  and  ehoold  shan 
the  glory,  is  one  state,  nay,  one  man  to  seiie  Uie  wiiole, 
and  deal  oat  iron  anchoTH  and  tough  cowhides  to  his 
oompanionst  No,  Spartans,  this  is  not  yooi  view  of  the 
case;  you  suffer  in'the  eyes  of  Greeoe  by  this  misconduct. 
IVi  Sparta  itaelf  I  appeal." 

"And  what,  most  patient  air,"  said  Pavaanias,  wiUi 
calm  sarcasm,  though  his  eye  shot  fire,  and  the  upper  Up, 
on  which  no  Spartan  sofleted  the  beard  to  grow,  slightly 
qulTered,  —  "  what  is  your  contribatjon  to  the  oatalogae 
of  oomplainte  I " 

"Jest  not,  FaBSBDias;  yon  will  find  ma.  in  eamerti" 
answered  Uliadee,  doggedly,  and  enoouiaged  by  the  evi- 
dent effect  that  his  eloquenee  had  produced  iqKw  the 
Spartans  themselvea.  "  I  hare  met  with  a  grisroaa 
wrong,  and  all  Graece  shall  hear  of  it^  if  it  be  nob  le- 
dvessed.  My  own  brother,  who  at  Mycale  slew .  foar 
Persiana  with  his  own  hand,  headed  a  detachment  for 
forage.  He  and  his  men  were  met  by  a  company  of 
mixed  Laconians  and  Helots,  their  forage  taken  from 
them,  they  themselves  aseanlted,  and  my  htotfaer,  a  man 
who  has  monies  and  maintains  forty  slaves  of  his  own, 
rtruek  ttirioe  across  the  faoe  by  a  rascally  Helot.  Now, 
FanflaniBB,  your  answer  I " 

"You  have  piepaved  a  notaUe  ecene  (or  tiie  com 
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nuuidet  vt  jva  fotcM,  nn  of  Lynnuohna,"  nid  the 
Spartan,  tddnBaing  tiiinaelf  to  Aiutidw.  "  Far  be  it 
from  me  to  afTeot  tlie  Agunemnon,  bat  joui  friends  ue 
len  raodeat  in  imitating  the  venerable  model  of  TheraiteB. 
Enough  "  (and  changing  tiie  tone  of  hia  roioe,  ths  chief 
atunped  bia  foot  vehementlf  to  the  grotrnd) :  "  we  owe 
no  account  to  our  infenora;  we  render  no  explaaatiim 
aave  to  Sparta  and  her  Ephora." 

"  So  be  it,  then, "  nid  Ariatide^  grsTely ;  "  we  have 
our  answer  and  jon  will  hear  of  oni  appeal. " 

Faunniaa  changed  color.  "Howl"  asid  he,  with 
a  alight  hesitation  in  hia  tone.  *  Mean  j<m  to  threaten 
me  —  me  —  with  carrying  the  busy  talea  of  your  dis- 
afiiMtion  to  ^e  Spartan  government  I" 

*  Time  will  ahow.  Tarewell,  Panaanioa.  We  will 
detain  you  no  longer  from  your  pastime. " 

"But— "began  Uliades. 

**  Hush  I "  said  tiie  Athenian,  laying  hia  hand  tm  the 
Samian's  abonldet.     "  We  will  oo&fer  anon." 

Pausaniaa  pauied  a  moment,  irreaolute  and  in  thought. 
Hia  eyes  glanced  towaids  hia  own  oountrymen,  who, 
tme  to  their  rigid  disoipline,  neither  q)ake  nor  moved, 
bat  whose  connteaanaea  were  suUen  and  ovenaat;  and 
at  that  moment  hia  pride  was  shaken,  and  his  heut 
miagave  him.  Gongylus  watched  his  oountenanoe ;  and 
onoe  more  laying  his  hand  on  his  arm,  said  in  a 
whisper,— 

"  He  who  seeks  to  rule  never  goes  back." 

"  TnshI  you  know  not  the  Spartans," 

"Bat  I  know  human  nature;  it  is  the  some  every- 
where. Ton  cannot  yield  to  this  insolenoe;  to-morraw, 
of  your  own  aocord,  send  for  these  men  aepaiotely  and 
pacify  them." 

"  Yon  are  right.     Now  to  the  tommII  " 
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With  this,  leutii^  on  th«  Bhonldei  of  ths  FenUn, 
lod  with  ■  iligbt  wmre  of  hu  huid  tomnb  the 
AthanianB,  —  he  did  not  deign  even  that  gaetuie  to 
the  island  offieers,  —  Faunmiai  adTsnoed  to  Uie  Teanl, 
and  slowly  aaeanding,  ditappeued  vithin  hia  pairilion. 
The  Spartana  and  the  muaieiana  followed;  than,  ipan 
and  swaith;,  some  half  aoore  of  Egyptian  lailon;  latt 
oame  a  amall  partf  of  Laconiana  uid  Helota,  who, 
atanding  at  aome  dirtaneo  behind  Fanaanias,  had  not 
hitherto  been  obaerved.  The  formet  were  bat  alightlj 
armed ;  the  latter  had  fonakea  tiieir  cnatomaij  mde  and 
MTagB  gaib,  and  wore  long  gowns  and  gaj  tnaioi,  soiae- 
what  in  the  fashion  of  the  Lydiana.  With  these  last 
there  was  one  of  a  mien  and  aspect  that  stoxigly  diSeisd 
from  the  lowering  and  faroaiona  east  of  ooontenance 
oammicm  to  the  Helot  raoe.  He  was  of  the  OTdinai; 
stature,  and  his  frame  was  not  charaoteriaad  hj  anj 
appearance  of  unusual  stiangth;  but  he  trod  the  earth 
with  a  firm  step  and  an  erect  crest,  as  if  the  eune  of 
the  slave  had  not  yet  destroyed  the  inborn  dignity  of 
the  human  being.  There  was  a  eertain  delioa<7  and 
leflnement,  rather  of  thon^t  than  heau^,  in  his  elaar, 
sharp,  and  singularly  intelligent  featniea.  Is  oootra- 
distinetion  from  the  free-bom  Spaitana,  bis  hair  was 
short,  and  curled  close  above  a  Inoad  and  manly  fore- 
head; and  bis  large  eyes  of  dark  bine  looked  fall  and 
bold  npon  the  Athenians  with  something,  if  not  of 
defiance,  at  least  of  pride  in  their  gaie,  aa  ha  atalked  hj 
them  to  the  vessel. 

"  A  sturdy  fellow  for  a  Helot,"  muttered  CimoD. 

"And  merits  well  his  freedom,"  said  the  atm  of 
Lysimachus.  "  I  remember  him  well.  He  ia  Alemsn, 
the  foatar-brother  of  Fanaanias,  whom  he  attended  at 
Platm.  Ifot  a  Spartan  that  day  bore  himself  more 
bravely. " 
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"  No  doubt  they  will  put  him  to  death  when  he  goes 
bock  to  Sparta,"  said  Antagoras.  "  When  a  Helot  is 
brsTei  the  Ephon  oUp  the  black  mark  againRt  his  name, 
and  at  the  next  crypteis  he  suddenly  disappears." 

"  Faoeanias  may  sham  the  same  fate  as  his  Helot,  for 
all  I  oarei"  quoth  Qliades.  "Well,  Atheaians,  what 
■ay  you  to  the  answer  we  have  reoaived  I " 

"  That  Sparta  shall  heu  of  it,"  aoswered  Aiietides. 

"Ah,  but  is  that  alM  Recolloot  the  louiana  have 
the  majority  in  the  fleet;  let  us  not  wait  for  the  slow 
BphoTS.'  Let  UB  at  once  throw  off  this  ineufferable 
yoke,  and  proclaim  Athens  the  Mistreaa  of  the  Seas. 
What  «ay  you,  Cimont" 

"  Let  Ariatides  answer." 

"Yonder  lie  the  Athemui'  Teasels,"  said  Aristidsa. 
"Those  who  put  themeeWea  voluntarily  under  our 
protection  we  will  not  raject.  But  remember  we  assert 
no  claim ;  we  yield  hot  to  the  general  wish. " 

"Enough;  I  uaderstand  you,"  said  Antagoias. 

"Not  quite,"  returned  the  Athenian  with  ■  a  smile. 
"  The  breach  between  you  and  Fausanias  ia  begun, 
but  it  is  not  yet  wide  enough.  Tou  yonrselves  must 
do  that  which  will  annul  all  poww  in  the  Spartan,  and 
then  if  ye  come  to  Athens  ye  will  find  her  as  bi^ 
against  the  Doric  despot  as  against  ttte  Barbaridn 
foe." 

'  "  But  speak  more  plainly.  What  would  yon  have 
us  dot"  asked  TJliadea,  rubbing  his  chin  in  great 
perplexity. 

"  Nay,  nay,  I  have  already  said  enough.  Fare  ye 
well,  fellow-countrymen,"  and  leaning  lightly  oa  the 
shoulder  ef  Giraon,  the  Atheuiwi  passed  on. 

Meanwhile,  the  splendid  'galley  of  Pauaanias  slowly 
put  forth  into  the  farther  waters  of  the  bay.     The  oais 
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of  the  rowen  broke  th«  surface  into  cooDtless  phot- 
phorio  sparkles,  sod  the  aound  ther  nude,  m  they 
dashed  amidst. the  gentle  waters,  seemed  to  keep  timq 
with  the  Boag  and  the  instmmeDts  on  tba  desk..  The 
louians  gazed  in  silence  as  the  stately  vnseel,  ngv 
shooting  far  ahead  of  the  rest,  avept  into  the  centre 
of  the  hay.  And  the  moon,  just  risii^,  shone  full 
upon  the  glittering  prov,  and  streaked  the  rippling 
billowfl  over  which  it  had  bounded,  with  a  light,  as  it 
were,  of  glory. 

Antagoraa  sighed. 

"  What  think  you  oft "  asked  the  rough  Samian. 

"Peace,"  replied  Antagoras.  "In  this  hoar,  wheo 
the  fair  face  of  Artemis  recalls  the  old  l^ende  of 
EndymioD,  is  it  not  permitted  to  man  to  lamember 
that  before  the  iron  age  came  the  golden,  before  war 
reigned  love  1 " 

"  Tuah  I "  said  TTliades.  "  Time  enough  to  think  of 
love  when  we  have  satisfied  vengeance.  Let  as  summon 
our  friends,  and  hold  council  on  the  Spartan's  insults." 

"  Whither  goes  now  the  Spartan  t  "  munnured  Anta- 
goras abstractedly,  as  he  suffered  his  companion  to 
lead  him  away.  Then  halting  abruptly,  he  struck  bii 
clinched  hand  on  his  breast. 

"0  Aphrodite  I"  he  cried;  "this  night  —  this  night 
T  will  seek  thy  temple.  Hear  my  vows, — soothe  my 
jealousy  I " 

"  Ah,"  grunted  TJliades,  "if,  as  men  say,  thou  lovest 
a  fair  Byzantine,  Aphrodite  will  have  sharp  work  to 
cure  thee  of  jealousy,  unless  she  first  makes  thee 
blind." 

Antagoras  smiled  faintly,  and  the  two  lonians  moved 
on  slowly  and  in  silence.  In  a  few  minutes  more  the 
quays  were  deserted,  and    nothing    but  the  blended 
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murmur,  Bprmding  wide  and  indistinct  througlioat  the 
osmp,  Mtd  K  noiaier  but  occ&sional  bunt  of  merriment 
from  thoM  reaorta  of  obeeener  pleaenre  whioh  wen 
profnaelj  Boatterad  along  the  haven,  mingled  with  t^ 
whitpen  of  *  the  far  resounding  saa." 
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CHAPTER  n. 

Oir  a  coneh,  beneath  hie  Toluptaoos  avnliig,  raoIiiMd 
PausaniM.  The  curtains,  draim  aside,  gave  to  viev 
the  moonlit  ooean  and  the  dim  ahadoira  of  the  ehMe, 
with  the  daik  woods  beyond,  ralieTod  by  the  dMant 
lights  of  tha  citjr.  On  one  aide  of  the  Spartan  waa  a 
small  table  tiiat  aapported  gobleta  and  Taaai  of  that 
ezqaiiite  wine  which  ICaronea  piotfeied  to  ti»  thint 
of  the  Bynntine ;  and  those  eooling  and  dalicioni  fmita 
which  the  oicharda  aronnd  the  ci^  anpplisd  aa  amply  aa 
ihe  fabled  gardena  of  the  Heeperidea,  vera  heaped  «k 
the  other  side.  Towaids  the  foot  of  the  oooch,  propped 
upon  coahions  piled  on  the  floor,  lat  Gongyloa,  eon- 
versing  in  a  low,  earnest  voioe,  and  fixing  his  eyes 
steadfastly  on  the  Spartan.  The  habits  of  the  Entrian'a 
life,  which  had  brought  him  in  constant  contact  with 
the  Peraians,  had  infected  his  very  ^angT^agr^  with  the 
luxuriant  extraTBgance  of  the  East.  And  the  tiungfats 
be  uttered  made  his  language  but  too  musical  to  the  ears 
of  ^  listening  Spartan. 

'  And  fair  aa  tbsae  climes  may  seem  to  yon,  and  rich 
as  an  the  gardens  and  granaries  of  Byiantitim,  yet  to 
me  who  haTe  stood  on  the  terracea  of  Babylon,  and 
looked  upon  groves  covering  with  blossom  and  fruit  Aa 
very  fortresaea  and  walls  of  that  queen  of  nations;  to 
me,  who  have  roved  amidst  the  vaat  delights  of  Suaa, 
throagh  palaces  whose  very  porticos  might  enclose 
the  limits  of  a  Grecian  city,  —  who  have  stood,  awed 
and  danled,  in  the  oonrts  of  that  wonder  of  the  world* 
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that  crown  of  the  East,  the  marble  magnificence  (rf 
Persepolia,  —  to  me,  Fausaniae,  who  have  been  thus 
admitted  into  the  verjr  heart  of  Persian  glories,  this 
cit7  of  Byzantiam  appears  but  a  village  of  artieana  and 
fishermen.  The  vegy  f<diage  of  its  foreste,  pale  and 
sicklj,  the  very  moonlight  npon  these  iraters,  cold 
and  amiteleost  ah,  if  thou  oouldst  but  seal  Bat  pwdoo 
me,  I  weaiy  tbee  t  " 

"Not  ao,"  said  tJie  Sporbin,  who,  raiaed  upon  hia 
elbow,  limned  to  the  words  of  Gongyloa  with  deep 
sttentiim.     "Proceed." 

"  Ah,  if  thou  couldst  but  see  the  fair  regiona  which 
the  great  king  has  apportioned  to  thy  oouotryinaa 
Demsratns.  And  if  a  domaLn,' that  would  satiate  the 
ambition  of  the  most  oraving  .of  your  earlier  tynuits, 
tall  to,  DenuuatuB,  what  would,  be  the  splendid  aatnpy 
in  which  tb«  uQUquercr  of  PUtea  might  plant  bia 
throne  t " 

."In  truth,  i^*  renown  and  my  power  ue  greater  than 
those  ever  possessed  by  Demaintus,"  said  the  Spartan, 
mosingly.'  ' 

f  Yet,"  pttrened  Qongylos,  "it- is  not  so  much  the 
■me  extent  of  the  teiritorieB  which  the  grateful  Xerxes 
oenld  proftar  to  the  brave  Pausanias,  —  it  is  not  theii 
extent  bo  much  that  might  tempt  desire,  neither  ia  it 
their  stately  forests,  nor  the  fertile  meadows,  nor  the 
oceanrlike  rivers,  which  the  gods  of  the  East  have 
given  ta  the  race  of  Cyrus.  .  Tbece,  free  from  the 
strange  constraints  which  our  austere  customs  and 
solemn  Deities  impose  upon  Uie  Qieeks,  the  benefi- 
cent Omnuid  scatters  ever-varying  delighta  upon  the 
paths  of  m«n.  All  that  art  can  invent,  all  that  the 
marts  o(  the  universe  can  afford  of  the  raiQ  and  volup- 
ttUMB,  ace  lavished  upon  abodes  ike  spUpdor  of  which 
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«ven  our  idle  dreamB  of  Olympos  never  shadowed  tdiA. 
There,  instead  of  the  hanh  and  imperiDus  helpmate  to 
whom  the  jojlesa  Bpatton  oonflnee  Mb  reluctant  lore, 
all  the  beauties  of  ever;  olime  contend  for  the  emile  of 
their  lord.  And  wherevei  are  tamed  the  chaage-loving 
eyes  of  Pamion,  the  Aphrodite  of  nur  poete,  eneh  as  the 
Cjtbereaii  and  the  Cyprian  fable  her,  seema  to  realine 
on  tbe  lotus  leaf  or  to  rise  from  the  unruffled  ocean  of 
delight.  Instead  of  the  gloomy  brows  and  the  harsh 
tones  of  rivals  envious  of  your  fame,  hosts  of  frienda 
aspirit^  only  to  be  followers  will  catch  gladneae  from 
your  amile  or  sorrow  from  your  frown.  There,  no 
jarring  contests  with  litUe  men,  who  deem  themselvea 
the  equals  of  the  great,  no  jealous  Ephor  is  foond,  to 
toad  the  commonest  acts  of  life  with  fetters  of  iron 
custom.  Talk  of  liberty  I  Liberty  in  Sparta  is  but  one 
eternal  servitude;  you  cannot  move,  or  eat,  or  sleep, 
save  as  the  law  directs.  Your  very  children  are  wrested 
from  you  just  in  the  age  when  their  voices  sound  moat 
sweet.  Ye  are  not  men ;  ye  are  machines.  Gall  yon 
this  liberty,  Fausaniofit  I,  a  Greek,  have  known  both 
Grecian  liberty  and  Persian  royalty.  Better  be  chief- 
tain to  a  king  than  servant  to  a  mobl  Bat  in  Eretria, 
at  least,  pleasure  was  not  denied.  In  Sparta  the  very 
Graces  preside  over  Siscipline  and  war  only." 

"Your  fire  falls  upon  flax,"  said  Pausaniss,  rising, 
and  with  passionate  emotion.  "And  if  you,  the  Greek 
of  a  happier  state,  you  who  know  hut  by  report  the 
unnatural  bondage  to  which  the  Spartans  are  subjected, 
can  weary  of  the  very  name  of  Greek,  what  must  be  the 
feelings  of  one  who  from  tbe  cradle  upward  has  been 
starved  out  of  the  genial  desires  of  life!  Even  in 
earliest  youth,  while  yet  all  other  lands  and  cnetonu 
were  unknown,  when  it  was  duly  poured  into  my.  ears 
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tbMt  to  be  born  a  Sparten  coDBtituted  the  gloi;  and  the 
blisa  of  earth,  my  eonl  sickened  at  the  Ibbsod,  and  117 
reason  revolted  ogainat  the  lie.  Often  when  mj  whole 
body  was  laoerated  with  stripea,  diBdainiiig  to  groan, 
I  yet  yearned  to  strike,  and  I  cursed  my  savage  tntora 
who  denied  pleasure  even  to  childhood  with  all  the 
madness  of  impotent  revenge.  Sfy  mother  hereeli 
(eweet  name  elsewhere)  had  no  kindness  in  her  face. 
She  was  the  pride  of  the  matronage  of  Sparta,  because 
of  all  our  women  AJi&ea  was  tiis  most  nnsexed.  When 
I  went  forth  to  my  first  otypteia,  to  watch,  amidst  Uie 
wintoy  dreariness  of  the  moantaiiu,  upon  the  move- 
menta  of  the  wretched  Helots,  to  spy  upon  their  mffer* 
inge,  to  take  account  of  their  groans,  and  if  one  more 
manly  than  the  rest  dared  to  mingle  curses  with  fail 
groans,  to  mark  him  for  slaughter,  as  a  wolf  that 
threatened  danger  to  the  fold;  to  lurk,  an  aaaasain, 
about  his  home;  to  dog  hie  walks;  to  fall  on  him 
tmawares;  to  strike  him  from  behind;  to  filch  away 
his  life;  to  bury  him  in  the  ravines,  so  tliat  murder 
might  leave  no  trace:  when  upon  this  initiating  cam- 
paign, the  virgin  trials  of  our  youth,  I  first  set  torth, 
my  mother  drew  near,  and  girding  me  herself  with  my 
grandsire'fl  Bword, '  Go  forth,'  she  said, '  as  the  young 
hound  to  tiie  chase,  to  wind,  to  double,  to  leap  on  the 
prey,  and  to  taste  of  blood.  See,  the  sword  is  bright; 
show  mo  the  stains  at  thy  return.'  " 

"Is  it  then  true,  as  the  Greeks  generally  declare," 
interrupted  Gongylua,  "that  in  these  campaigns,  or 
orypteias,  the  sole  aim  and  object  is  the  maasacxe  of 
Helots  I" 

"Not  so,"  replied  Fausaniss;  "savage  though  the 
eustom,  it  smells  not  so  foully  of  the  shambles.  The 
avowed  olject  is  to  harden  the  nerves  of  onr  youth. 
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Barefooted,  an&Uended,  through  eold  aiicl  stona,  per- 
fonning  ounelvea  the  most  menial  officea  uecesBar;  to 
life,  we  waudei  for  a  certain  Bsoaoit  daily  and  nightly 
tiirough  the  rugged  temtoriee  of  Laconia.*  We  go  as 
hoya,  —  we  come  back  as  men.*  The  avowed  objact,  I 
Bay,  is  Inuremeat  to  hardship,  but  with  thie  is  connected 
the  secret  end  of  keeping  watch  on  these  half-tamed  and 
bull-like  herds  of  men  whom  we  call  the  Helots.  If 
any  be  dangerous,  we  mark  him  for  the  knife.  One  of 
them  hod  thrice  been  a  ringleader  in  revolt.  He  was 
wary  as  well  as  fierce.  He  had  escaped  in  three  suc- 
ceeding crypteias.  To  me,  as  one  of  the  Heraclide,  was 
assigned  the  honor  of  tracking  and  destroying  him.  For 
three  daye  and  three  nights  I  dogged  his  footsteps  (for 
he  had  caught  the  scent  of  the  pursuers  and  fled), 
throi^b  forest  and  defile,  throogh  valley  and  crag, 
stealthily  and  relentlessly.  I  followed  bim  close.  At 
last,  one  evening,  having  lost  sight  of  all  my  comrades, 
I  oame  suddenly  upon  him  as  I  emerged  &om  a  wood. 
It  was  a  broad  patch  of  waste  land,  through  which 
rnehed  a  stream  swollen  by  the  rains,  and  plunging 
with  t  sullen  roar  down  a  deep  and  gloomy  precipice, 
that  to  the  right  and  left  bounded  the  wast«,  the  stream 
in  front,  the  wood  in  the  rear.  He  was  reclining  by 
the  stoeam,  at  which,  with  the  hollow  of  his  hand,  he 
quenched  his  thirst.  I  paused  to  gaze  upon  him,  and 
as  I  did  so  he  tamed  and  saw  me.  He  rose,  and  fixed 
his  eyes  on  mine^and  we  examined  each  other  in  silence. 
The  Helots  ore  rarely  of  tall  stature,  but  this  was  a 
giant.  His  dress,  that  of  bis  tribe,  of  rude  sheepskins, 
and  his  cap  made  from  the  hide  of  a  dt^  increased  the 

I  Plat.  Leg.  S.  p.  633.    See  olw  MUUst'b  DorianB,  vol.  U.  p.  41 
*  FnenM  paberte,  — tieqne  pnni  Inubem  ledira  qnun  Tirifacti 
emat.  —  Jsitiii,  iil.  9. 


DijiiiiMb,  Google 


466  ?AVSAHU3,  TEB  SI-AKtAlt 

saTBge  rodeaess  of  hia  appeuaoce.  t  njoioad  that  lie 
saw  me,  and  that,  as  we  were  alone,  I  might  ^ht  him 
fairly.  It  wonld  have  been  terrible  to  elay  the  wietch 
if  I  had  caught  him  in  his  sleep." 

"Proceed,"  said  Gongjlns,  with  interest,  for  so 
little  was  known  of  Sparta  by  the  rest  of  the  Oieeks, 
especially  outside  the  Feloponnesue,  that  these  details 
gratified  hia  natural  spirit  of  gossiping  inquieitirenees. 

"  '  Standi '  said  I,  and  he  moved  not.  I  approached 
him  slowly.  '  Thou  art  a  Spartan,'  said  he,  in  a  deep 
and  harsh  voice, '  and  thou  comeet  for  my  blood.  Qo, 
boy,  go,  tbou  art  not  mellowed  to  thy  prime,  and  thy 
comiades  are  for  away.  The  shears  of  the  Fatal  deities 
hoTer  over  the  thread  not  of  my  life  but  of  ttiine.'  I 
was  struck,  Gongylus,  by  this  address,  for  it  was  neither 
desperate  nor  dastardly,  as  I  had  anticipated;  ueverthe- 
less,  it  beseemed  not  a  Spartan  to  fly  from  a  Helot,  and 
I  drew  the  sword  which  my  mother  had  girded  on.  The 
Helot  watched  my  movements,  and  aeiied  a  rude  and 
knotted  club  that  lay*on  the  ground  beside  him. 

" '  Wretch,'  said  I, '  darest  thou  attack  face  to  face 
a  descendant  of  the  HeraclidnT  In  me  behold  Pausa- 
nias,  the  son  of  Cleombrotus.' 

"'  Be  it  eo ;  in  the  city  one  is  the  god-bom,  the  other 
the  man-enslaved.     On  the  mountains  we  are  equals.* 

"Enowest  thou  not,'  said  I,  'that  if  the  Oods 
condemned  me  to  die  by  thy  hand,  not  only  thou,  but 
thy  whole  house,  thy  wife  and  thy  children,  wonld  be 
sacrificed  to  my  ghost  t ' 

*  <  The  earth  can  hide  the  Spartan's  bonea  as  secretly 
as  the  Helot's,'  answered  my  strange  foe.  '  Begone, 
young  and  oufleahed  in  slaughter  as  you  are ;  why  make 
war  upon  met  My  death  can  give  you  neither  gold  nor 
glory.     I  have  never  harmed  thee  or  thine.     How  much 
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of  the  sir  and  enn  doea  this  form  Uke  fiom  the  dewt&dr 
KDt  of  the  Henelida  I ' 

* '  Thrice  bast  ttiou  railed  rsTOlt  anumg  the  Helota, 
thiice  at  thy  voice  h&ve  they  risen  in  bloody,  though 
fniitleaB,  strife  against  theii  masters.' 

" '  Not  at  my  voioe,  but  at  that  of  the  two  deities  who 
are  the  war-gods  of  slsTes,  —  PaEseoution  and  Deapair. '  * 

"Impatient  of  Uiis  parley,  I  tarried  no  longer.  I 
ipnng  upon  the  Helot.  He  eraded  my  sword,  and  I 
•con  found  that  all  my  agility  and  skill  wwe  reqoisita 
to  save  me  from  the  massive  weapon,  one  blow  of  which 
would  h&ve  sofficed  to  crnah  me.  But  the  Helot  seemed 
to  stand  on  the  defensive,  and  ooutinued  to  bai^  towards 
the  wood  from  which  I  had  emerged.  Fearfnl  lest  be 
would  eaoape  me,  I  pnsaed  hard  on  his  footsteps.  My 
blood  grew  warm;  my  fury  got  the  better  of  my  i»u> 
denco.  Hy  foot  stumbled;  I  recovered  in  an  instant, 
and,  looking  up,  beheld  the  terrible  oliib  suspended 
over  my  bead ;  it  might  have  fallen,  but  the  stotAe  of 
death  was  withheld.  I  mieinterpnted  the  merciful 
delay;  the  lifted  arm  left  the  body  of  my  enemy 
exposed.  I  stouok  him  (m  the  side;  the  thick  hide 
blunted  the  stroke,  but  it  drew  blood.  Afraid  to  draw 
back  within  the  leaoh  of  his  weapon,  I  threw  myself 
on  him,  and  grappled  to  his  throat.  We  rolled  on  the 
earth  t(^thei;  it  was  but  a  moment's  struggle.  Strong 
as  I  was  even  in  boyhood,  the  Helot  would  have  been 
a  match  for  Aloides.  A  shade  paseed  over  my  eyes; 
my  breath  heaved  short.  The  slave  was  kneeling  on 
my  l»east,  and,  dropping  the  club,  he  drew  a  short 

'  When  Thesuftodes  lODglit  M>  extort  tribnte  fiom  the  AndriaiM, 
heMdd,"!  bring  with  nw  two  powerful  godi  —  PeimiadoD  and 
Force."  "  And  on  oar  ride,"  wm  the  answer,  "  sre  two  deitlea  not 
lea  pcnHctnl — FOvany  and  Daapeii  I  " 
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knife  ftom  hiB  giidl*.  I  gued  apon  him  grim  and 
mute.     I  wu  conquered,  and  I  cared  not  foi  the  rest. 

"  The  blood  from  hia  aide,  aa  he  beat  OTer  me,  trickled 
down  uptni  m;  face. 

" '  And  this  blood,'  aaid  the  Helot, '  you  shed  in  the 
very  moment  when  I  spared  your  life ;  such  is  the  honor 
of  &  Spartan.     Do  yon  not  deserve  to  die  t ' 

"'Yea,  fori  amsnbdued,  and  bf  a  slave.     Strike!' 

"  *  There,'  said  the  Helot  in  a  melancholy  and  altered 
tone,  ^' then  speaks  the  soul  of  the  Dorian,  the  fatal 
spirit  to  Thioh  the  Goda  have  rendered  up  our  wretched 
race.  We  are  doomed,  doomed,  —  and  one  victim  will 
not  expiate  our  curse.  Rise,  return  to  Sparta,  and  forget 
that  thou  art  innocent  of  murder. ' 

*  He  lifted  his  knee  fram  my  breast,  and  I  roae, 
aahamed  and  humbled. 

*  At  that  Instant  I  heard  the  crashing  of  the  leaves 
in  the  wood,  for  the  air  was  exceedingly  still.  I  knew 
that.my  companions  were  at  hand.  '  Fly,'  T  cried ;  '  fly. 
If  they  come  I  cannot  aave  thee,  royal  though  I  be. 
Fly.' 

"'And  wauldest  thou  save  met'  said  the  Helot  in 
surprise. 

"'Ay,  with  my  own  Ufa.  Canst  thou  doubt  itt 
Lose  not  a  moment.'  Fly.  Yet  stayj'  and  t  tore  off 
a  part  of  the  woollen  vest  that  I  wore.  '  Plaoe  this  at 
thy  side ;  stanch  the  Idood,  that  it  may  not  traok  thee. 
Now  b^onel ' 

"  The  Helot  looked  baid  at  me,  and  I  thought  there 
were  tears  in  bis  rude  eyee ;  then  catching  np  the  club 
with  as  much  ease  as  I  this  staff,  he  aped  with  incon- 
ceivable rapidity,  despite  hia  wound,  towards  the  preci- 
pice <m  Uie  right,  and  disappeared  amidat  the  thick 
brambles  that  clothed  the  gorge.     In  a  few  moments 
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three  of  my  componiona  ttpproMhed.  They  found  nw 
ezhaosted,  utd  panting  rather  with  ezeitement  than 
fatigue.  Their  quick  eyes  detected  the  blood  upon 
the  ground.  I  gare  them  no  time  to  pause  and  exam- 
ine. 'He  has  escaped  me, —  he  has  fled,'  I  eried; 
'follow,'  and  I  led  them  to  the  opposite  port  of  the 
precipice  from  that  which  Uie  Helot  had  taken.  Head- 
infi  the  search,  I  pretended  to  catch  a  glimpM  of  the 
goatskin  ever  and  anon  through  the  trees,  and  I  stayed 
not  the  pursuit  till  night  grew  dark,  and  I  judged  the 
victim  was  far  away." 

"  And  he  escaped ! " 

"  Ha  did.  The  orypteia  ended.  Three  other  Helots 
were  slain,  but  not  by  me.  We  returned  to  Sparta, 
and  my  mother  was  comforted  for  my  misfortune  In  not 
having  slain  my  foe  by  seeing  the  stains  on  my  grand- 
sire's  sword,  I  will  tell  thee  a  secret,  Gongylus,"  — 
(and  here  Paueanias  lowered  his  voice,  and  looked 
anxionsly  toward  him),  —  "since  that  day  I  have  not 
hated  the  Helot  race.  Nay,  it  may  be  that  I  have  loved 
them  better  than  the  Dorian." 

"  I  do  not  wonder  at  it ;  but  has  not  your  wounded 
giant  yet  met  with  his  death  I " 

"  Ko;  I  never  related  what  had  paaaed  between  us  to 
any  one  save  my  father.  He  was  gentle  for  a  Spartan, 
and  he  rested  not  till  Oylippus  —  so  was  the  HelAt 
named  —  obtained  exemption  from  the  black  list.  Ha 
dared  not,  however,  attribute  his  interoesaion  to  the  true 
cause.  It  happened,  fortunately,  that  Oylippus  was 
related  to  my  own  foster-brother ,  Alcman,  brother  to  ' 
my  nurse;  and  Alcman  is  celebrated  in  Sparto,  not  only 
for  courage  in  war,  but  for  aits  in  peace.  He  is  a  poet, 
and  his  straina  please  the  Dorian  ear,  for  they  are  stem 
and  aimple,  andihey  breathe  of  war.     Aloman's  merits 


Digitized  ty  Google 


470  PAtJ&UnAS,  THE  aPlBTAir. 

wm  foigiTenew  foi  the  offenoee  of  Gy lipptu.  1£bj  the 
Gods  be  kind  to  hia  ncel " 

"  Your  Alcman  seems  one  of  no  common  inteUigenee, 
Bad  yotu  gontleneaa  to  him  doea  not  oatonish  me,  thon^^ 
it  aeema  often  to  raise  a  frown  on  the  brows  of  your 
Sputens." 

"  We  hare  lain  on  the  same  boaom,"  aaid  Paosanias 
touohingly,  "  and  his  mothei  was  kinder  to  me  than  my 
ova.  Yoa  moat  koow  that  to  those  Helots  who  have 
been  onr  fostei-biothere,  and  whom  we  distinguish  by 
the  name  of  Mothona,  our  stem  law  relaxes.  They 
have  no  rights  of  citizenship,  it  is  tarue,  but  they  cease 
to  be  etavee;  *  nay,  sometimea  they  attain  not  only  to 
entire  emaacipation,  bnt  to  distinction.  Aloman  has 
bound  his  fate  to  mine.  But  to  return,  Oongylos.  I 
tell  thee  that  it  is  not  thy  descriptions  of  pomp  and 
dominiMi  that  allure  me,  though  I  am  not  above  the 
love  of  power,  neither  ia  it  thy  glowing  pnmisea, 
though  blood  too  wild  f oi  a  Dorian  runs  riot  in  my 
veins;  bnt  it  ia  my  deep  loathing,  my  inexpressible 
disgust  for  Sparta  and  her  laws,  my  horror  at  thp 
thou^t  of  wearing  away  life  in  those  sullen  customs, 
amid  that  joyless  round  of  tyrannic  duties,  in  my  rap- 
ture at  the  hope  of  eecape,  of  life  in  a  land  which  the 
eye  of  the  Ephor  never  pierces;  t^s  it  ia,  and  this 
alone,  O  Persian,  that  makes  me  (the  words  must  out) 
a  teaitor  to  my  eountry,  one  who  dreams  of  becoming 
a  dependuit  on  her  Joe." 

"Nay,"  said  Gongylua  eagerly;  for  here  Pausanias 
moved  uneasily,  and  the  color  mounted  to  his  brow. 
"  yay,  speak  not  of  dependence.     Consider  the  [no- 

'  Tlie  appellatioD  of  Hothinu  ma  not  confined  to  the  Hdots  wbo 
claimed  ^e  connectfon  of  fceter-bcothani,  but  m*  glTen  also  to 
hooaeliold  alans. 
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poaftis  thit  yon  ean  alone  oondesoend  to  oOat  to  ths 
great  king.  Can  the  conquetoi  of  PUtna,  with  mil- 
lions for  hii  nibjeotfl,  hold  himself  dependent,  even  on 
the  Boveieign  of  thfi  Hutl  How,  hereafter,  will  the 
memories  of  onr  sterile  Greece  and  yoni  rocky  Sparta 
fade  from  your  mind;  or  be  remembered  only  as  a  state 
of  thraldom  and  bondage,  which  your  riper  manhood 
has  outgrown  t " 

"I  will  try  to  think  so,  at  least,"  said  Pausaniss 
gloomily.  "And,  come  what  may,  I  am  not  one  to 
reoede.  I  have  thrown  my  shield  into  a  fearful  peril; 
but  I  will  win  it  back  or  perish.  Enough  of  this, 
Gongylns.  Night  advances.  I  will  attend  the  appoint- 
ment you  have  made.  Take  the  boat,  and  within  an 
booT  I  will  meet  you  with  the  prisoners  at  the  spot 
agreed  on,  near  the  Temple  of  Aphrodite.  All  things 
are  prepared  t " 

"  All,"  said  Oongylns,  rising,  with  a  gleam  of  malig- 
nant joy  on  his  dark  face.  '  I  leave  thee,  kingly  slave 
of  the  rocky  Sparta,  to  prepare  the  way  for  thee,  aa 
Satrap  of  half  the  East." 

So  saying  he  quitted  the  awning,  and  motioned  three 
Egyptian  sailors  who  lay  on  the  deck  without.  A  boat 
was  lowered,  and  the  sound  of  its  oars  woke  Pausaniae 
from  the  reverie  into  which  the  piirting  worda  of  the 
Entrian  had  plunged  his  mind. 
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CHAPTER  m. 

With  t  bIot  and  thoughtful  step,  Pausaniu  passed  on 
to  the  outer  deck.  The  moon  waa  up,  and  the  veBsel 
soarcel;  Beemed  to  atic,  so  gently  did  it  glida  along  the 
sparkling  waters.  The;  were  still  within  the  hay,  and 
the  shoiea  rose,  white  and  distinct,  to  his  view.  A 
group  of  Spartans,  reclining  by  the  aide  of  the  ship, 
were  gazing  listlessly  on  the  waters.  ,  The  Begent 
paused  beside  them. 

"  Ye  weary  of  the  ocean,  methinks,"  said  he.  "  We 
Dorians  have  not  the  merchant  tastes  of  the  lonians." ' 

"  Son  of  Cleombrotus,"  said  one  of  the  group,  a 
Spartan  whose  rank  and  services  entitled  him  to  more 
than  ordinal;  familiarity  with  the  chief,  "  it  is  not  the 
ocean  itself  that  we  should  diead,  it  is  the  oontagion  of 
those  who,  living  on  the  element,  seem  to  share  in  its 
ebb  and  flow.  The  lonians  ate  never  three  hours  in 
the  same  mind." 

"For  that  reason,"  said  Pausanias,  fixing  his  eyes 
steadfsBtly  on  the  Spartan,  "for  that  reason  I  hsTe 
judged  it  advisable  to  adopt  a  rough  manner  with  these 
innovators,  to  draw  with  a  broad  chalk  the  line  between 
them  and  the  Spartans,  and  to  teach  those  who  never 
knew  discipline  the  stem  duties  of  obedience.  Think 
you  I  have  done  wisely  I" 

The  Spartan,  who  had  risen  when  Pausanias  addressed 
bim,  drew  his  chief  s  little  saide  from  the  rest. 

a  la&oc,  or  indeed  eoadsscwidad  to  any 
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*  Fanaanias, "  said  he,  "  fhe  bafd  Kaxian  stone  beat 
temea  and  tempers  the  fine  steel ;  *  but  the  iteel  may 
break  if  tbe  workman  be  not  ekilful.  Theee  Athentana 
are  grown  insolent  since  Uarathon,  and  thsit  soft  kin- 
died  of  Asia  have  telighbtd  the  fins  they  took  of  old 
from  the  Cecropian  PrytAnemn.  Their  sail  ia  more 
mumerooB  than  onrs;  on  the  sea  they  find  the  courage 
they  lose  on  land.  Better  be  gentle  with  those  way- 
ward aUies,  for  the  Spartan  greyhound  ahowa  not  his 
teeth  but  to  bite." 

"  Perhaps  you  are  right.  I  will  consider  theee  things, 
and  appease  the  mutineers.  But  it  goes  hard  with  my 
pride,  Thnuyllus,  to  make  equals  of  this  soft-tongued  race. 
Why,  theee  lonians,  do  ^ey  not  enjoy  thenuelTes  in 
perpetual  holidays  1 — spend  days  at  tiie  banquet  t  — 
ransack  eartti  and  sea  for  dainties  and  for  perfamsst  — 
and  shall  they  be  the  equals  of  as  men,  who,  from  the  age 
of  seven  to  that  of  sixty,  are  wisely  taught  to  make  life 
BO  barren  and  toilsome,  that  we  may  well  have  no  fear  of 
death  t  I  hate  these  sleek  uid  merry  feast-givers ;  tht^ 
are  a  perpetual  insult  to  our  solemn  existence." 

There  was  a  strange  mixture  of  irony  and  paesi«i  in 
the  Spartan's  voice  as  he  thus  spoke,  and  ThraayHus 
looked  at  him  in  grave  surprise. 

"  There  is  nothing  to  envy  in  the  woman-like  dehav- 
cheriea  of  the  Ionian,"  said  he,  after  a  pause. 

"Envy I  do;  we  only  hate  them,  Thraayllvs.  Yon 
Eietrian  telle  me  rare  things  of  the  East.  Time  msy 
come  when  we  shall  sup  on  the  black  broth  in  Snsa." 

"  The  Oods  forlnd  I  Sparta  never  invades.     Life  with 

us  is  too  precious,  for  we  are  few.     Pausanias,  I  would 

we  were  well  quit  of  Bysantium.     I  do  not  suspect  you, 

not  I;  bat  there  are  those  who  look  with  vexed  eyes  at 

»  Find.  Irth.  t.  (ti.)  7S. 
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those  garmentd,  and  I,  who  love  you,  feat  the  aharp 
jealousies  of  the  Ephors,  to  whose  eais  the  birda  cany  all 
tddingB." 

"  My  poor  Thraay llus, "  said  Pausanias,  laughing  scom- 
fnlly,  "  think  you  that  I  wear  these  robee,  or  mimic  the 
Median  manners,  foi  love  of  the  Medet  No,  no!  But 
ihae  are  arts  which  eave  countriea  aa  well  as  those  of 
war.  This  Qongylua  is  in  the  confidence  of  Xerxes.  I 
desire  to  establish  a  peace  for  Greece  upon  everlasting 
foundations.  Beflectj  Persia  hath  millions  yet  left. 
Another  invasion  may  find  a  different  fortune ;  and  even 
at  the  best  Sparta  gains  nothii^  by  these  wars.  Athens 
triumphs,  not  Lacednmon.  I  would,  I  saj,  establish  a 
peace  with  Persia.  I  would  that  Sparta,  not  Athens, 
should  have  that  honor.  Hence  these  flatteries  to  the 
Persian,  —  trivial  to  us  who  render  them,  sweet  and 
powerful  to  those  who  receive.  Bemember  these  words 
hereafter,  if  the  Ephors  make  question  of  my  discietioD. 
And  now,  Thrasyllua,  return  to  our  friends,  and  satisfy 
Uiem  as  to  the  oonduct  of  Pauianias. " 

Quitting  Thnayllus,  the  Regent  now  joined  a  young 
Spartan  who  stood  alone  by  the  prow  in  a  musing 
attitude. 

"  Lysander,  my  friend,  my  only  friend,  my  best-loved 
Lysander,"  said  Pausanias,  placing  his  hand  on  the 
Spartan's  shouldeT.     "  And  why  so  sad }  " 

"  How  many  leagues  are  we  from  Sparta  T "  answered 
Lysattdet  mournfully. 

"  And  canst  thou  sigh  for  1^  black  broth,  my  friend ! 
Come,  how  often  hast  thou  said,  'Where  Pansanias  is, 
then  is  Spartat '  " 

"  Forgive  me,  I  am  ungrateful, "  said  Lysander  with 
warmth.  "My  benefactor,  my  guardian,  my  hero,  for- 
give me  if  I  have  added  to  your  own  countless  o&nses  of 
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anxiet;.  WheTever  70a  ue  thftie  U  life,  ftnd  then  glory. 
When  I  Traa  jast  bom,  sicklj  tai  feeUe,  I  ma  ezpaaed 
on  Tay getOB.  Yon,  then  a  boy,  heard  my  faint  C17,  and 
took  on  me  ttuit  compaasion  which  my  pannta  had  for- 
sworn. Yon  boie  me  to  jonr  father's  roof;  yon  inter- 
ceded for  my  life;  you  pievailed  even  on  yoor  atem 
motiier.  I  wm  mmA;  and  the  Goda  anuled  npoa  the 
infant  whom  the  son  of  the  humane  Herciilea  proteoted. 
I  giew  up  strong  and  hardy,  sod  belied  the  signs  of  my 
birth.  My  parents  then  owned  me;  hut  still  jou  wen 
my  fosterer,  my  saviouT,  my  more  than  fathw.  As  I 
grew  np,  placed  under  your  care,  I  imbibed  my  first 
lessons  of  war.  By  yont  side  I  fought,  and  from  your 
example  I  won  glory.  Yes,  Pausaniaa,  even  here,  amidst 
luxuries  which  revolt  me  more  than  Uie  Parthian  bow  and 
the  Persian  sword,  even  amidst  the  faces  of  the  stranger, 
I  stall  feel  thy  presence  my  home,  thyself  my  Sparta." 

The  'proud  Pansanias  was  touched,  and  his  voice 
trembled  as  he  replied,  "Brother  in  arms  and  in  lore, 
whatevot  service  fate  may  have  allowed  me  to  render 
unto  thee,  thy  high  nature  and  thy  cheering  affection 
have  more  than  paid  me  back.  Often  in  our  lonely 
rambles  amidst  the  dark  oaks  of  the  saoied  Soolitas,' 
OF  1^  the  wayward  waters  of  Tiasa,*  when  I  have  poured 
into  thy  bithful  breast  my  impatient  loatliing,  my 
inetDible  distaste  for  tiie  iron  life,  the  oountieaa  and 
wearisome  tyrannies  of  custom  which  surround  the 
Spartans,  often  have  I  found  a  consoling  refuge  in  thy 
divine  contentment,  thy  cheerful  wisdom.  Thou  lorest 
Sparta ;  why  is  she  not  worthier  of  thy  love  t  Allowed 
only  to  be  half  men,  in  war  we  are  demigods,  ia  peace, 
slaves.  Thou  wouldst  interrupt  me.  Be  silent.  I  am  in 
a  wilful  mood;  thou  canst  not  comprehend  me,  and  I 
1  Pau.  I«G.  X.  *  Ib.,c  xTilL 
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often  marrel  at  thee.  StQl  we  are  friends^  snch  friends 
u  Uie  Doriiui  djacipline,  which  makes  friendahip  neoee- 
Baiy  in  otdei  to  endure  life,  alone  can  form.  Come,  take 
up  thj  staff  and  manUe.  Thou  shalt  be  my  companion 
aahtve.  I  seek  one  whom  alone  in  the  wortd  I  Iotb 
hotter  than  thee.  To-morrow  to  stem  dnties  onoe  more. 
Alcman  shall  row  us  mshmb  the  bay,  and  as  we  glide 
along,  if  thon  wilt  pnise  Sparta,  I  will  listen  to  thee  as 
the  lonians  listen  to  their  tale-tellers.  Hoi  Alcman, 
stop  the  rowers,  and  lower  the  host." 

The  orders  were  obeyed,  and  a  second  boat  soon 
darted  towards  the  same  part  of  the  hay  as  that  to  which 
the  one  that  bore  QongyloB  had  directed  its  course. 
ThraaylluB  and  his  companions  watched  the  boat  that 
bore  Pausanias  and  his  two  comrades,  as  it  bounded 
anow-like  over  the  glassy  sea. 

"  Whither  goes  Pauaaniaa  I "  asked  one  of  the  Spartans. 

"  Back  to  Byzantium  on  buBiuess,"  replied  ThtasylluB. 

"  And  we  I  " 

"  Are  to  craise  in  the  bay  till  his  return." 

"  Pausanias  is  changed." 

"Sparta  will  restore  him  to  what  he  was.  Nothing 
thrives  ont  of  Sparta.     Even  man  spoils." 

"  True,  sleep  is  the  sole  constant  friend,  the  same  'a 
all  climatea." 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

Ov  tlw  ihoie  to  th»  right  of  tho  port  of  Bjmntiiim  wne 
at  that  timo  thickly  Mstterad  the  viUu  oi  mburbui 
retnata  of  the  wealthier  attd  more  Inxniioiu  dtiMns. 
Bytaatium  mu  originally  oolonited  by  the  Hegariaoa,  a 
Dorian  taee  Idndied  with  that  of  Spartaj  and  th»  old 
featniM  of  the  pure  and  antique  Hellaa  w«n  itill  p»- 
aeired  in  the  dialect,*  as  well  aa  in  the  foTms  of  the 
deacendants  of  the  coloniata ;  in  their  favorite  deitiea,  and 
ritea,  and  tiaditioiu ;  even  in  the  namea  ui  plaoea,  trana- 
ferred  from  the  atorile  Megara  to  that  fertile  ooastj  in  tha 
rigid  and  helot-like  slavery  to  which  the  native  Bithyni- 
ana  were  Buhjected,  and  in  the  attachmant  of  theii  maitera 
to  the  oligarchic  ptinciplea  of  govenunant.  Nor  waa  it 
till  long  after  the  i^eaent  date,  that  democrat^  in  ita  moat 
corrupt  and  Itcendona  fona  was  introdoced  anongst  thera. 
But  like  all  the  Dorian  coloniea,  whan  once  tiiey  de- 
parted from  the  seven  and  ""wmli"*  mode  of  life 
inherited  from  their  anoeatoiB,  the  reaction  waa  rapid,  the 
degeneracy  complete.  Even  then  the  Byttntinea,  into^ 
mingled  with  Uie  foieign  merchants  and  tiadeia  tttat 
thr(»iged  their  haven,  aiul  woman  iaad  by  the  soft  con- 
tagion of  tlie  Eaat,  were  voluptoona,  timid,  and  prone  to 
every  exoeas  save  that  of  valor.  The  higher  olaie  were 
exceedingly  wealthy,  and  gave  to  their  viees  or  Uieir 
{deasorea  a  apleodor  and  refinement  of  which  the  elder 

t  "^le  BTWltine  dUect  ni  in  the  tlnw  of  FUlip,  ■■  we  know 
fnnntlie  deciM  in  Deroatbeiiea,  rich  in  Doitama."  — HflUer  (w 
the  Doric  Bialect. 
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atatee  of  Greece  were  as  yet  unconacions.  At  a  latei 
period,  indeed,  we  are  mformed  that  the  Bftuitiiie 
dtueaa  bad  their  halntual  residence  in  the  public  hoatela^ 
and  let  ttieir  houses  —  not  even  taking  the  trouble  to 
remove  their  wives  —  to  the  strangera  wbo  crowded  their 
gay  eapitaL  And  when  tlieir  General  found  it  neoMmy 
to  demand  their  aid  <m  tiie  rampart^  he  eoold  only 
•ecoie  ttieir  attendance  by  oidering  the  tsTems  and  oook> 
ahops  to  be  temoved  to  the  place  of  duty,  Kot  yet  so 
far  sunk  in  sloth  and  debauch,  tbe  Byauitinea  were 
neveitheleaa  boats  eminently  dangerous  to  the  austerer 
manners  of  their  Greek  vieitcuv.  The  people,  the 
women,  thn  delicious  wine,  the  balm  of  the  subduing 
climate  served  to  tempt  the  aenses  and  relax  the  mind. 
Like  all  Hm  Dorians,  when  freed  from  primitive  reetraint^ 
the  higher  class,  that  is,  Uie  deaoendants  of  ttie  oolonist^ 
were  in  themselves  an  agraeable,  jovial  i«ca.  They  had 
that  strong  bias  to  humor,  to  jest,  to  aafoe,  which  in 
their  anoeetnl  Megora  gave  birth  to  the  Grecian  comedy, 
and  which  lurked  even  beneath  the  pithy  aphorisms  and 
rude  merry-makings  of  tbe  severe  Spartan. 

Such  were  the  people  witii  whom  of  lata  Pausaniaa 
bad  familiarly  mixed,  and  with  whose  manners  he  con- 
trasted, far  too  fovorably  for  his  b<mor  and  his  peaoe, 
the  habits  of  his  countrymen. 

It  was  in  one  of  the  villas  we  have  deecribed,  the 
favorite  abode  of  the  rich  Diagoras,  and  in  an  apart- 
ment connected  vritb  thom  more  private  reoesees  of  Uie 
house  appropriated  to  the  females,  that  two  persons  wen 
seated  by  a  window  which  oommanded  a  wide  view  of 
the  glittering  sea  below.  One  of  these  was  sn  old  man 
in  a  long  robe  that  reached  to  bia  feet,  with  a  bald  head 
and  a  beaid  in  which  some  dark  hairs  yet  withstood  the 
encroachments  of  the  gray.     In  his  well-out  features  and 
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hige  eyea  wen  ronuuiu  ti  the  besu^  that  ehancteriMd 
faia  fsc«;  but  Uie  fuonth  mu  fall  and  wids,  the  forehead 
low  though  Inoad,  the  oheeka  ewollen,  the  ohin  douUe, 
and  the  vhole  form  corpulent  and  unwieldy.  Still  tiiere 
waa  a  jollj,  aleek  good  htunnr  about  the  aapect  of  the 
man  that  prepoBseaaed  yon  in  hia  faror.  This  peraoa^ 
age,  who  waa  no  leas  than  Diagorae  >iim«alf,  waa  reclining 
lazily  npon  a  kind  of  nanow  eofa  cunningly  inlaid  with 
ivory,  and  studying  new  oombinationB  in  tiiat  scientific 
game  which  Falamedee  is  said  to  have  invented  at  the 
aiege  of  Troy. 

His  oompanion  waa  of  a  very  difibrent  appearance. 
She  was  a  gitl  who  to  the  eye  of  a  northern  stranger 
m^t  have  seemed  about  eighteen,  thouf^  ahe  was 
probably  much  younger,  of  a  oonntenanoe  ao  nmazk- 
able  for  intelligence  that  it  was  easy  to  see  Hut  her 
mind  had  outgrown  her  years.  Beautiful  she  certaisly 
was,  yet  soareely  of  that  beauty  from  whidi  the  Greek 
sculptor  would  have  drawn  hia  models.  The  featona 
were  not  strictly  legular,  and  yet  so  harmoniously  did 
each  blend  with  each,  that  to  have  amended  one  would 
have  spoilt  the  whole.  There  was  in  the  fulneee  and 
deptii  of  tiie  large  hut  genial  eye,  with  its  sweeping 
frioge,  and  straight,  ailghtly  ohiaBlled  brow,  more  i^ 
Asia  than  of  Greece.  Tbe  lips,  of  the  freshest  red,  were 
ecaoewhat  full  and  pootinft  and  dimplee  witiiout  num- 
ber lay  scattered  round  them, —  lu^in^placea  for  tim 
lovea.  Her  complexion  waa  dear  though  dark,  and 
the  purest  and  moat  virgin  bloom  mantled,  now  paler 
now  richer,  through  the  soft  surface.  At  tiie  time  we 
speak  ot  she  was  leaning  against  the  open  door  with  her 
arms  crossed  on  her  besom,  and  her  face  tamed  towarda 
the  BymntinB.  Her  robe,  ot  a  deep  yellow,  so  trying  to 
the  fair  women  of  the  yorth,  became  well  the  glowing 
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oolora  of  her  beaut;, —  thfe  damaak  cheek,  itta  porple 
hair.  Like  thoee  of  the  loniana,  the  Bleeves  of  the  robe, 
loi^  and  looee,  descended  to  her  haude,  which  were  mar- 
vellously  email  and  delicate.  Long  ear-iings  which 
tenninated  in  a  kind  of  beiry,  atudded  with  precious 
BtoneB,  then  common  only  with  the  women  of  the  East; 
a  broad  collar,  or  necklace,  of  the  amoragdus  oi  emerald ; 
and  large  claspe,  medallion  like,  whets  the  swan-Uka 
throat  joined  the  graceful  shoulder,  gave  to  her  dnsa  an 
appearance  of  opulence  and  sptendor  that  betokened 
how  much  the  ladies  of  Byzantium  had  borrowed  from 
the  fashions  of  the  OrientAl  -world.  Nothing  could 
exceed  the  lightness  <d  her  form,  rounded,  it  is  true,  but 
slight  and  girlish,  and  the  high  instep,  with  the  slender 
foot,  BO  well  set  off  by  the  embroidered  sandal,  would 
hsTe  suited  such  dances  as  those  in  which  the  huntress 
nymphs  of  Deloe  moved  around  Diana.  The  natural 
expression  of  her  face,  if  ooontenance  so  mobile  and 
changeful  had  one  expression  more  predominant  than 
another,  appeared  to  be  irreoiBtibly  arch  and  joyous,  aa 
of  one  full  of  youth  and  oonscions  of  her  beau^;  yet, 
if  a  cloud  came  over  the  faoe^  nothing  could  equal  the 
^oughtful  and  deep  sadness  of  the  dark  abstracted  eyes, 
as  if  some  touch  ckC  higher  and  more  animated  emotion 
—  such  as  belongs  to  pride,  or  courage,  or  int«Uect — 
Titrated  on  the  heart.  The  color  rose,  the  form  dilated, 
the  lip  quivered,  the  eye  flashed  light,  and  the  mirthful 
expression  heightened  almost  into  the  sublime.  Yet, 
lovely  as  Gleonioe  was  deemed  at  Byzantium,  lovelier  still 
as  she  would  have  appeared  in  modem  eyes,  she  failed  in 
what  the  Greeks  generally,  but  especiaUy  the  Spartans, 
deemed  an  essential  of  beauty,— in  height  of  stature. 
Accustomed  to  look  upon  the  virgin  but  aa  the  future 
mother  of  a  race  of  warrioi^  the  Spartans  saw  beauty 


Digitized  ty  Google 


PAUSAMAS,  THE  SPABTAK.  481 

only  in  those  propoitions  which  pTomiHed  &  robust  and 
stately  progeny,  and  the  leader  may  remember  the  well- 
known  story  of  the  opprobrioue  reproaches,  even,  it  is 
nid,  accompanied  with  etripes,  which  the  Ephoia  ad- 
diesBed  to  a  Spartan  king  for  pieauming  to  make  choice 
of  a  wife  below  the  ordinary  stature.  Claonioe  was 
small  and  delicate,  rather  like  the  Peri  of  the  Persian 
tlian  the  sturdy  Grace  of  the  Dt»iaii.  But  lier  beauty 
was  her  least  charm.  She  had  all  that  feminine  fasci- 
nation of  maimer,  wayward,  Taiyiag,  inexpressible,  yet 
irresistible,  which  seizes  hold  of  the  imagination  as  well 
as  the  aenees,  and  which  has  so  often  made  willing  slaves 
of  the  proud  rulers  of  Uie  world.  In  fact,  Oleonioe,  the 
dai^hter  of  Diagoras,  had  eigoyed  those  advaat^[es  of 
womanly  education  wholly  unknown  at  that  time  to  the 
freebom  ladies  of  Greece  proper,  but  which  gave  to  the 
women  of  some  of  the  isles  and  Ionian  cities  their  celeb- 
rity in  ancient  stoiy.  Her  mother  was  of  Miletus,  famed 
for  the  intellectual  cultivation  of  the  sex,  no  less  than 
for  their  beauty,  —  of  Miletus,  the  birthplace  of  Aspasia; 
of  Miletus,  from  which  those  remarkable  women  who, 
under  the  muue  of  Hetaem,  exercised  afterwards .  so 
signal  an  influence  overtime  mind  and  manners  oi  Athens, 
chiefly  derived  their  origin,  and  who  seem  to  have 
iuspired  an  affection,  whkh  in  depth,  constancy,  and 
tervx  apppioaehed  to  the  more  ohiralrous  passion  of 
the  North,  Such  an  educatiim  consiBted  not  only  in 
the  feminine  and  hoiasehold  arts  honored  uniTerselly 
throughout  Greece,  but  in  a  kind  of  qxmtaneoas  and 
luznriant  cultivation  of  all  that  captivates  the  fancy  and 
enlivens  the  leisure.  If  there  were  something  pedantic 
in  their  affectation  of  philosophy,  it  was  so  graced  and 
vivified  1^  a  brilliancy  of  conversation,  a  charm  nf 
muTiin^  oairied  afanoet  to  a  science,  a  womanly  faoil- 
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ily  of  softening  all  tiiat  comes  within  theii  oinde,  ot 
suiting  yet  refining  eaoh  complexit]'  and  discord  of  chai- 
Actei  admitted  to  their  intercourse,  that  it  had  at  least 
nothing  maacoline  or  harsh.  Wisdom,  taken  lightly  or 
easily,  seemed  but  another  shape  of  poetry.  The 
matrons  of  Athens,  who  could  often  neither  read  nor 
write, —  ignorant,  vain,  tawdry,  and  not  always  faith- 
ful, if  we  may  toust  to  such  scandal  as  has  reached  the 
modem  time, —  must  have  seemed  insipid  beside  these 
brilliant  stiai^rB;  and  while  certAinly  wantmg  their 
power  to  retain  love,  must  have  had  hut  a  doubtful 
superiority  in  the  qualifications  that  insure  esteem.  But 
we  are  not  to  suppose  that  the  Hetaene  (that  mysterious 
and  important  class  peculiar  to  a  certain  state  of  society, 
and  whose  appellation  we  cannot  render  by  any  proper 
word  in  modem  language)  monopolised  all  the  graces  of 
their  oountiy-women.  Id  the  same  cities  were  many  of 
unblemished  virtue  and  repute  who  poeaessed  equal  cul- 
tivation and  attraction,  but  whom  a  more  decorous  life 
has  concealed  from  the  equivocal  admiration  of  posterity; 
though  the  numerous  female  disciples  of  Pythagoras  throw 
some  light  on  their  capacity  and  intellect.  Amongst  such 
as  these  bad  been  the  mother  of  Gleonice,  not  long  since 
dead,  and  her  daughter  inherited  and  equalled  her  accom- 
plishments, while  her  virgin  youUi,  her  inbam  playfulness 
of  manner,  her  pure  guileleasnees,  which  the  secluded 
halnts  of  the  unmarried  women  at  Byiantium  preserved 
from  all  contagion,  gave  to  qualities  and  gifts  so  little 
published  abroad,  the  effect  as  it  were  of  a  happy  and 
wondrous  inspiration  rather  than  of  elaborate  culture. 

Such  was  the  fiur  creature  whom  Diagoras,  looking  up 
from  his  pastime,  thus  addressed :  — 

"  And  so,  perverae  one,  thou  canst  not  love  this  great 
htso,  a  proper  person  truly,  and  a  mighty  warrior,  who  will 
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eat  7<m  an  army  of  Fenians  at  a  meaL  These  Spartan 
Sghtti^-cookB  wont  no  garlic,  I  wutant  yoo.*  And  jet 
you  can't  lore  him,  you  little  rogue," 

'  Why,  my  father,"  said  Cleonioe,  with  an  aicb 
smile  and  a  slight  blueh,  "even  if  I  did  look  kindly 
on  FauuniaB,  woald  it  not  be  to  my  own  sorrow  t  What 
Spartan  —  above  all,  what  royal  Spartan  —  may  marry 
with  a  foreigner,  and  a  Byiantine  1 " 

"  I  did  not  precisely  talk  of  marriage,  — a  very  happy 
state,  donbtleae,  to  those  who  dislike  too  qniet  a  life, 
and  a  very  honorable  one,  for  war  is  honor  itself;  but  I 
'  did  not  speak  of  that,  Cleonice.  I  would  only  say  that 
this  man  of  might  lovee  thee,  —  that  he  is  rich,  rich, 
rich.  Pretty  pickings  at  Plattea;  and  we  have  known 
lones,  my  child,  sad  losses.  And  if  you  do  not  lore 
him,  why,  yon  can  but  smile  and  talk  as  if  yon  did, 
and  when  the  Spartan  goes  home,  you  will  lose  a  tor- 
mentor and  gain  a  dowry." 

"  My  father,  for  shame!  " 

'  Who  talks  of  shame  t  Yon  women  ore  always  so 
sharp  at  finding  oracles  in  oak  leaves,  that  one  don't 
wonder  Apollo  makes  choice  of  your  sex  for  his  priests. 
But  listen  to  me,  girl,  serionsly,"  and  here  Diagoras 
with  a  great  effort  raised  himself  on  his  elbow,  and, 
lowering  his  voice,  spoke  with  evident  eamestneas. 
"Fausanias  has  life  and  death,  and,  what  is  worae, 
wealth  or  poverty  in  bis  hands;  he  can  raise  or  min 
ns  with  a  nod  of  his  head,  this  blaok-oiirled  Jupiter. 
They  toll  me  that  be  is  fierce,  irascible,  haughty;  and 

'  Xtghting-cocka  wera  fed  with  garlic,  to  mate  tlism  man  fines. 
The  ieamed  reader  will  remembec  how  l^teonu  adTiaed  Dicnopo- 
lit  to  keep  cleai  of  the  Thnciana  with  garlic  fn  (heir  mouthi.  — 
See  die  Achamiaat  of  Ariwoph. 
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what  alighted  lover  ia  not  nTengefoll  For  m;  nke, 
Cleoniee,  foi  your  poor  fatber'a  sake,  show  no  scorn, 
no  repugnance;  be  gentle,  play  with  him,  draw  not 
down  the  thunderbolt,  even  if  you  tarn  from  the  golden 
shower. " 

While  Diagons  spoke,  the  girl  liatened  with  down- 
cast eyea  and  flushed  cheeks,  and  there  was  an  expiea- 
aion  of  such  ahame  and  sadness  on  hei  countenuice, 
that  even  the  Bycantine,  pausing  and  looking  up  for 
a  leply,  was  startled  by  it. 

*  Uy  child,"  said  be,  hesitatingly  and  absorbed,  "  do 
not  miBconceivB  me.  Guraed  be  the  hour  when  the 
Spartan  saw  thee;  hut  since  the  Fates  have  so  served 
oa,  let  us  not  ntake  bad  worse.  I  lore  thee,  Cleonice, 
more  dearly  than  the  apple  of  my  eye;  it  ia  for  thm 
1  fear,  for  thee  X  apeak.  AlasI  it  is  not  dishonor  i 
recommend,  it  ia  force  I  would  shun." 

"Force! "  said  the  girl,  drawing  up  ber  (onn  with 
sudden  animation.  "  Fear  not  that.  It  is  not  PauBanias 
I  dread,  it  is  —  " 

■  Whatthent" 

"No  matter;  talk  of  thia  no  more.  Shall  I  sing  to 
theet" 

"  But  Fauaanias  will  visit  us  this  very  night." 

"  I  know  it,  Harkt "  and  with  her  fli^^er  to  her  lip, 
her  ear  beat  downward,  her  cheek  varying  from  pale  to 
red,  &om  rod  to  pale,  the  maiden  stole  beyond  the 
window  to  a  kind  of  platform  or  terrace  that  overhung 
the  sea.  There,  the  faint  bieeze  stirrii^  her  long  hair, 
and  the  moonlight  full  upon  her  face ,  she  stood,  as  stood 
that  immortal  priestess  who  looked  alot^  the  starry 
Hellespont  for  the  young  Leander;  and  her  ear  had 
not  deceived  her.     The  oars  were  dashing  in  the  waves 
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below,  &nd  dark  and  rapid  the  boat  bonnded  on  towards 
the  rocky  shore.  She  gazed  loi^;  and  (rte&dfastly  on  the 
dim  and  shadowy  forme  which  that  slender  raft  con- 
tainod,  and  her  eye  detected  amongst  the  three  the 
loftier  form  of  her  haughty  wooer.  Presently  the  thick 
folii^  that  clothed  the  descent  shut  the  boat,  nearing 
the  strand,  from  her  view;  but  she  now  heard  below, 
mellowed  and  softened  in  the  still  and  fragrant  air,  the 
sound  of  the  cithara  and  the  melodious  song  of  the 
Mothon,  thus  imperfectly  rendered  from  the  laagoage 
of  immortal  melody. 

SONG. 

Cspry  a  swoid  in  the  myrtle  bough, 
Te  wbo  would  honor  the  tyrant-slayer  ; 
I,  in  the  leares  of  the  myrtle  boogh, 
Cany  a  tyrant  to  slay  myself. 

I  plncVd  the  branch  with  a  hasty  hand, 
But  Love  was  lurking  smidat  the  leaves  ; 
His  bow  is  bent,  and  hia  shaft  is  poised. 
And  I  most  perish  or  pass  the  bough, 

Msiden,  I  come  with  a  gift  to  thee. 
Maiden,  I  come  with  a  myrtle  wreath; 
Over  thy  forehead,  or  round  thy  brasBt, 
Bind,  I  implore  thee,  my  myrtle  wreath.1 

Kom  hand  to  hand  by  the  banquet  lights 
On  with  the  myrtle  bough  passes  song  : 
n^om  hand  to  hand  by  the  silent  stais 
What  with  the  myrtle  wreath  passes  T    Love. 

1  GiBilands  were  twined  round  the  neck,  or  placed  npoa  the 
bosoiD  (h-ohi^Jatfi)  See  the  qaotations  from  Alcmai,  Sappho, 
and  AnacieoD  in  AtbeDnns,  book  ziii.  c.  IT. 
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I  bear  th«  god  in  a  myrtle  wiMth, 
Under  the  stan  let  him  paas  to  thee  ; 
Empty  hi*  quiver  and  bind  hi*  wings, 
Thee  pass  the  myrtle  wreath  back  to  mo. 

Gleonice  listened  breathlessly  to  the  words,  and 
sighed  heavily  as  the;  ceased.  Then,  as  the  foIi^;Q 
mstled  below,  she  turned  quickly  into  the  chamber 
and  seated  herself  at  a  little  distance  itom  Diagorae; 
to  all  appeaiaaoe  calm,  indifferent,  and  composed.  Was 
it  Nature,  or  the  arts  of  Miletus,  that  tanght  the  young 
beauty  the  hereditary  artifices  of  the  sax  t 

"So  it  is  he,  then}"  said  Diagoras,  with  a  fidgetrf 
and  nsTTOus  trepidation.  "Well,  he  chooses  strange 
hotuB  to  visit  us.  But  ho  is  right ;  his  visits  cannot  be 
too  private.  Cleonice,  you  look  [woTokingly  at  your 
ease." 

Cleonice  made  no  reply,  hut  shifted  her  positicm  so 
that  the  light  from  the  lamp  did  not  fall  upon  her  face, 
while  her  father,  hurrying  to  the  threshold  of  his  hall 
to  receive  his  illustrious  visitor,  soon  re-appeared  with 
the  Spartan  Begent,  talking  as  he  entered  with  the 
volutnlity  of  one  of  the  parasites  of  Alciphion  and 
fcthemeos. 

"  This  is  most  kind,  most  affiible.  Cleonice  said  you 
would  come,  Pausaniaa,  though  I  began  to  distrust  yon. 
The  hours  seem  long  to  those  who  expect  pleasure." 

"  And,  Cleonice,  you  knew  that  I  should  come,"  said 
Pausanias,  ap{«oaohing  the  fair  Bysantine;  but  his  step 
was  timid,  and  there  was  no  pride  now  in  his  anxious 
eye  snd  bended  brow. 

"You  said  you  would  ooroe  to-night,"  said  Cleonioe, 
calmly,  "  and  Spartans,  according  to  proverbs,  speak  the 
truth." 
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'When  it » to  their  adTantaga,  res,"'  said  Fatiauiiaa, 
with  a  slight  coil  of  his  lipa;  and,  as  if  Uw  girl's  oom- 
pliment  to  his  countijmen  had  roiued  his  spleen  and 
ohanged  his  thoughts,  he  seated  himself  moodily  by 
GleoDioe,  and  remained  silent. 

The  ByiaBtine  stole  an  arch  glanoe  at  the  Spartan,  as 
he  thus  sat,  from  the  comer  of  her  eyes,  and  said,  after 
a  pause, — 

"  Toil  Spartans  ought  to  speak  the  truth  more  than 
other  people,  for  you  say  much  less.  We  too  have  our 
proverb  at  Bysantium,  and  one  which  implies  tliat  it 
requires  some  wit  to  tell  fibs." 

"Child,  child  I  "  exclaimed  Diagoraa,  holding  up  his 
hand  reprovingly,  and  directing  a  terrified  look  at  tho 
Spartan.  To  his  great  relief,  Pausanias  smiled,  and 
replied,  — 

"  Fail  maiden,  we  Dorians  are  said  to  hare  a  wit 
peculiar  to  ourselves,  but  I  c<mfeBs  that  it  is  of  a  nature 
that  is  but  little  attractive  to  your  sex.  The  Athenians 
are  blander  wooers." 

"  Do  yoa  ever  attempt  to  woo  in  liaeednmon,  then  f 
Ah,  but  the  maidens  there,  perhaps,  are  not  difficult  to 
please." 

"  The  girl  puts  me  in  a  cold  sweati "  muttered 
Diagoras,  wiping  bis  brow.  And  this  time  Pansanias 
did  not  smile;  he  colored,  and  answered  gravely,  — 

"  And  is  it,  then,  a  vain  hope  for  a  Spartan  to  please 
a  Byxantinet" 

*  You  puule  me.  That  is  ui  enigma ;  put  it  to  the 
Oracle." 

1  So  said  ThDCfdidw  of  the  Bpartag*,  tatfij  yesTt  afucwaid*. 
"  Thej  give  eTidence  of  honor  among  themselvM,  bat  with  respect 
to  othen,  thef  eoofider  hononble  wttatevei  pteawi  tlMm,  and  Josl 
vbatevei  is  to  thsii  adTautaga."— Sea  I^oqnL  Ub.  t. 
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The  Spartan  raised  bis  eyes  towards  Cleoaice,  ancl,  as 
she  saw  the  inquiriog,  perplexed  look  that  his  features 
asBumed,  the  ruby  lips  broke  into  ao  wicked  a  amile, 
and  the  eyes  (hat  met  his  had  so  much  laughter  in  them, 
that  Pausanias  was  fairly  bewitched  out  of  his  own 
diapleasare. 

"  Ah,  cruel  onel "  said  he,  lowering  his  voice, '  I  am 
not  so  proud  of  being  Spartan  that  the  thought  should 
console  me  for  thy  mockery." 

"  Not  proud  of  beiog  Spartaal  say  not  so,"  exclaimed 
Gleonice.  "  Who  ever  speaks  of  Qreece  and  placea  not 
Sparta  at  her  head  I  Who  ever  speaks  of  freedom  and 
forgets  Thermopylnl  Who  ever  bums  for  gloiji  and 
sighs  not  for  the  fame  of  Pansanias  and  Plsteeat  Ah, 
yes,  even  in  jeat  aay  not  that  yon  are  not  proud  to  he  a 
Spartan ! " 

"The  little  fooll"  cried  Diagoras,  ohaokling,  and 
mightily  delighted;  "she  is  quite  mad  about  Sparta, 
—  no  wonder  I" 

Pansanias,  surprised  and  moved  by  the  burst  of  the 
fair  Byzantine,  gated  at  her  admiringly,  and  thought 
within  himself  how  harshly  the  same  sentiment  would 
have  sounded  on  the  lips  of  a  tall  Spartan  virgin;  hut 
when  Cleonioe  heard  the  approving  interlocution  of 
Diagoras,  bet  enthusiasm  vanished  from  her  face,  and 
putting  out  her  lipa  poutingly,  she  said,  "  Nay,  father, 
I  repeat  only  what  othera  say  of  the  Spartans.  They 
are  admirable  heroes;  hut  from  the  little  I  have  seen, 
they  are  —  " 

*  What  T "  eaid  Pausaaias,  eagerly,  *nd  leaning  nearer 
to  Cleonioe. 

"Proud,  dictatorial,  and  stem  as  companions." 

Pausaniaa  once  more  drew  back. 

"There  it  is  again  I"   groaned  TMagoras,      *I  feel 
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exactly  ur  if  I  were  playing  at  odd  and  ereo  with  a 
lion ;  she  does  it  to  vex  me.  I  diall  retaliate  and  cnep 
away." 

"  Gleonioe,"  said  Fatuanias,  with  auppiesaed  emotion, 
"  you  trifle  with  me,  and  I  bear  it. " 

"Yoa  are  condeaoending,  How  would  yon  arenga 
yonreelfl" 

"Howl" 

*  Ton  would  not  beat  me;  yon  woold  not  make  me 
bear  an  anchor  <»i  the  sbonldera,  aa  they  say  yon  do  yoor 
aoldiera.  Shame  on  yoa  I  you  bear  with  met  true,  what 
help  lor  you  t " 

'Maiden,"  said  the  Spartan,  rising  io  great  ai^er, 
*  for  him  who  loves  and  is  slighted  there  is  a  revenge 
you  hare  not  mentioned." 

"For  him  who  loves/  Ko,  Spartan;  for  bim  who 
shuns  di^^race  and  courts  Hm  fame  dear  to  gods  and 
men,  there  is  no  revenge  upon  women.  Blush  for  your 
threat." 

"You  madden,  but  subdue  me,"  said  the  Spartan  as 
he  turned  away.  He  then  first  perceived  tiiat  Diagoias 
had  gone,  —  that  they  were  alone.  His  contempt  for 
the  father  awoke  Buspicion  of  the  daughter.  Ag^n  he 
approached  and  said,  "Gleonice,  I  know  hut  little  of 
the  fables  of'  poets,  yet  is  it  an  old  maxim  often  sung 
and  ever  belied,  that  love  scorned  becomes  hate.  There 
are  moments  when  I  think  I  hate  thee." 

"  And  yet  thou  hast  never  loved  me,"  said  Oleonioe ; 
and  there  was  something  soft  and  tender  in  the  tone  of 
her  voice,  and  the  rough  Spartan  was  again  subdued. 

"I  never  loved  thee  I  What,  then,  is  level  Is  not 
tiiine  image  always  before  ma  I  —  amidst  schemes,  amidst 
perils  of  which  thy  vezy  dreams  havA  never  presented 
e^ual  perplexi^  or  phantoms  so  uncertain,  I  am  occu- 


Digitizedty  Google 


490  FAUSAmAS,   THE  SPASTAH. 

pied  but  with  thee.  Surely,  as  upon  &e  hyaoiath  is 
written  the  ezalamation  of  woe,  bo  <m  this  heart  it 
giaren  thy  name.  Cleoaice,  you  who  know  not  what 
it  it  to  lore,  you  affect  to  deny  or  to  question  mine. " 

"And  what,"  said  Cleonice,  bluahing  deeply,  and 
with  tears  in  her  ayes,  "  what  result  can  come  from  such 
a  lovet  You  may  not  wed  with  the  stranger.  And 
yet,  Pausanias,  yet  you  know  that  all  other  love  dis- 
honors the  rirgin  even  of  Byzantium.  You  are  silent; 
you  turn  away.  Ah,  do  not  let  them  wrong  you.  Uy 
father  fears  your  power.  If  you  lore  me,  you  ara  power- 
less ;  your  power  has  passed  to  me.  Is  it  not  so  I  I , 
a  weak  girl,  can  rale,  command,  irritate,  mock  you,  if 
I  will.     You  may  fly  me,  but  not  control." 

"Do  not  tempt  me  too  far,  Cleonice,"  said  the 
Spartan,  with  a  faint  smile. 

'Nay,  I  will  be  merciful  henceforth,  and  you, 
Pausanias,  come  here  no  more.  Awake  to  the  true 
sense  of  what  is  due  to  your  divine  ancestry,  — your 
great  name.  Is  it  not  told  of  you  that,  after  the  fall 
of  Uardonios,  you  nobly  dismissed  to  her  coonti;, 
unseathed  sod  honored,  the  captive  Coan  lady  I '  Will 
you  reverse  at  Byzantium  the  fame  acquired  at  Platcea  1 
Pausanias,  span  us;  appeal  not  to  my  faUter'e  fear, 
■till  less  to  his  love  of  gold." 

"  I  cannot,  I  cannot  fly  thee,"  said  the  Spartan,  with 
great  emotion.  "  You  know  not  how  stcunny,  how 
inexorable  are  the  passions  which  burst  forth  after  a 
whole  youth  of  restraint.  When  nature  breaks  the 
barriers,  she  rushes  headlong  on  her  courae.  I  am  no 
gentle  wooer;  where  in  Sparta  should  I  learn  the  art  I 
But,  if  I  lovo  thee  not  as  ttkeee  mincing  lonians,  who 
oome  with  offerings  of  flowers  and  song,  I  do  love  thee 
1  Heiod.be. 
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witii  all  that  fervor  of  whiob  th«  old  Dorian  1eg«ada 
tell.  I  oould  brave,  like  the  Thtacian,  tiia  dark  gates 
of  Hades,  veto  thy  embiaoe  my  reward,  Commajid  me 
M  thou  wilt,  make  me  thy  slave  ia  all  things,  even  as 
Hercules  was  to  Omphale;  but  tell  me  only  that  I  may 
wia  tiiy  love  at  last.  Fear  not.  Why  feai  me  t  in  my 
wildest  moments  a  look  from  tiiee  can  oontool  me.  I 
ask  but  love  for  love.  Without  thy  love  thy  beauty 
were  valueleaa.     Bid  me  not  despair." 

Cleonice  turned  pale,  and  the  large  tears  that  had 
gathered  in  her  eyw  fell  slowly  down  her  cheeks;  but 
she  did  not  withdraw  her  hand  from  his  dosp,  or  avert 
her  countenanoe  from  his  eyes. 

"  I  do  not  fear  thee,"  said  she,  in  a  very  low  voioe. 
'I  told  my  father  so;  but  —  but  —  "  (and  here  she 
drew  back  her  hand  and  averted  her  face),  "I  tear 
myself. " 

"  Ah,  no,  DO,"  cried  the  delighted  Spartan,  detaining 
her;  "do  not  fear  to  trust  to  thine  own  heart.  Talk 
not  of  dishonor.  There  are"  (and  here  the  Spartan 
drew  himaelf  up,  and  hia  voice  took  a  deeper  swell),  — 
"  there  are  those  on  earth  who  bold  themselves  abova 
the  miserable  judgments  of  the  vulgar  herd,  who  can 
emancipate  themselves  from  those  galling  chains  of 
custom  and  of  country  which  helotise  afieotion,  genios, 
Nature  herself.  What  is  dishonor  here  may  be  glory 
elsewhere;  and  tiiis  hand,  outstretched  towards  a 
mightier  sceptre  than  Qieek  ever  wielded  yet,  may 
dispense,  not  shame  and  sorrow,  but  glory  and  golden 
affiuenoe  to  those  I  love." 

"  You  amase  me,  Pausanias.  Now  I  feai  yon. 
What  mean  these  mysterions  boasts  I  Have  you  the 
dark  ambition  to  restore  in  your  own  pemcm  that  race 
of  tyranta  whom  your  country  hatb  helped  to  sweep 
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awayl  Can  you  hope  to  ohange  the  laws  of  Sputa,  and 
reign  theie,  your  will  the  state  I" 

"Cleonice,  w«  touch  upon  matteiB  that  ahoold  not 
disturb  &e  ears  of  women.  Forgive  me  if  I  have  been 
roused  from  myself." 

"  At  Uiletus — ao  have  I  beaid  my  mother  say  —  there 
were  women  worthy  to  be  the  confidante  of  men." 

"But  they  were  women  who  loved.  Cleonice,  1 
should  rejoice  in  an  hour  when  I  might  pofur  every 
thought  into  tby  boeom." 

At  this  moment  there  was  heard  on  the  stoond  below 
a  single  note  from  the  Mothon's  instrument,  low,  but 
prolonged;  it  ceased,  and  was  again  renewed.  Th« 
royal  conspirator  started  and  breathed  hard. 

*  It  is  the  signal, "  he  muttered ;  "  thej  wait  me. 
CleoDic«,"  he  said  aloud,  and  with  much  eamestneaa 
in  hia  voice,  "I  had  hoped,  ere  we  parted,  to  have 
drawn  from  your  lips  those  aasurancee  which  would 
give  me  enei^  for  the  present,  and  hope  in  the  future. 
Ah,  turn  not  from  me  because  my  speech  is  plain  and  my 
manner  rugged.  What,  Cleonice,  what  if  I  could  defy 
the  laws  of  Sparta ;  what  if,  instead  of  that  gloomy  aoil, 
I  could  bear  thee  to  lands  where  heaven  and  man  alike 
smile  benignant  on  love  t    Might  I  not  hope  then ) " 

"  Do  nothing  to  eully  your  fame . " 

"  Is  it,  then ,  dear  to  thee  I  " 

"It  is  a  part  of  thee,"  said  Oleonice  falteringly;  and 
as  it  she  had  said  too  much,  she  covered  hec  face  with 
her  hands. 

Emboldened  by  this  emotion,  the  Spartan  gave  way 
to  his  psflsion  and  his  joy.  He  clasped  her  in  hia  arms, 
—  his  first  embrace,  — and  kissed,  with  wild  fervor,  the 
erimsoned  forehead,  the  veiling  hands.  Then,  as  he 
ton  himself  away,  be  cast  i^  right  um  aloft 
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"0  Herculesl "  he  cried,  in  a  eolamo  Mid  kindling 
adjuration,  "  my  anceatoi  and  my  diTine  goardian,  it 
was  not  by  confining  ibj  labors  to  one  epot  of  earth, 
that  thon  wert  borne  from  thy  throne  of  fire  to  the  teats 
of  the  Qods.  Like  thee  I  will  spread  the  inflaenoe  of 
my  arms  to  nations  whose  glory  shall  be  my  name;  and 
as  thy  sons,  my  fathera,  expelled  from  Sparta,  returned 
thither  with  sword  and  spear  to  defeat  usurpers  and  to 
found  the  long  dynasty  of  the  Heracleide,  even  so  may 
it  be  mine  to  visit  that  dread  abode  of  torturers  and 
spies,  and  to  build  up  in  the  halls  of  the  Atridie  a  power 
worthier  of  the  lineage  of  the  demigod.  Again  the 
signall  Fear  not,  Cleonice,  I  will  not  tarnish  my 
fame,  but  I  will  exchange  the  envy  of  abhorring 
rivals  for  the  obedience  of  a  world.  One  kiss  more  t 
Farewell  I " 

Ere  Cleonice  recovered  herself,  Pausaniae  was  gone, 
his  wild  and  uncomprehended  boasts  still  ringing  in 
her  ear.  She  sighed  heavily,  and  turned  towards  the 
opening  that  itdmitted  to  the  terraces.  There  she  stood 
watching  for  the  parting  of  her  lover's  boat.  It  was 
midnight;  the  air,  laden  with  the  perfumes  of  a  thou- 
sand frBgrantehmbs  and  Sowers  that  bloom  along  that 
coast  in  the  rich  luxuriance  of  Kature,  was  hushed  and 
breathless.  In  its  stillness  every  sound  was  audible, 
the  rustling  of  a  leaf,  the  ripple  of  a  wave.  She  heard 
the  murmur  of  whispered  voices  below,  and  in  a  few 
moments  she  recogniied,  emerging  from  the  foliage,  the 
form  of  Pausanias;  but  he  was  not  alone.  Who  were 
his  companions  t  In  the  deep  lustre  of  that  shining 
and  splendid  atmosphere  she  could  see  sufficient  of  ttie 
outline  of  their  figures  to  obeerre  that  they  were  not 
dressed  in  the  Grecian  garb;  their  long  robes  bebayad 
the  Persian. 
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The;  seemed  convening  familiaily  and  eagerly  «a 
they  puwd  along  the  smooth  aaads,  till  a  cnrre  in  tile 
wooded  shore  hid  them  from  her  view. 

"  Why  do  I  love  him  so,"  said  the  girl,  meohaiiieally» 
"  and  yet  wrestle  against  that  love  t  Dark  foiehodings 
tell  me  that  Aphrodite  smiles  not  on  our  vows.  Woe 
is  mel    What  will  be  the  endl" 
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On  qtlltttDgi  Olfloniee,  Pausanias  hastfl;  trsTenAd  the 
long  poaaa^  tbat  cammantcated  with  a  square  periatyle 
or  oolonsade  wbieh  ^in  led,  on  the  one  hand,  to  the 
mote  paUie  psrtB  of  the  villa,  and  on  the  other,  throngh 
a  Bmall  door  left  ajar,  conducted  hf  a  bock  entrance,  to 
tha  garden  and  the  aea-shore.  Fnrsuing  the  latter  path, 
the  Sporfaui  botmded  down  the  (tesMnt  and  «ame  upon 
an  openfi^  in  the  foHt^,  in  whldi  Lysander  Was  seated 
beside  the  boat  tiist  had  been  drawn  partiaUy  on  the 
Btrand. 

"  Alone  I    Where  is  Alcman  t " 

"  TcHider ;  you  heard  hie  signal  I  * 

"I  beard  it." 

*  Pausanias,  they  who  seek  yon  are  Persians. 
BewanI" 

"  Of  what,  — .  mnrder  t    I  am  warned. " 

*  Murder  to  your  good  name.  There  ten  no  amu 
agMnst  appearances." 

"Bat  I  maytnnl  tfieet"  eaid  tha  Begent,  quickly^ 
"and  of  Akman'a  faith  I  am  eonTinced." 

"Why  trust  to  any  man  what  it  were  wisdom  to 
rsTsal  to  the  whole  Qreoian  Oouncill  To  parley 
secreAy  with  the  foe  is  half  a  treason  to  our  friends." 

" XtyBaoder,"  replied  Fausaniaa,  cioldly,  "you  have 
much  to  learn  before  you  can  be  wholly  Spartan.  Tany 
here  yet  awhile." 

"What  riiall  I  do  with  this  boyT"  (nvtteved  th« 
conspirator  as  fae  stoodta  on.     "  i  know  tlurt  he  wilt  nol 
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betray  me,  yet  eon  I  hope  for  hii  eidl  I  lore  bim  m 
well  that  I  would  fiua  he  shared  my  tortonea.  FeThapi 
by  little  and  little  I  may  lead  him  on.  Meanwhile, 
hie  race  and  hia  name  are  io  well  accredited  in  Sparta, 
hie  father  hinuelf  aii  Ephor,  that  hia  preaence  allaya 
auspicion.     Well,  bate  are  my  PeisUna." 

A  little  apart  from  the  Hothon,  who,  reating  hia 
dthaia  on  a  fragmant  of  rock,  appeared  to  be  abaorbad 
in  reflection,  itood  the  men  of  the  Eaat.  There  were 
two  of  them ;  one  of  taU  atatnie  and  nobis  preaenca,  m 
the  prime  of  life;  the  other  more  adTsocad  in  yaara,  of 
a  eoaraer  make,  a  yet  darker  complexion,  and  of  a  aullan 
and  gloomy  oountenanoe.  They  were  not  dreaaed  alike; 
the  taller,  a  Fetaian  of  pure  blood,  wore  a  abort  tonio 
that  reached  ooly  to  the  kneea,  and  tbe  dress  fitted  to 
hii  shape  without  a  single  fold.  On  his  round  oap  or 
bonnet  jittered  a  string  of  those  rare  pearls,  eapeciBllf 
and  immamorially  priiad  in  the  East,  which  formed  (iie 
fororite  and  characteristio  ornament  of  the  illustriona 
'tribe  of  the  Pasaq[adn.  The  other,  who  was  a  Mede, 
differed  aosmely  in  hia  draaa  from  Pansanias  himself, 
except  that  he  was  profusely  corered  with  ornaments; 
his  arms  were  decorated  with  bracelets,  ha  wore  ear- 
rings, and  a  broad  oollar  of  unpolished  sttmes  in  a  kind 
of  filagree  was  suspended  from  hia  thtoat.  Behind  the 
Orientals  stood  Oongylus,  leaning  both  bsada  on  his 
staff,  and  watching  the  approach  of  Fausaniaa  with 
the  same  ley  smile  and  glittering  aya  with  whioh  he 
listooed  to  the  passionate  inyeotivea  or  flattered  the 
dark  ambition  of  the  Spartan.  The  Orientals  saluted 
PaoNnias  with  a  lofty  gravity,  and  Gongylus,  diaw- 
ii^;  near,  said:  "Son  of  Gleomtootoa,  the  illustrious 
Ariamanea,  kinsman  to  Xerxes,  and  of  the  House  of 
the  A'i*if™'"'*'^*i  is  so  far  Tersad  in  the  Cheoian  toogtie 
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that  I  need  not  pioffei  my  offices  aa  interpreter.  In 
Datis,  the  Mode,  brother  to  the  meet  renowned  of  the 
M^,yoa  behold  a  warrior  worthy  to  aeaiat  the  arrna 
even  of  PauBaniaa." 

"  I  greet  ye  in  our  Spartan  phrase, '  The  beantifnl  to 
the  good,' "  said  Fausaniaa,  regarding  the  Barbariana 
with  an  eameat  gaze.  "  And  I  reqneated  Gongylna  to 
lead  ye  hither  in  order  that  I  might  confer  with  ye 
more  at  ease  than  in  the  confinement  to  which  I  regret 
ye  are  still  sentenced.  Not  in  prisona  should  be  held 
the  conversations  of  brave  men." 

"  I  know,"  said  Ariamanea  (the  statelier  of  the 
Barbarians),  in  the  Greek  tongue,  which  he  spoke 
intelligibly,  indeed,  but  with  slowness  and  hesitation, 
—  "I  know  that  I  am  with  that  hero  who  refused  to 
dishonor  the  corpae  of  Mardonius;  and  even  though  a 
captive  I  converse  without  ehame  with  my  victor." 

"  Rested  it  with  me  alone,  your  captivity  ahoold 
cease,"  replied  Fanaanian.  "War,  that  has  made  me 
acquainted  with  the  valor  of  the  Persians,  has  also 
enlightened  me  as  to  their  character.  Your  king  haa 
BvsT  been  humane  to  such  of  the  Greeks  as  have  sought 
a  refuge  near  his  throne.  I  would  but  imitate  his 
elemency. " 

"  Had  the  great  Darius  less  esteemed  the  Greeks  he 
would  never  have  invaded  Greece.  From  the  wanderers 
whom  misfortune  drove  to  his  realms,  he  learned  to 
wonder  at  the  arts,  the  genius,  the  eoe^ea  of  the 
people  of  Hellas.  He  desired  less  to  win  their  terri- 
tories than  to  gain  such  subjects.  Too  vast,  alas,  was 
the  work  he  bequeathed  to  Xerxes. " 

"  He  should  not  have  trusted  to  force  alone,"  returned 
Pausanias.  "  Greece  may  be  won,  hut  hy  the  arte  of  her 
Mas,  not  by  the  arms  of  the  stranger.     A  Greek  only 
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can  BuMue  Oieeoe.  By  racb  profound  knowledge  of 
tha  hctiouB,  the  interests,  tho  enTies,  and  the  jeftloniies 
of  wch  state  m  a  Crnek  alone  can  poasesB,  the  mistaken 
chain  that  binds  them  might  be  easily  severed;  some 
boaght,  some  intimidated,  and  the  few  that  bold  out 
subdued  amidst  Uie  apathy  of  the  rest" 
.  "  You  speak  wisely,  right  hand  of  Hellas,"  answered 
the  Persian,  who  had  listened  to  these  remarks  with 
deep  attention.  '  Yet  bod  we  in  our  armies  your  coun* 
fatymait,  the  brave  Demaratus." 

*  Bnt,  if  I  have  heard  rightly,  ye  too  often  disdained 
his  oonnsel.  Had  he  been  listened  to  there  had  been 
neither  a  Solamis  nor  a  Plateea.^  Yet  Demaratus  him- 
self had  been  too  long  a  stranger  to  Greece,  and  he 
knew  little  of  any  atate  save  that  of  Sparta  Lives  he 
stilH" 

"  Surely  yes,  in  honor  and  renown;  little  leee  than 
the  son  of  Dorios  himself." 

"And  what  reward  would  Xenes  bestow  on  one  of 
greater  influence  than  Demaratus;  on  one  who  has  hith- 
erto ec«K]uered  every  foe,  and  now  beholds  before  him 
the  conquest  of  Greece  hetself  1 " 

"If  aoch  a  man  were  found,"  answered  the  Persian, 

1  After  the  action  at  Tbennop^lM,  Dematatas  advised  Xeixea 
to  send  thrae  hondred  Teswla  to  the  Lsconian  coast,  and  aeiia  the 
island  of  CTthen,  vhich  commanded  Sparta.  "  The  profound  ex- 
perienCB  of  Demaiatm  in  the  aelSih  and  excln^TS  polity  of  his 
eonntiymen  made  him  tigaa  tint  if  this  were  dona  the  fear  oj 
Spaitft  for  hendf  woold  prarent  hei  joining  tba  forcea  of  the  raat 
of  Greece,  aod  leava  the  lattei  a  more  eaa?  prej  to  the  in«adet.'— 
AihmM.iti  Rue  anil  Fall.  ThiROdTiceiruovenriledbj  AchuTneDea. 
So  *gtio,  had  the  advice  of  Anemuia,  the  Carian  princew,  beea 
taken,  —  to  dels;  the  dutrI  engagement  of  StdnniiB,  and  ntthei  to 
sail  tm  tbo  Pdoponnaana,  —  the  Qreska,  tailing  of  provieioaB  ttid 
dll^dedi  SBKiug  themaalvea,  wonld  piobahlj  hare  dieipened. 
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"let  Ma  thoni^t  ran  loose,  let  his  iiuginatian  ktb, 
let  him  aeek  only  how  to  find  a  fitting  eetinste  of  Ae 
gr&titade  of  the  king  and  the  TMtjwts  ot  the  semce. " 

Pfttisaniss  shaded  hia  brow  with  his  hand,  and  miued 
B  few  momenta ;  then  lifting  his  eyes  to  the  Penian'it 
watobful  bat  composed  oountenanon,  be  aaid,  with  a 
slight  Bmila, — 

"  Hard  is  it,  O  Persian,  when  tiie  cboioe  is  aotnallj' 
before  him,  for  a  man  to  renoimoe  hia  taanbcy.  There 
have  been  houis  within  this  vety  day  when  m^  deaina 
swept  a&T  from  Sparta,  from  all  Hellas,  and  rested  on 
the  teanqtiil  pomp  of  Oriental  Satrapies.  Bat  now, 
rude  and  stem  parent  though  Sparta  be  to  me,  I  feel 
still  that  I  am  her  scm ;  and,  while  we  speak,  a  throna 
in  stormy  Hellss  seems  the  fitting  object  of  a  Omsk's 
ambition.  In  a  word,  then,  I  would  liss,  and  yet  niae 
my  conntoj.  I  wonld  have  at  my  will  a  fone  ttiat  Biay 
suffice  to  overthrow  in  Sparta  its  grim  and  nnnataral 
laws,  to  found  amidst  its  rooks  tbat  single  tiuone  wbiiA 
the  son  of  a  demigod  should  asoend.  From  that  tbrone 
I  would  spread  my  empire  over  the  whole  of  Qfeeoe, 
Corinth  and  Athens  being  my  tributarisa.  So  that, 
though  men  now,  and  posterity  hereafter,  nay  aay, 
'Pauaaniaa  overthrew  the  Spartan  government,'  tb^ 
shall  add, '  but  Pausanias  annexed  to  the  Spaitan  sceptre 
Uw  realm  of  Oreeee.  Pausanias  was  a  tyrant,  but  not  • 
facaitor,'  How,  O  Peniw,  can  these  deaigu  aoowd 
with  Um  policy  of  ths  Peniaa  kisgl" 

"Not  without  the  antborily  of  my  master  «an  I 
answer  thea,"  replied  Ariamanes,  "  so  tkat  my  answor 
may  be  as  the  king's  signet  to  his  deeiee.  But  so  much 
at  least  I  say :  that  it  is  not  the  custom  of  the  Peniana 
to  interfere  with  the  inatitutiona  of  those  states  witti 
whioh  they  are  oonnectad.     Hou  desirast  to  make  a 
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maamhj  of  Oneee,  with  Sparta  for  its  head.  Be  it 
m;  the  king  m;  maoter  will  aid  thee  bo  to  eeheme  and 
ao  to  nign,  provided  thou  dost  bat  oonoede  to  him  a 
Tase  of  the  water  fiam  thy  fonntainB,  a  fragment  of  eaith 
from  thy  gardens. " 

"  Id  other  words,"  said  Pauaanias,  thoughtfully,  but 
with  a  slight  color  on  hia  brow,  "if  I  hold  my  domin- 
ions tributary  to  the  king  1 " 

"  The  dominions  that  by  the  king's  aid  thou  wilt 
have  oonqnered.    Is  that  a  hard  lawt" 

"  To  a  Gieek  and  a  Spartan  the  very  mimicry  of 
allegiance  to  the  foreigner  is  hard." 

The  Persian  smiled.  "  Yet,  if  I  understand  thee 
aright,  O  Chief,  even  kingi  in  Sparta  are  but  subjects 
to  their  people.  Slave  to  a  crowd  at  home,  or  tributary 
to  a  throne  abroad;  slave  every  hour,  or  tributary  for 
earth  and  water  once  a  year,  which  is  the  freer  lot  T " 

"Thon  canst  not  understand  our  Ctrecian  notions," 
replied  Pausanias, "  nor  have  I  leisure  to  explain  them. 
But  though  1  may  subdue  Sparta  to  myself  as  to  its 
native  soveteign,  I  will  not,  even  by  a  type,  subdue 
the  land  of  the  Heracleid  to  the  Barbarian. " 

Ariamanee  looked  grave;  the  difficulty  raised  was 
serious.     And  here  the  craft  of  Qongylns  interposed. 

"  This  may  he  adjusted,  Ariamanes,  as  befits  both 
parties.  Let  Pausanias  rule  in  Sparta  as  he  lists,  and 
Sparta  stand  free  of  tribute;  but  for  all  other  states 
and  cities  that  Pausanias,  aided  by  the  great  king,  shall 
ecnqoer,  let  tbe  vaee  be  filled,  and  the  earth  be  Orecian. 
Let  him  but  render  tribute  for  tttose  lands  which  ttw 
Persians  submit  to  his  sceptre.  So  shall  the  pride  of 
the  Spartan  be  appeased,  and  Ute  claims  of  the  king  bs 
Mtisfled." 

*  Shall  it  he  sot*  aaid  Pausaniae. 
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*  Instmet  me  K)  to  propose  to  my  mutn,  aaA  I  will 
do  mj  beat  to  oont«nt  him  vith  the  ezooption  to  the 
wonted  rights  of  the  Paniaii  dUdem.  And  then," 
oontimned  Ariamanei,  "  then,  Faiuuiiu,  Ctmqnenw  of 
Maidonlna,  Captain  at  Platmt,  thou  art  indeed  a  man 
with  wh<Hn  the  lord  of  Asia  may  beat  as  an  equal. 
Oreeka  before  thee  hare  oflered  to  lender  Gieeee  lo  the 
king  my  maater;  but  they  were  ezilei  and  fogitiree, 
they  had  nothing  to  risk  or  loae;  thou  haat  fame,  and 
eonunand ,  and  power,  and  richea,  and  all  —  " 

"  But  for  a  throne,"  interrupted  Goi^lna, 

"It  does  not  matter  what   may   be  my  motiTea," 

returned  the  Spartan  gloomily,  "and  wen  2  to  tell 

ttiem,  you  might  not  eom^hend.     But  so  mueh  by 

way  of  explanation,     Tou  too  have  held  eommandl" 

"  I  haye. " 

*  If  you  knew  that,  when  power  beoame  to  yon  eo 
aweet  that  it  was  as  neoeswry  to  life  itself  aa  food  and 
drink,  it  wonld  then  be  anatohed  from  yon  foieYor,  and 
yon  wonld  serve  as  a  soldier  in  tiite  very  ranks  you  had 
commanded  as  a  leader;  if  yon  knew  that  no  matter 
what  yonr  serrioeii,  your  superiority,  your  deairea,  this 
shameful  fall  was  inexoraUy  doomed,  might  yoa  not 
see  humiliation  in  power  itself,  obacurity  in  renown, 
^oom  in  the  present,  despair  in  the  future  t  And  wonld 
it  not  seem  to  you  nobler  even  to  desert  the  osmp  than 
to  sink  into  a  aubeltem  t " 

*  Such  a  prospect  has  in  our  eonntiy  made  out  of  good 
•ttbjecta  fierae  rebels,"  observed  the  Persian. 

"Ay,  ay,  I  doubt  it  not,"  said  Fansamas,  laughing 
bitterly.  "  Well,  then,  such  will  be  my  lot,  if  I  plnok 
not  out  a  fairer  one  from  the  Fatal  Um.  As  Begent  of 
Sparta,  while  my  nephew  is  beardless,  I  am  general  al 
her  azmie^  and  I  have  the  sway  and  funotiosia  of  her 
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king.  '  WIuK  ha  aniwe  «t  the  cnstomarjr  hge,  I  un  * 
subject,  a  eitiimi,  a  nothing,  a  misemble  fool  of  memo- 
riee  guairing  my  heart  away  amidet  joyless  cnstoms  and 
■tem  aoateritiefl,  irith  the  teeollection  of  the  glories  of 
Platsa  and  the  delights  of  Byzantium.  Penian,  I  am 
filled  ffom  the  crown  to  the  sole  with  the  desire  of 
power,  wit^  the  tastes  of  pleasure.  I  have  that  wiUuB 
me  wbibh  before  my  time  has  mads  heroes  and  baitois, 
nised  demigods  to  Heaven,  or  ohained  the  lufty  Titens 
to  the  rocks  of  Hades.  Bometiiing  I  ma^  yet  he;  I 
know  not  what.  But  as  the  man  oevei  Tetmns  to 
the  boy,  eo  never,  never,  neyer  onoe  more,  «aQ  I  be 
again  the  Spartan- subject.  Enough;  snob  as  I  am, 
I  can  fulfil  what  I  have  aaid  to  thee.  Will  thy  king 
acoept  me  as  hie  ally,  and  ratify  the  terms  I  have 
proposed  t" 

"  I  feel  well-nigh  assured  of  it,"  answered  the  Per- 
sian; 'for  since  thoii  hast  apokea  thus  boldly ,  I  will 
answer  Aee  in  the  same  shnin.  Know,  thanj  that  we 
of  the  pur6  race  of  Persia,  we  the  soiu  of  those  vrtio 
overthrew  the  Mode,  and  extended  the  moe  a£  the 
raonntain  tribe,  fnnn  the  Soytbian  to  the  Ai»b,  from 
Egypt  to'Ind,  we  at  least  fsel  that  no  eaciifioe  were  too 
great  to  redeem  the  disgrace  we  have  auSeied  at  the 
hands  of  thy  coontrymui}  and  the  world  itself  wece  too 
small  an  empire,  too  confined  a  breathing-plaoe  for  the 
son  of  Darius,  if  this  nook  of  earth  ware  still  left 
without  the  pale  of  bis  dominion." 

"This  nook  of  earth t  A.y,  but  Bparta  itself  most 
own  no  lord  but  me." 

■It  is  agreed." 

"If  I  release  thee,  wilt  thoa  beOr  these  offers  to  the 
king,  traTelliag  day  and  nif^t  till  thoa  reatest  at  tba 
foot  of -Me^uTODel" 
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*  I  should  our;  tidies  tso  gntofal  to  mSm  me  to 
loiter  by  &9  toad." 

"And  Datie,  he  oooprebeitda  w  not;  bat  faia  »ym 
glitter  ftereely  on  me.  It  u  eaif  to  sea  that  thy  com- 
rade loTW  not  the  Gsaek." 

"  For  that  naaon  he  will  aid  na  well.  Though  bat 
a  Uede,  oad  sot  admitted  to  the  privil^eB  of  Qte 
Paaargadn,  his  relatioiiship  to  the  most  powerfnl  and 
learned  of  one  Megi,  a&d  his  awn  serneea  in  war,  bate 
won  hira  sKoh  infinenee  with  both  prieita  and  wldieia 
(bat  I  would  fain  hava  faim  aa  my  conpanioa.  I  will 
amwer  for  hie  fidelity  to  our  joint  objed^" 

"Bnough;  ye  are  both  free.  Oongylns,  yon  will 
now  oonduot  our  friends  to  dte  place  where  the  wtrnde 
await  thna.  You  will  thui  privately  return  to  the 
«tadel,  and  give  to  tlieir  ptriended  eaoape  the  prob- 
able appeaiuicei  we  deriied.  Be  quick,  while  it  is 
yet  night.  One  word  more.  FeraiaB,  oar  sucoen 
depends  npon  thy  speed.  It  is  while  the  Oieeks  are 
yet  at  Byii^tium;  while  I  yet  am  in  oommandi  that 
we  should  strike  the  blow.  If  tiie  king  ouueut,  thnngh 
Qongylus  thon  wiU  have  mesBs  to  advise  m».  A  Fer- 
siau  army  mast  march  at  ODoe  to  the  Phrygian  oonAnes, 
instraoted  to  yield  eommand  to  me  when  the  hoar  comes 
to  assume  it.  Belsy  not  that  aid  by  mah  iwat  and 
profitless  reeroita  as  Bvelled  tfie  pomp  but  embanHsaed 
the  arms  of  Xerxes.  Anmes  too  large  xot  by  their  own 
onwieldineae  into  decay.  A  band  of  S0,000,  composed 
Bolelyof  the  Medea  and  Petmaas,  will  mere  than  suffioa. 
With  audi  an  army,  if  my  eommand  be  undispited,  I 
will  win  a  seaond  Flatcea,  but  against  the  Greek. " 

"  Your  auggeations  dliaU  ba  law.  Uay  0«D»ud  faror 
the  bddl " 
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"Away,  Gongylna.     Yon  know  theTert." 

PanBaniu  followed  with  thonghtlal  vjtm  liha  needing 
forms  of  Gongylus  and  Qio  BarbBriana.  "  I  have  paaaed 
forever,"  he  mnttered,  "the  pillaia  of  Henolea.  I 
miiBt  go  on  or  periah.  If  I  fall,  I  die  execrated  and 
aUiorT«d;  if  I  succeed,  the  sonnd  of  the  choral  flutea 
irill  drown  the  hootiuga.  Be  it  as  it  may,  I  do  not  and 
will  not  repent.  If  the  wolf  gnaw  my  entnuls,  none 
shall  hear  me  groan,"  Re  tamed,  and  met  the  sfcs  of 
Alemsn  fixed  on  him  so  intently,  so  exoltingly,  that, 
wondering  at  their  strange  exprsBsioii,  he  drew  back  and 
said  haughtily,  "  You  imitate  Medusa,  but  I  am  sbme 
already." 

"Nay,"  said  the  Uothon,  in  a  voioe  of  great  hnmillty; 
"  if  you  are  of  stone,  it  ia  like  the  divine  one  which, 
when  borne  before  armies,  aeouree  their  victory.  Blame 
me  not  that  I  gazed  on  you  with  triumph  and  hopej 
tot  while  yon  conferred  with  the  Persian,  methonght 
the  murmnrs  that  reached  my  ear  eoimded  thus :  '  When 
Pansaniaa  shall  rise,  Sparta  shall  bend  low,  and  the 
Helot  shall  t«eak  his  chains.*" 

"  They  do  not  hate  me,  these  Helotsf  " 

"  Yon  ate  the  only  Spartan  they  love. " 

"  Were  my  life  in  duig«r  from  the  Ephon  —  " 

*  The  Helote  would  rise  to  a  man." 

"  Did  I  plant  my  standard  on  Taygetns,  thongh  all 
Sparta  encamped  against  it — " 

"All  the  slaves  wonld  cut  Uieir  way  to  thy  side. 
0  Pausanias,  think  how  much  nobler  it  were  to  reign 
over  tens  of  thousands  who  become  freemen  at  thy  word 
than  to  be  but  the  equal  of  in.OOO  tyrante." 

"The  Helota  fi^t  wall,  when  well  led,"  said 
PaosaniM,  as  if  to  UmMli     "Lonnoh  the  boot." 
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"Pudon  me,  PatuanUB,  bat  is  it  pradent  anj  laogei 
lo  bnut  LTeanderf  He  is  the  pattern  of  the  Spartan 
fonth,  and  Sparta  is  hii  mistreas.  He  lovea  her  too 
well  aot  to  blab  to  her  aver;  seoiet. " 

"  O  Bparta,  Sparta,  irilt  thon  not  leave  me  (hib  fnand  I  * 
exclaimed  Pansanlaa.  "No,  Aleman,  I  will  not  aepa- 
rate  myself  fooni  Lyaander  till  I  despaii  of  hia  allianoe. 
To  yaai  oars!  be  quick." 

At  &e  Bound  of  the  Uothou'e  tread  upon  the  pebblea, 
I^aandei,  who  had  hitherto  remained  motionleae,  reclin- 
ing by  ito  boat^  roae  and  advanced  towards  Pausaniae. 
There  was  in  his  eoontenance,  as  the  moon  shining  on 
it  oast  over  his  statae-like  featoree  a  pale  and  marble 
hoe,  so  much  of  anxiety,  of  affection,  of  fear,  bo  much 
of  the  evident,  luuniatakabls  solicitude  of  friendship, 
that  Panaaniaa,  who,  like  most  men,  envied  and  nnloved, 
was  susceptible  even  of  the  semblance  of  attachment, 
muttered  to  himself,  "  No,  tliou  wilt  not  desert  me^  nor 
I  thee." 

"My  friend,  my  Pausaniaa,"  said  Lysandec,  as  he 
approached,  "  I  have  had  fears,  —  I  have  seen  omens. 
Undertake  nothing,  I  beseech  thee^  which  thoo  hast 
meditated  this  night. " 

"  And  what  hast  thou  seen  f "  said  FanaaniaB,  with  ■ 
alight  change  of  coontenanoe. 

"  I  was  praying  the  Qods  for  thee  and  Sparta  when  a 
star  shot  suddenly  from  the  heavens.  Pausaniaa,  this 
is  the  eighth  year,  —  the  year  in  which  on  moonless  nigfata 
the  Ephon  watch  the  heavens."  . 

"  And  if  a  star  fall  they  judge  their  kings, "  interrupted 
Fausanias  (with  a  curl  of  his  haughty  Up),  "to  have 
offended  the  Gods,  and  suspend  them  from  l^eir  office 
till  aoqnitted  t^  an  oraole  at  Delphi,   or  a  priest  at 
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<%M[iift.     A  viae   stifiCHtilMm.     Bat,    Lyiimdar,  tite 
mf^   is    not    mosalaM,    and    the    ranen    is    thMafoce 


LyauHler  shook  his  head  motunfallj,  ftnd  fallowfid 
bis  chiaftoni  to  the  boot  in  glocnqj  silencB. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

At  nooB  the  next  (by,  not  only  the  veeselB  In  the  bsr- 
bor  proBented  the  mme  appearaitGe  of  insctm^  and 
deaerticm  which  hod  chancterited  the  preceding  evening, 
bnt  the  camp  itself  Beetned  forsaken.  PauMBias  hwi 
quitted  hie  ship  for  the  citadel,  in  vhich  he  took  up  his 
lodgment i4en  on  shore;  and  most  r4  the  offlcers  and 
sailors  of  the  squadron  were  dispened  among  the  taverns 
and  winfr«hopa,  for  which,  even  at  that  daj,  Bjcantium 
waa  celehrated. 

It  was  in  one  of  the  lowest  and  most  popular  of  these 
latter  raaorta,  and  in  a  lai^  and  rade  chamber,  or  rather 
onthouse,  eepasated  from  the  teat  of  the  building,  that 
a  number  of  the  Laconian  Helots  were  aasemNsd. 
Some  of  these  ware  emplc^ed  as  sailors,  otfcerr  were 
Um  DuUtary  attendantB  on  the  Regent  and  &0  SpartaM 
who  acoompaniad  him. 

At  th«  tiiMi  ws  speak  of,  theae  nnhappy  beinga  mre 
in  the  fall  exeitinent  of  that  wild  and  melancholy  gayetf 
'  which  ii  almost  peculiar  to  daves  in  their  hours  of 
recreation,  and  in  which  reaction  of  wretchedness  mod- 
em writers  have  dweovered  ttie  indulgence  of  a  native 
knmot.  Some  of  them  were  drinking  deep,  wnngting, 
jesting,  landing  in  load  discord  over  their  enpe.  At 
RnotiieT  table  rose  the  deep  voice  of  a  singer,  ohantrag 
one  ot  those  antaqoe  ain  known  but  to  tiiese  degmded 
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eona  (tf  tha  Homeric  Achneui,  and  probaUf  in  its  ori^ 
going  beyond  the  date  of  the  l^le  of  Tioy,  —  a  soi^  of 
giom  and  rostic  bufFoooeiy,  but  erer  and  anon  charged 
with  Bome  image  or  fluxight  worthy  of  tjiat  language  of 
the  nniTeraal  Moses.  His  companions  listened  with  a 
rude  delight  to  the  rough  voice  and  homely  eooDds,  and 
DOW  and  Uien  interrapted  the  wasaailen  at  the  other 
tables  by  cries  for  aileoce,  which  none  r^aided.  Here 
and  there,  with  intense  and  fierce  anxiety  on  their  faces, 
smAll  groups  were  joying  at  dice;  for  gambling  is  the 
passioD  of  slaves.  And  many  of  these  men,  to  whom 
wealUi  conld  bring  no  oomfort,  had  secretly  amassed 
large  hoards  at  the  plunder  of  Platea,  from  which  they 
had  sold  to  the  traders  of  .^Igina  gold  at  the  price  of 
braes.  The  appearance  of  the  rioters  was  startling  and 
melancholy.  They  were  mostly  etonted  and  tmdeisiied, 
as  are  geaenlly  the  progeny  of  the  sons  of  woe ;  lean 
and  gaunt  with  early  hardship,  the  spine  of  the  back 
carved  and  bowed  by  habitual  degradation,  bat  with 
Ibe  hatd-knit  aiuews  and  prominent  mnacles  which  are 
produced  by  labor  and  the  mountain  air;  and  under 
shaggy  and  lowering  brows  sparkled  many  a  fierce,  per-  ■ 
fidious,  and  malignant  eye ;  while  as  mirth  or  gaming 
or  song  aroused  smiles  in  the  various  groups,  the  rude 
features  spoke  of  passions  easily  released  from  the  sullen 
bondage  of  servitude,  and  revealed  the  nature  of  the 
animals  which  thraldom  had  failed  to  tame.  Here  and 
ttiere  however  were  to  be  seen  forms,  unlike  the  rest, 
of  stately  stature,  of  fair  proportions,  wearing  the  divine 
lineaments  of  Qreoian  beauty.  From  some  of  these  a 
higher  nature  spoke  out,  not  in  mirth,  that  last  mockery 
of  supreme  woe,  but  in  an  expression  of  stem,  grave,  and 
disdaiidul  melancholy ;  others,  on  &e  contrary,  surpassed 
the  rest  in  vehemence,  clamor,  and  exuberant  exlrava- 
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gaoe  of  vnuAaaa,  m  if  their  nobler  pfajrioftl  developmeat 
only  eerved  to  entitle  them  to  that  hue  Buperioritj.  Tor 
health  and  rigor  can  make  an  ariatociacj  even  among 
Helots.  The  garmenta  of  theie  merrTmakera  inaraaand 
-the  peonliar  eSbct  of  tiieii  general  appearanoe.  The 
Helota  in  military  ezcureiou  natuially  lelinqTiiahed  the 
roogh  iheeiMkin  dresa  that  ehancteriied  their  oonntry- 
men  at  home,  the  serfa  of  the  aoil.  The  nilors  had 
thrown  ol^  for  codiwBS,  the  leathern  jerkin*  they  habitu- 
ally wore,  and,  with  their  bare  arms  and  bieaate,  looked 
as  if  of  a  race  that  yet  Hhivered,  primitiTe  and  onr^ 
deemed,  on  the  outskirts  of  eivilizatioa. 

Strangely  contraated  with  their  rougher  oomradea, 
were  tboae  who,  placed  occaaionally  aboat  the  peraon 
of  the  Se^nt,  were  indulged  with  the  looae  and  dean 
robes  of  gay  coloie  worn  by  the  Aaiatic  slaves;  and  these 
ever  and  anon  glanced  at  their  finery  with  an  air  of 
OODBcioua  triumph.  Altogether,  it  via  a  sight  that 
might  well  have  appalled,  by  its  aolemn  lemons  of 
human  change,  the  poet  who  would  have  beheld  in  that 
imbrated  flock  the  descendants  of  the  race  over  whou 
Pelope  and  Atreus  and  Menelaus  and  Agamemnon,  the 
king  of  men,  had  held  their  antique  sway,  and  might 
still  more  have  saddened  the  philosopher  who  believed, 
as  Uenander  has  nobly  written,  "  That  Nature  knows  no 
Bbves." 

Suddenly,  in  the  midst  <^  the  oonftued  and  uproarious 
hubbub^  tiie  door  opened,  and  Alcman  the  Uothon 
entered  the  chamber.  At  this  si^t  the  clamor  oeased 
m  an  instant.  The  party  rose,  as  by  a  general  Impulse, 
Imd  crowded  round  the  new  comer. 

"  My  friends, "  said  he,  regardii^  them  with  the  same 
calm  and  frigid  indifference  which  usuaUy  characterised 
his  demeanor,  "  yon  do  well  to  make  merry  while  you 
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■■T,  for  KimeUui^  tells  me  U  wiU  not  hst  lai%.  W* 
shall  retoni  to  LMedanok.  Yon  look  liaxk.  Sa^  Utesr 
IB  tkue  no  deli^ii  in  the  tkonght  of  boms  I  " 

"Some/"  MDtteMd  one  of  tho  Haloto;  ud  tlie  vrati, 
aomding  dnwrilf  on  hia  lip*,  ma  echoed  hy  muij,  n 
tkKt  it  eiraled  like  *  groan. 

"  y«t  jre  hove  jvnr  eUldraiL  as  mush  if  ye  were  free, " 


"  And  fm  that  Maaen  it  pa^  na  to  eee  tbem  plaj, 
niUrVare  of  the  futui^"  aaid  a  Halot  ol  betiw  mion  than 
his  eonuadas. 

"  But  do  50a  kntMr,"  ntuimd  the  Uotltoa,  gaxiiig  on 
the  last  apeikai  ataadKly,  "  that  ler  jmu  chiidMD  there 
msj  not  lie  a  fufam  fanrav  than  that  which  yont  fathan 
ksmrf" 

"Ttth!  "  ezilkiBted  ons  ol  tke  onhapfiy  aian,-  M 
befofe  bis  timx,  and  of  am  abject  aiaigulaaly  siAleo  aad 
ferociOiB.  "  Sndi  hare  bean  year  haltianta  and  ttyatia 
prophawna  for  yeaw.  Wfaat  goodoMaeaof  thaml  Wna 
tbere  ertH  ia  oracle  for  Helota  t " 

"  ThaR'  waa  bd  raputo  io  tiie  cmMkaaren  of  Afiollo,' 
tetuimi  AloBaA,  "  tall  the  AqKilcMeiving.  Daaiatta  bs- 
came  conquerav.    Oradea  aae  tfaa  DhilJasn  oS  victories." 

<■  Bat  tJMie  Ma  BO  tktariBB  for  v^"  wiA  the  fltal 
apeakaiv  moanfu^, 

"NeTBr,  if  ye  despair,"  said  the  Uothon,  lafiily. 
"  Wbatl "  he  adiad'  aftar  a  paaa^  looking  roundl  at  the 
oTOWd; — "whst'Ido  yeaot  aae  that  ha^  downad  afmk 
ns  fronv  ths  boar  whnt  tlw^-Af e  tfaowaiMl  of-  iU  Wen  ad- 
imttecbM*aMiBn,ay,)LD[kaaeanqanoiB|.ttFlailaat  Stem 
that  moment  we  knew  o«i  atrangth.  liatani  M  VMi  At 
Ssmoroacea  thonsHDdslsMa— mank  nIe.ImtstlKmBaDd 
—  naeayad  the  yt^e,  seicbd  on  bHDb,  fled  ta-  the  vuonn- 
taiCB  (9n  hnTB'  moonlaias  even  in  Lacooia),  deseended 
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from  time  to  time  to  dmrutate  tho  fields  B&d  to  Iaabb 
their  anaient  lonk.  By  h&fadt  they  leubed  ira4  by 
deeperatioB  they  grew  indomitahle.  What  Iseame  of 
these  aUTMt  Were  they  eat  off  f  Did  they  pdiidi  by 
hunger,  by  the  sword,  in  the  dongeos  or  field  I-  N^o; 
those  brave  man  were  the  fonndeis  of  Epheau.".* 

"  Bat  die  Samians  -wvn  not  Bpaitsns) "  mumbled  the 
old  Helot. 

"  As  ye  wlll-~-  as  ye  irill ! "  said  Alffwum^  Albpdng  into 
hia  usual  ooldneaa.  "  I  wieh  yoa  nevai  to  strike  Unleaa 
ye  are  prepared  to  die  or  oraqoer. " 

"  Some  of  QB  are, "  said  the  younger  Helot. 

"  Sacrifice  a  cock  to  the  Fatea^  then." 

"  But  why  think  you, "  asked  one  of  the  Helots,  *  that 
we  shaU  be  so  aoon  Bummoned  back  to  IdocinSa<l  "i 

"Becanae  while  ye  are  drinking  and  idling  hete,-» 
dfonee  that  ye  are  I  — there  is  eommotioB  in  the  Athenian 
bae-hive  yonder.  Know  tiiat  Arianane^  tha  FwaiAn, 
and  Dads,  the  Mede,  have  escaped.  The  allies,  aspa- 
cially  the  Athenians,  an  excited  and  angry;  ■adman}  of 
them  are  abaady  come  in  a  body  to  PaBaaniad,'  whom 
they  accuse  of  abetting  the  eeoiq>e  of'  tlte  fngitiTsa." 

«WeUt" 

"Well,  and  if  Pamanias  does  not  give  hinwy  in  his 
words, — and  few  flowaia  gmp  cm  hia  Ijp^— the  bees  will 
sting,  that  is  all.  A  triTeme  will  be  deapatohed  to  Sparta 
with  complaints.  Fausanias  will  be  recalled, ^-perhaps 
his  life  endangered." 

"  Endangered  I  "  echoed  several  voieea. 

"Tea.  What  is  that  to  yout  What  care  yoa  fw  his 
danger!    He  is  a  Spartan." 

"Ay,"  died  one;  "but  he  has  bean  kind  to  the 
Hekti.- 

1  Udaens  ^i.  Atbaa. «. 
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"  And  ire  have  fongfat  by  hia  nde, "  said  another. 

"  And  he  dreaeed  my  wound  with  his  own  hand, "  mar- 
mored  a  thiid. 

"  And  wa  faava  got  money  nnder  him, "  growled  a 
fourth. 

"  And  mora  than  all,"  said  Ali-mM,  in  a  load  Toiee, 
"If  he  lirea,  he  will  In«ak  down  the  Spartan  gorem- 
ment.     Te  will  not  let  thia  man  die  1 " 

"Nererl"  exelaimed  tha  whole  aaaembly.  Alcman 
gated  with  a  kind  cd  calm  and  strange  contempt  on  ttie 
fiaahing  eyes,  the  fiery  geaturei  of  the  thnmg,  and  then 
said  ooldly, — 

"  So  then  ye  would  fight  for  ime  man  1 " 

"Ay,  ay,  that  woold  we  I" 

"  But  hot  for  your  own  libertiea,  and  thoM  of  your 
ohildran  unborn  t " 

There  ma  a  dead  silence ;  bnt  the  taunt  waa  felt,  and 
ita  logic  waa  already  at  work  in  many  of  theae  rugged 
breaste. 

At  thia  moment  the  door  was  auddenly  thrown  open, 
and  a  Hdot,  in  the  dreaa  worn  by  the  attendants  of  the 
Begent,  entered,  breatbleaa  and  panting. 

"  Alcmanl  The  gods  be  praised  you  are  here  I  Fausa- 
nias  oommanda  your  presence.  Lose  not  a  nuHnent.  And 
yon  too,  eomiade%  hy  Demeter,  do  you  mean  to  apend 
whole  days  at  your  cupsl  Gome  to  the  citadel;  ye  may 
be  wanted." 

This  was  spoken  to  aach  of  the  Helota  as  belonged  to 
the  train  of  Fauaaniaa. 

"Wanted, —  what  for!"  aaid  one.  "Fanaanisa  gives 
us  a  holiday  while  he  employs  the  sleek  Egyptians." 

"  Who  that  aervee  Pauaanias  ever  aaka  that  queation, 
or  can  foresee  from  one  hour  to  another  what  he  may  be 
required  to  do  t "  retonied  the  self-important  mesaenger 
with  great  nmtempt. 


Digitized  ty  Google 


PAUSAlflAB,  THE  SPABTiJf.  St 3 

Meanwhile  the  Mothon,  sU  whoBe  moTemeatB  wen 
peculiarly  silent  and  rapid,  was  already  on  his  way  to 
the  citadel.  The  diatanoe  was  not  inconsiderable,  bat 
Alcmaa  was  swift  of  foot.  Tigbtening  the  ginlle  roond 
his  waist,  he  swung  himself,  as  it  were,  into  a  Idnd  of 
run,  which,  though  not  seemingly  rapid,  olearsd  the 
ground  with  a  speed  almost  riTaUing  that  of  the  ostrich, 
from  the  length  of  the  stride  and  the  extnme  r^ulari^ 
of  tile  pace.  Such  was  at  that  day  the  method  by  which 
meaaages  were  despatched  from  state  to  state,  especially 
in  mountainoas  coantriea ;  and  the  length  of  way  which 
was  performed,  without  stop^nng,  by  the  foot-Muriera 
m^ht  startle  the  best  trained  pedeatrians  in  our  times. 
So  swiftly  indeed  did  the  Mothon  puraoe  his  course 
that  just  by  the  citadel  he  came  up  with  the  Gieciaa 
captains  who,  before  he  joined  the  Helots,  had  set  off 
for  their  audience  with  Pausanias,  There  were  aoue 
fourteen  or  fifteen  of  them,  and  they  so  filled  up  the 
path,  which  just  there  was  not  broad,  tiiat  Alcman  wit 
obliged  to  pause  aa  he  oame  upon  their  rear. 

"  And  whither  so  fast,  fellow ) "  said  Uliades  the 
Samian  turning  round  as  he  heard  the  strides  of  the 
Uothon. 

"  Please  yon,  master,  I  am  bound  to  the  Oeneral." 

"  Oh,  his  slave  I     la  he  going  to  free  youl  " 

"  I  am  already  as  free  as  a  man  who  has  no  city 
can  be." 

"Pithy.  The  Spartan  slaves  hare  the  dryness  of 
tlieir  masters.     How,  sirrah  I  do  you  jostle  met " 

"  1  dare  pardon.     I  only  seek  to  pass." 

'Kevert  to  take  precedence  of  a  Samian.  Keep 
backl" 

"I  daienot." 

"Nay,  nay,  let  him  posi^'*  said  the  young  Ohiaa, 
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Antagoru^  "  he  -will  get  acxraiged  if  he  is  too  late.  P«r- 
haps,  tike  the  Feniuia,  PftosanuB  wears  false  hair,  and 
wiahea  the  slave  to  dress  it  in  honor  of  us." 

"  Hash  I  "  whispered  an  Athenian.  "  Are  these  taunti 
prudent  t " 

Here  tibeie  suddenly  broke  forth  a  loud  oath  from 
UliadeB,  who,  lingering  a  little  behind  the  rest,  had  Uid 
niugfa  bands  on  the  Mothon,  as  the  latter  ouoe  mon 
attempted  to  pass  him.  With  e  dexterooB  and  abrupt 
agility,  Alcman  had  extricated  himself  from  the  SanuMi'i 
grasp,  but  with  a  foroe  that  awung  the  captain  on  hii 
knee.  Taking  advantage  of  the  position  of  the  foe,  the 
MothoD  darted  onward,  and  threading  the  rest  of  the 
party,  disappeared  through  the  neighboring  gates  of 
IJM  citadel. 

"Ton  saw  the  insult  I"  said  Uliades  between  his 
gfonnd  teeth  as  he  recovered  himself.  "  The  master 
ahail  answer  for  the  slave;  and  to  me,  too,  who  have 
for^  fdaTea  of  my  own  at  home  I " 

"Foohl  think  no  more  of  it,"  said  Antagoras,  gaily; 
"  the  poor  fellow  meant  cnly  to  save  his  own  bide." 

*  As  if  that  were  of  any  coneequencel  my  slaves  are 
brought  up  from  the  cradle  not  to  know  if  they  have 
hides  or  not.  You  may  pinch  them  by  the  hour  to- 
gether and  they  don't  feel  yon.  My  little  ones  do  it,  in 
lai&y  weather,  to  itiengtheD  their  fingers.  The  Gods 
keep  them  I  " 

"  An  excellent  gymnastic  invention.  Bnt  we  are  now 
within  the  citadel.  Courage  I  the  Spartan  greyhound 
has  loi^  t«eth." 

Pausanias  was  striding  with  hasty  steps  up  and  down 
a  long  and  narrow  peristyle  or  colonnade  that  surroonded 
the  apartments  appropriated  to  his  private  nee,  when 
Aimii|»n  ioiaed  him. 
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"Well,  well,"  cried  be,  -n^^t  u  he  ww  the 
Mothon,  "  you  hftve  mingled  with  tbe  oonuBm  guge  i4 
tbeae  woisbiptul  aeaineii,  these  new  men,  these  laduu. 
Tliinlc  70U  they  have  so  tax  overcome  their  nre  of  the 
Spartan  that  thejr  would  obey  the  mutinous  .eonrmads  ol 
theif  officers  t  " 

"  PauBaoias,  the  truth  must  be  spoken, — yes!  " 

"  Ye  Gods !  one  would  think  each  of  th 
imagined  he  had  a  whole  Feniaii  umy  in  his  boat. 
Why,  I  have  seen  the  day  when,  if  in  any  aaaembly  of 
Greeks  a  Spartan  entered,  the  nght  of  his  vwy  bat  and 
walking-staff  oast  a  tenor  (hiougb  the  whole  cooclaTe. " 

"True,  Fausanias;  but  they  KUpeci  that  Sputa  keN 
self  will  disown  ber  GenaaL" 

"  Ah !  say  they  so  I " 

"With  one  voice." 

Fausaaiaa  paused  a  moment  in  deep  and  perturbed 
thought, 

"  Have  they  dated  yet,  think  yon,  to  send  to  Spartal" 

"  I  hear  notj  but  a  trireme  is  in  rsadinesa  to  sail  after 
your  oonferenee  with  t^  oaptains. " 

"  So,  Alcman,  it  were  ruin  to  my  edtemea  to  be  t^ 
oiled  until  —  until —  " 

"The  hour  to  join  tlte  PeinaBH  tm  the  frostiw,— 
yee." 

"  One  word  more.  Hare  you  had  ocoamon  to  sound 
the  Helotst" 

"  But  half  an  hour  sinoe.  They  will  be  true  to  you. 
Iiift  your  right  hand,  and  the  ground  where  you  stand 
will  bristle  with  men  wlto  feu  death  even  less  than  Hx 
Spartans. " 

"  Their  aid  were  useless  here  against  the  whtde  Qredbn 
fleet;  but  in  the  defiles  of  Laconia,  otherwise.  I  am 
prepared  then  for  the  worst,  even  recaU." 


Digitized  tyGOOJ^Ic 


516  PAUSAHUB,  THE   SFABTAIT. 

Here  a  slave  cnwsed  from  a  kind  of  pauagQ  that  l«d 
bom  the  outer  chamben  into  the  periatyle. 

"  The  Grecian  captains  have  arrived  to  denund 
audience. " 

"  Bid  them  wait,"  cried  Pausanias,  passionately. 

"Hist,  Pausanias,"  whispered  the  Mothon.  "Is  it 
not  best  to  soothe  them,  to  pUy  with  them,  —  to  cover 
the  lion  with  the  fox's  hide  t  " 

The  Begent  tnroed  with  a  frown  to  his  foeter-twotlier, 
as  if  cnirprised  and  irritated  by  his  pieflumption  in  advia- 
ing;  and  indeed  of  late,  since  Pausanias  had  admitted 
the  son  oi  the  Helot  into  his  gnilty  intrignes,  Alcnmn 
had  assumed  a  bearing  and  tone  of  equality  which 
Pausanias,  wrapped  in  his  dark  schemes,  did  not  always 
notice,  but  at  which  from  time  to  time  he  chafed  angrily, 
yet  again  permitted  it,  and  the  custom  gained  ground; 
for  in  guilt  conventjonal  distinctions  rapidly  vanish,  and 
mind  speaks  freely  out  to  mind.  The  presence  of  the 
slave,  however,  lestnined  him,  and  after  a  momentary 
silence  his  natural  aoutoness,  great  when  undisturbed  by 
passion  or  pride,  nuMle  him  eensihle  of  the  wisdom  of 
Alcman's  counsel. 

"  Hold  I  "  he  said  to  the  slave.  "  Announce  to  the 
Grecian  Chiefs  that  Pausanias  will  await  them  forttiwith. 
Begone.  ITow,  Alcman,  I  will  talk  over  these  gentle 
monitors.  Ifot  in  vain  have  I  been  educated  in  Sparta ; 
yet  if  by  chance  I  fail,  hold  thyself  ready  to  haste  to 
Sparta  «t  a  minute's  wanung.  I  must  forestall  the  foe. 
I  have  gold,  gold;  and  he  who  employs  most  of  the 
yellow  orators,  will  prevail  moat  with  the  Bphors. 
Give  roe  my  staff;  and  tar^  in  yon  chamber  to  tbe 
left;" 
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CHAPTEB  n. 

Ik  ft  lug*  bftll,  with  a  marble  fountain  in  tha  middia  of 
it,  the  Gieek  captains  awaited  the  coming  of  Paiuaniaa. 
A  low  and  muttered  oonTeraatum  wa«  oanied  im  amongat 
them,  in  nnall  knots  and  gnupa,  tunidat  which  the  voioe 
of  Uliadee  was  heard  tlie  loudeeL  Suddenly  the  hum 
waa  huahed,  for  footatepe  were  heard  without.  The 
thiok  ourtaioB  that  at  one  extreme  eoreened  the  doonra; 
were  drawn  aside,  and  attended  hj  three  of  the  Spttrlan 
knighta,  amongst  whom  was  LyaandeT,  and  hf  two 
BooUuayeia,  who  ware  seldom  abaent,  in  war  or  wadika 
council,  from  the  aide  of  the  Bojal  Heiadeid,  Paoaaniaa 
slowly  entered  the  hall.  So  n^jeatio,  gnve,  ahd  aeU- 
oolleot«d  were  the  bearing  and  aapeot  of  the  Spartan 
g^ieral,  that  the  heieditaij  awe  inepirad  bj  his  raea  waa 
<moe  more  awakened,  and  the  angry  crowd  aalnted  him, 
■ilent  and  half-abaahed.  Although  the  strong  paasitmB 
and  the  dating  arrogance  of  Pausaniaa  did  not  allow  him 
the  exeroise  of  that  enduring  aystainatio,  unsleeping 
bypoori^  which,  in  relatitma  with  the  foreipier,  often 
characterized  his  countrymen,  and  which,  from  its  out- 
ward dignity  and  profound  craft,  exalted  the  vice  into 
genius;  yet,  trained  from  earliest  childhood  in  the  arte 
that  hide  design,  that  control  the  coontenance,  and  oon- 
rey  in  the  fewest  woids  the  moat  ambiguous  imiAning», 
the  Spartan  general  could,  for  a  brief  period,  or  for  a 
critical  purpose,  command  all  the  wiles  fc«  which  the 
Greek  was  nationally  famous,  and  in  which  Thocydidea 
believed  that,  of  all  Oreeks,  the  Spartan  waa  the  ouMt 
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akiUot  adept.  And  now,  u  uniting  the  conrtei^  of  Qw 
hoflt  wit^  the  dignity  of  the  chief,  he  returned  the  stlute 
of  the  officers,  and  smiled  hie  graciouB  welcome,  Uio 
unwonted  afbbili^  of  his  manner  took  the  diaoontented 
by  surprise,  and  half  propitiated  the  most  indignant  in 
hia  &vor. 

"  1  need  not  ak  you,  0  Greeks, "  said  he,  "  why  yn 
hare  sought  me.  Ye  have  learned  the  escape  of  Aria- 
manes  and  Datis, — a  atrango  and  onaocoantahle  mia- 

The  captains  looked  roond  at  eaeh  other  in  ailenca,  till 
at  last  every  eye  leeted  upon  Gimon,  vhose  illustriotiB 
birth,'  as  well  aa  his  known  respect  for  Spatta,  oombined 
with'  his  equally  well-knOwn  dislike  of  her  chie^  seemed 
to  mark  )ata,  despite  bis  youth,  as  the  fittest  person  to  be 
^>eaker  for  the  rest.  Cimon,  who  undentood  the  mute 
ai^wat,  and  whose  oouiage  never  failed  his  ambition, 
taised  bis  head,  and,  after  a  moment's  hesilstian,  replied 
to  ttie^partaii,  — 

"Paoaaniaa,  you  guess  rightly  the  cause  whi^  leads 
m  to  yoOT  presence.  These  prisoners  were  our  noblest; 
their  oapture  the  reward  of  our  common  valor;  they 
were  generals,  moreover,  of  high  skill  and  repute. 
They  bad  become  experienced  in  ma  Grecian  warfare, 
even  by  their  defeats.  Those  two  men,  should  Xerxes 
again  invade  Greece,  are  wortih  more  to  bis  service  Uian 
half  the  nations  whose  myriads  crossed  the  Hellespont. 
'But  this  is  not  all.  The  arms  of  the  Barbarians  we  can 
encounter  undismayed.  It  is  treason  at  home  which  can 
alone  appal  us. " 

There  was  a  low  murmur  among  the  lonians  at  these 
words.  Panaanias,  with  well-dieeemUed  surprise  on  hia 
countenance,  tamed  hia  eyes  from  Cimon  to  the  mot- 
muiers^  and  from  tttem  again  to  Cimon,  and  repeated,  —' 
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*  Tnuon  I  soa  of  UUtudu ;  sad  from  vhon  1 " 

"Sueh  u  Mm  question  thnt  w«  would  put  to  Am, 
Pauaaiiiac,  —to  tbee,  wbooe  eyea,  as  ietfiet  of  oar  umiM, 
we  doubtiesB  Tigilaat  daily  ind  ni^ilj  over  the  intemeta 
of  Greece." 

"I  tun  not  blind, "  retnnnd  Panaaniu,  appearing 
oueonecioas  of  the  irony;  "bat  I  am  not  Aigne.  If 
thon  hatft  discoveied  augbt  ttiat  is  hidden  fnm  n», 
speak  boldly." 

"  Then  haet  made  Gongyhu,  the  Eretrian,  goretnor  of 
Byzantium ;  for  what  great  wrvices  we  know  not  Bat 
he  hae  Hved  much  in  Penda. " 

"  For  that  leason,  on  this  the  frontiei  of  her  doaiains 
he  is  better  enabled  to  penetrate  her  deaigns  and  counter- 
act her  amtHtion." 

"  This  QongyhiB, "  coatmued  Oimon,  "  is  well  known 
to  hare  much  fiequented  the  Persian  captivee  in  ttieir 


"  In  Older  to  learn  from  them  what  may  yet  be  the 
strength  of  the  king.     In  this  be  had  my  ctHnmanda." 

"I  qnestion  it  not.  But,  PaiuBDiaa,"  oontinosd 
Cimon,  laisii^  his  voice  and  with  energy,  "  had  he  also 
thy  oommands  to  leare  tliy  galley  feat  ugh^  and  to 
retom  to  the  cttadelt" 

"He  had.     Whatftent" 

"  And  on  his  return  the  PenianB  disappear,  —  a 
eingulai  chuice  truly.  But  thai  is  not  all.  last 
night,  before  he  letumed  to  the  citadel,  Oongylos  was 
perceived,  tdone  in  a  retired  spot  on  the  oatikirt«  tit  Ab 
city." 

"  Alone  I  "  edhoed  Paruniia*. 

"  Alone.  '  If  he  hod  companions  tliey  weM  not  dis- 
eemed.  This  epot  was  out  of  tbh  path  he  should  htwo 
tl^ec     By  this  spot  aa  Uie  aoft  soil  are'  the  ■aiks  of 
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hoofs,  tad  in  the  Uiieket  cIom  by  were  found  Cheas 
witnessea, "  and  Oimon  drew  from  his  rest  a  handfol  of 
the  pearli,  onlj  worn  by  the  Eastern  captiTea. 

"There  is  nmething  in  this,"  said  X&nthippoi, 
"  which  nqnires  at  Leaat  ezamiiLatioii.  May  it  pLsasa 
yon,  Faosanias,  to  summon  Qongylns  hither  1  " 

A  momentary  shade  passed  over  the  brow  of  the  coo- 
spiiator,  bat  the  eyes  of  the  Greeks  were  on  faint;  and  to 
refuse  were  as  dangerous  aa  to  comply.  He  tamed  to 
one  of  his  Spartans,  and  otdsied  him  to  aonunon  the 
Bretrian. 

"Yon  have  spoken  well,  Xanthippns.  This  matter 
must  be  sifted." 

With  that,  motiomiig  the  captains  to  the  aeata  that 
were  nnged  round  the  walls  and  before  a  long  table,  he 
oast  himself  into  a  lai^  chair  at  the  head  of  the  table, 
and  waited  in  silent  anxiety  the  entrance  of  the  Eretriao. 
His  whole  trust  now  was  in  the  craft  and  penetration  of 
his  friend.  If  the  courage  or  the  canning  of  Goi^lua 
failed  him,  —  if  bat  a  word  betoayed  him,  -~  Faosaniaa 
was  lost.  He  was  girt  by  men  who  hated  him;  and  he 
read  in  the  dark  fierce  eyes  of  the  lonians — whose 
pride  he  had  so  often  galled,  whose  revenge  he  had  so 
carelessly  provoked  —  the  certainty  of  ruin.  One  hand 
hidden  within  the  folds  of  his  robe  oonvolsively  clinched 
the  flesh,  in  the  stem  ^pny  of  his  euspenss.  Sis  calm 
and  composed  face  nevertheless  exhilxted  to  the  captains 
no  trace  of  fear. 

The  dmperies  were  again  drawn  aside,  and  Qongytus 
slowly  entered. 

Habituatod  to  peril  of  every  kind  from  his  earliest 
youth,  the  Eretrioa  was  quick  to  detect  its  presence. 
The  sight  of  the  silent  Greeks,  formally  seated  round  the 
hall,  and  watching  his  steps  and  countenance  with  eyes 
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wbose  jenlons  and  visdiotiTe  meaniitg  it  nqnbed  ■• 
<Edipiu  to  lead,  the  gnve  and  half-averted  brow  of 
Paiuaniafl,  and  the  angry  excitement  that  had  prerailed 
anudat  the  host  st  the  newa  of  the  escape  of  the  Persian^ 
—  all  safflced  to  apprise  him  of  the  nature  of  Uu  ooonoil 
to  which  he  had  been  Bununoned. 

Supporting  himself  cm  his  staff,  and  diaggiag  hii 
limbs  tardily  along,  he  had  leisore  to  examine,  thoi^ 
witb  apparent  indifference,  the  whole  group ;  uid  when, 
with  a  caita  salutation,  he  arrested  his  steps  at  the  foot 
of  the  table  immediate^  fadsg  Fansanias,  be  darted  one 
glance  at  the  Spartan  so  f  eariees,  so  Inight,  so  cheering, 
that  Paosauias  breathed  hard,  as  if  a  toad  were  thrown 
from  bis  breast,  and  taming  easily  towards  Oimon, 
said,  — 

"Behold  ymiT  witness.  Which  of  na  shall  be  qnes- 
tionar,  and  which  judge  t " 

"  lliat  matters  bat  little, "  retamed  Cimon.  *  Before 
this  aadience  justice  must  foroe  its  way." 

"  It  reets  with  yon,  Fausanias, "  said  Xanthippus,  "  to 
acquaint  the  governor  of  Bysantium  with  the  suspicions 
he  has  ezdted." 

"  Qongylns, "  said  Pauaonias,  "  the  osptiTe  Barbarians, 
Ariamanes  and  Datis,  were  placed  by  me  espetually 
under  thy  vigilance  and  guard.  Thou  Imoweet  that, 
while  (for  humanity  becomes  the  victor)  I  ordered  thee 
to  vex  them  1^  no  undue  lestiainte,  I  neverttieless 
commanded  thee  to  conrider  thy  life  itself  answerable 
for  their  dnrance.  They  have  escaped.  The  captains 
of  Greece  demand  of  thee,  as  I  demanded,  — 1^  what 
means,  1^  what  connivance!  Speak  the  truth,  and 
deem  that  in  falsehood,  as  well  as  in  tnachery,  detection 
is  easy,  and  death  certain. " 

The  tone  of  Fansanias  and  his  severe  look  pleased 


Digitized  tvGOOJ^IC 


MnSAMUS,  THE   SBAXUS. 

I  all  the  Oreek^  «xi3^t  the  wiser  Cimoc, 
who,  though  hifi  suspidous  were  a  litAle  shakon,  coo- 
tiuued  to  fix  his  eyes  rather  on  Pausuiias  thou  on  the 


"  PanauuM,"  rolled  Crongylus,  drawiog  ap  hia  lean 
frame,  as  with  the  dignity  of  coneciouA  innocence,  "  that 
mupioiMi  could  fall  upon  me,  I  find  it  difficult  to  sop- 
jposo.  Bumd  hf  thy  favor  to  the  command  of  Byzan- 
tium, what  luve  I  to  gain  by  treason  or  neglect  t  These 
Petsiansji — I  knew  them  well.  X  had  known  them  in 
Sofia, ^  known  tliem  when  I  aerved  Darius,  being  then 
an  exile  £rom  £retria.  Ye  know,  my  countrymen,  that 
when  Dafigs  invaded  Greece  I  left  his  court  and  armies, 
and  sought  my  native  land,  to  fall  or  to  ccmquer  in  its 
cause.  Well,  then,  I  knew  theae  Barbarians.  I  aooght 
them  fieqiieBtly ;  partly,  it  may  be,  tp  return  to  them  in 
their  adversity  the  courteaiea  ahown  me  in  mine.  Ye 
we  Greeks;  ye  will  not  condemn  me  for  humanity  and 
gratitude.  Partly  with  anotiiei  motive.  I  knew  that 
Ariamanes  had  ths  greatest  mflaence  over  Xerxes.  I 
fauw  that  the  great  king  would  at  any  cost  seek  to 
regain  the  liberty  rd  his  friend.  I  urged  upon 
Ariamanea  the  wiadmn  of  a  peace  with  the  Greeks 
even  on  their  own  terms.  I  told  him  that  when  Xerxes 
Bent  to  ofier  the  ransom,  conditions  of  peace  would  avail 
more  tiian  sacks  of  gold.  He  listened  and  ^proved. 
Did  I  wrong  in  this,  Faosanias  I  No ;  for  thou,  whose 
deep  Bi^^liy  has  made  thee  candeacend  even  to  appear 
half  Persian,  because  thou  art  all  Greek,  — t^ou  thyself 
didjrt  sanction  my  effi>rt«  on  behalf  of  Greece. " 

FansaDiaa  looked  with  a  silent  triumph  round  the  con- 
clave, and  Xanthippw  nodded  approval. 

"  In  order  to  concUiat«  them,  and  with  too  great  confi- 
dasoe  ia  their  faitii,  I  nlaxed  by  degrees  Uie  rigor  of 
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their  ooB£a«nent;  that  was  &  fftolt,  I  cnrm  H.  Thaif 
apartments  communicated  with  a  odurt  in  which  I 
snfierad  them  to  «slk  at  will.  But  I  placed  &«n  two 
sentinels  in  whom  I  deemed  I  eouM  rapoae  all  tcnat,  — ' 
not  my  am  ootaitrymBn,  not  Bnthans,  not  Ihj  ^aTtons 
oT  Luionian^  PaosaBiaB.  No;  I  deemed  tliat  if  ever 
the  jealousy  (a  laudable  jealousy)  of  the  Graaka  should 
deaaond  an  aocouut  of  ray  faith  and  vigilance,  my  vit- 
nesBes  should  be  the  countrymen  of  those  who  hMve  ever 
the  moat  suspected  me.  Those  sentiiteU  wsfe,  tbe  one 
a  Samian,  the  other  a  Flattean.  These  men  haVB  be- 
trayed me  and  Gveeee.  Lost  nif^  on  letnnuag  hither 
from  the  TBseel,  I  visited  the  Peniant.  13i^  wen 
about  to  retire  to  rest,  and  I  quitted  them  soon,  an^)ect- 
img  nothing.  This  morning  they  had  fted,  and  iHQi 
thetn  their  abetters,  the  santinelB.  I  haateaed  fint  to 
tend  soldiers  in  searcb  of  them;  and,  seootidly,  to  iaform 
Pansamas  iu  his  galley.  If  I  hare  erred,  I  svbmit  me 
to  yonr  punishment.  Punish  my  enor,  bat  acqoit  my 
bmesty." 

"  And  what,"  said  Cimon  abruptly,  "  led  tlMO  lar  from 
thy  path,  between  the  Heracleid's  galley  and  ttie  oitadd, 
to  the  fields  near  Uie  temple  of  A^^mx^te  between  tka 
citadel  and  the  bay  t  Thy  color  changes.  Msak  tarn, 
Qreeks,     Quick;  thine  anawev," 

The  connt«nance  of  Gongylue  had  indeed  lost  its 
eolot  and  faardibood,  The  load  toM  of  Cimon,  -^the 
effect  hia  confasion  produced  on  the  Qceeka,  some  of 
whom,  the  loniana,  lass  self-possessed  wad  dignified  &tan 
the  rest,  half  roa^  witii  fierce  gestures  akd  nrattered 
exclamations,  — aerred  still  nun»  to  emfaanass  and  intim- 
idate him.  He  oast  a  hasty  look  on  Pansaniaa,  who 
averted  his  eyes.  There  was  a  pause.  The  Spartan  gare 
kidusif  vp  toT  lost;  but  how  rnncb  move  vaa  fats  fear 
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inareftied  irhen  Oongyliu,  caattngvi  imploring  gue  Tipon 
ttio  Greeks,  nld  heedtatingl;,  — 

*  QosBtion  me  no  brther.  I  dan  not  speak;'  and  as 
h«  Bpoke  he  pointed  to  FausaiuM. 

"  It  mw  the  dread  of  thy  leaantnient,  PaasuiiM, "  said 
Oimon  coldly,  "that  withheld  his  oonfeaaicm.  VoBob- 
wfe  toraMBOie  him." 

"  Eretrian, "  eaid  Fansanias,  atiiking  fais  clesohed  haiiid 
■HI  the  tahle,  "  I  know  not  what  tale  tramUea  oa  thy 
Ups;  bttt,  be  it  what  it  ma;,  give  it  vmoe,  I  oomuaod 
thee." 

"Thon  thyself,  thoa  weit  the  canae  that  led  me 
towaida  the  temple  of  Aphrodite,"  said  Ooi^ylaa,  in  a 
low  Toiee. 

At  theee  woids  there  went  forth  a  general  deep- 
Ineathed  murmur.  With  one  accotd  every  Greek  roee 
ta  hia  feet.  The  Spartan  attendants  in  the  rear  of 
Panaanias  drew  closer  to  his  person;  but  there  was  , 
nothing  in  their  faoes  —  yet  more  dark  and  YindictiTe 
than  those  ot  the  other  Greeks  —  tiiat  promised  pioteo- 
tion.  Paossuias  alone  remained  seated  and  nnmored. 
Hia  imminoit  danger  gave  him  book  all  his  valor,  all 
hii  piide,  aU  his  paaraonate  and  profound  disdain.  With 
nnbleaohed  cheek,  with  hanghty  eyee,  he  met  the  gase 
of  ttie  assembly;  and  then  wavii^  his  hand  as  if  that 
geatnre  soffleed  to  lestEain  and  awe  them,   he  said,  — 

"In  the  name  of  all  Greece,  whose  ohief  I  yet  am, 
whose  protector  I  have  once  been,  I  command  y»  to 
resume  yomr  seats,  and  listen  to  the  Eretrian.  Spartans, 
fid]  back.     Qoremor  of  Byiantiom,  pnnne  your  tale. " 

"Tea,  Panaanias,"  resumed  Ghnigylua,  "jou  alone 
were  the  cause  that  drew  me  from  my  rest.  I  woidd 
tain  be  ailent,  but  —  " 

"  Say  on,"  cried  Panaanias  fieroely,  and  measuring  the 


Digitized  ty  Google 


TA.VaAmA&,  TIIE   SPASTAS.  525 

apace  batween  himself  and  Gongylua,  in  dooUvbefiur 
&e  Eretrian'B  head  were  vithin  reach  of  hia  BCamitar; 
ao  at  least  Gcmgyloa  interpreted  that  fieesing  look  of 
despair  and  vengeance,  and  he  drew  back  some  paces. 
"  I  pbce  myaeU,  0  Oreeks,  iinder  jour  protection ;  it  is 
dangerous  to  reveal  the  errors  of  the  great.  Know 
ttiat,  as  Governor  of  ByEautium,  many  things  ye  wot 
not  of  reach  my  ears.  Hence,  I  guard  against  dangers 
while  ye  sleep.  Learn,  then,  that  Pausanias  is  not  with- 
out the  weakness  of  his  anceator  Alcideej  he  loves  a 
maiden,  — a  Byxaatiiie;  Cleonice,  the  daughter  of 
Diagoias." 

This  nnezpected  announcement,  made  in  ao  grave  a 
tone,  provoked  a  amile  amongst  the  gay  lonians;  bat  an. 
exclamation  of  jealous  anger  hn^e  fnim  Antagoias,  and  a 
blush  partly  of  wounded  pride,  partly  of  warlike  shame, 
crimsotied  the  swarthy  cheek  <rf  Pausanias.  Gimon,  who 
was  by  no  means  free  from  the  joyous  infirmitiea  of 
youth,  relaxed  his  seven  Iffow,  aiul  said,  after  a  abort 
pause,  — 

"  Is  it,  then,  among  the  grave  duties  of  tiie  Governor 
of  Bysantium  te  watch  over  the  fair  Cleonice^  w  to  aid 
Ha  suit  of  her  illustrious  lover  t " 

"Not  so,"  answered  Ooi^lus;  "but  the  life  of  the 
Grecian  geneial  is  dear,  at  least  to  the  grateful  Governor 
of  Byxantiom.  Greeks,  ye  know  that  amongst  you 
Fansaniaa  has  many  foee.  Ketuming  last  night  from 
his  preaeaoe,  and  pesaing  through  the  thicket,  I  over- 
heard voices  at  hand.  I  caught  the  name  of  Pausanias. 
'  The  Spartan,'  said  one  voice,  '  nightly  visits  the  house 
of  Diagoras.  He  goes  usually  atone.  From  the  height 
near  the  temple  we  can  watch  well,  for  the  night  is  dear; 
if  be  goes  alona,  we  can  intercept  his  way  on  his  retnm.' 
*Io  the  heightr  cried  the  other,     I  thought  to  di*> 
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tinguish  the  voicea,  bat  t)ie  trees  hid  the  aptakait.  I 
followed  the  footetepe  towards  the  temple,  lor  it  beboTHi 
ina  to  learn  ^ho  thna  menaced  the  chief  of  Oreeoe.  B«t 
ye  know  that  the  wood  reaches  evea  to  the  Mcred  bmldinf^ 
and  the  Bteps  gained  the  temple  before  I  oould  reeogniie 
the  men.  I  concealed  myself,  aa  I  thought,  to  watch; 
but  it  Beems  that  I  waa  perceived,  tor  he  who  eaw  me, 
and  now  aceoaea,  was  doabtleae  one  of  the  amraitniiw 
Happy  I,  if  the  s^ht  of  a  wibiesB  scared  him  from  the 
crime.  Either  fearing  detection,  ot  aware  that  thinr 
intent  that  night  was  frustrated,  —  for  FaHsaniaa,  nuting 
Cleonice  earlier  than  his  wont,  had  already  reaon^it  hit 
gaUey,  —  the  men  Ktreated  as  they  cane,  mueen,  not 
unheard.  I  caught  their  receding  steps  throng  the 
bruahwood.  Qreeke,  I  have  aaid.  Who  ia  my  RoouBert 
in  him  behold  the  wonld-be  murderer  of  PaoBanias  I " 

"  Liar, "  cried  an  indignant  and  loud  voice  amongst  the 
captains,  and  Antagoras  stood  forth  from  the  masle. 

"  It  is  I  who  Saw  thee.  Darest  thou  aoenae  Antagona 
of  Chioat " 

"  What  at  that  hour  brought  Antagoraa  of  Chioa  to  the 
temple  of  Aphrodite  1  "  retorted  GongyluB. 

The  eyes  of  the  Greeks  turned  towuds  &e  young 
captain,  and  there  was  confoaion  on  his  face.  But 
recoyerii^!  himsetf  qnickly  the  Chian  answered,  "  Wby 
ahould  I  blnah  to  own  iti  Aphrodite  ia  no  dishonorable 
deity  to  the  men  of  the  Ionian  Idee.  I  sought  tin 
temple  at  that  boor,  as  is  our  wont,  to  make  my  ottatiafg, 
and  record  my  prayer. " 

"  Certainly, "  said  Oimon,  "  We  must  own  that  Aph- 
rodite ia  powerful  at  Bysantium.  Who  can  acquit 
I^uaanias  and  blame  Antagoras  t  " 

"  I^krdon  me,  —  one  question, "  said  Ovngylna.  '  la 
not  Ifte  female  heart  which  Antagoras  worid  1 


:yGOO»^IC 


fAtrflAKIAS,  THS  SPARTAN.  527 

the  goddess  to  Boften  towards  Wm  that  of  the  Cleonioe  of 
whom  we  spoke  f  See,  he  denies  itnot.  Greeks,  the  Chians 
are  wana  lovers,  and  warm  lovers  ore  teTengefal  riTala," 

This  artful  speech  had  its  instantaneous  ^act  amongst 
the  youi^r  and  more  unthinking  loiterers.  Those  who 
at  once  would  have  disbelieved  the  imputed  gnilt  of 
Antagoras  upon  motives  merely  political,  inclined  to  a 
suggestion  that  ascribed  it  to  the  jealousy  of  a  lover. 
And  his  character,  ardent  and  fiery,  rendered  the  suspi- 
cion yet  more  plausible.  Meanwhile  the  minds  of  the 
audience  had  been  craftily  drawn  from  the  grave  and 
main  object  of  the  meeting,  —  the  Sight  of  the  Persians, 
—  and  a  lighter  and  livelier  curiosity  had  supplanted 
the  eager  and  dark  resentment  which  had  hitherto  aiOr 
mated  the  circle.  Pausanias,  with  the  subtle  genius 
that  belonged  to  him,  hastened  to  seiie  advantage  of  this 
momentary  diversion  in  his  favor,  and  before  the  Chian 
could  recover  his  consternation,  both  at  the  charge  and  the 
evident  effect  it  had  produced  upon  a  part  of  the  assem- 
bly, the  Sparbm  stretched  his  hand,  and  epake. 

"  Greeks,  Pausanias  listens  to  no  tale  of  danger  to  him- 
self. WiUinf^y  he  believes  that  Gongylos  either  misinter- 
preted the  intent  of  some  jealous  and  heated  threats,  or 
that  the  words  he  overheard  were  not  ottered  by 
Antagoras.  Possible  is  it,  too,  that  others  may  have 
sought  the  temple  with  less  gentle  desires  than  our  Chion 
ally.  Let  this  pass.  Unworthy  such  matters  of  the 
councils  of  bearded  men;  too  much  reference  has  bsen 
made  to  those  follies  which  our  idleness  has  given  birth 
to.  Let  no  fair  Briseis  renew  strife  amongst  chiefs  and 
soldiers.  Excuse  not  thyself,  Antagoroa ;  we  dismiss  all 
charge  against  thee.  On  the  other  hand,  Qongylus  will 
doubtless  seem  to  you  to  have  accounted  for  his  appearance 
near  the  precincts  of  the  temple.     And  it  is  bat  a  coin- 
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Meaee,  natnnl  enough,  that  the  Fersisn  prieotieTa  sbould 
hsTS  choyeo,  Utvr  in  the  night,  the  same  spot  fot  the 
•teods  to  await  ttwoi.  The  thicknew  of  the  wood  round 
the  temple,  and  the  direction  of  the  place  towaids  the 
east,  poiqte  out  the  neighborhood  as  the  very  one  ia 
whicb  the  fu^tivea  would  appoint  the  borHea.  Waate 
no  furtbw  timf^  b»t  provide  at  osce  for  the  pursuit. 
To  yoq,  Oimon,  he  this  qu»  copfided.  Already  have  I 
d^apatched  Qfty  light-armed  men  on  fleet  Theasalian 
stnede-  YqH)  Cimon,  increaae  the  number  of  the 
pnrHuera.  The  pneoneis  may  be  yet  recaptured.  Doth 
aught  else  remain  worthy  of  our  ears  I  If  so,  speak ;  if 
not,  depart" 

"Fausaniaq,"  said  Antagoras,  firmly,  "let  GongyluB 
retiact,  or  no^  hie  charge  against  me,  I  retain  mine 
against  Qongylua.  Wholly  false  is  it  that  in  word  or 
deed  I  plotted  violence  against  thee,  though  of  much  — 
not  as  Gleonice'a  lover,  but  as  Q-recian  captain  —  I  have 
good  reason  to  complain,  Wholly  false  is  it  that  I  had 
a  comrade.  I  was  alone.  And  coming  out  from  the 
templq.  where  I  had  hung  my  chaplet,  I  perceived 
Gongylos  dearly  under  the  starlit  skies.  He  stood  in 
listening  attitude  oloae  by  the  sacred  myrtle  grove.  I 
hastened  towards  him,  hut  methinks  he  saw  me  not;  he 
tnrsed  slowly,  penetrated  the  wood,  and  vanished.  I 
gaittod  the  spot  oa  the  soft  sward  which  the  dropping 
boughs  make  ever  humid.  I  saw  the  print  of  hoofs. 
Within  the  thicket  I  found  the  pearls  that  Cimon  has 
diqilayed  to  yoo.  Clear,  then,  is  it  that  this  man  lies; 
clear  that  the  Persians  must  have  fled  already,  —  although 
Ckoigylus  declares  that  on  his  return  to  the  citadel  he 
visited  them  In  their  pri3on.     I^plain  this,  Eretrian !  " 

"He  who  woiild  speak  false  witness,"  answered 
QongyluB,  with  a  fiimoess  equal  to  the  Chian'e,  "can 
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ind  pUtAa  at  whateoever  hoai  be  pl4a«ea.  G-ieeks,  thii 
mm  prowea  me  to  renaw  tha  cbuge  which  Pauuaias 
geneionsly  sought  to  stifle.  I  have  aaid. .  AqiI  I, 
OoTernoT  of  Byamtium,  call  an  the  Council  of  the 
Oreoian  liOMiem  bo  maintAin  nj  authority,  and  protect 
their  own  Chief." 

Then  nroee  a  vexed  and  perturbed  mnrmur,  most  of 
ths  lonfans  siding  with  AntagomB.  atu^  of  the  allies  as 
yet  elung  to  the  Dorian  aa^ndajicy  grouping  round 
G<ngylu8. 

The  peTBistencs  of  Aatagocaa  had  laade  the  dilemma 
of  no  slight  emharraeaiaent  to  PaosAniae.  Something 
lofty  in  Ma  original  natare  urged  him  to  shrink  from 
supporting  (>ongyluB  in  an  accusation  which  he  believed 
untrue  On  the  other  hand,  ha  could  not  abandon  hia 
accomplice  in  an  effort,  as  dangerous  aa  it  was  prafty,  to 
ooDceal  their  cominon  guilt. 

"  Son  of  Miltiades,"  he  said  after  a  brief  pause,  in 
which  hia  dexterous  resolution  was  formed,"!  invoke 
yonr  aid  to  appease  a  contest  in  which  I  foresee  no  result 
but  that  of  aehism  awongst  ourselves.  Antagons  has 
no  witness  to  support  his  tale,  Oongyloa  none  bo  support 
his  own.  Who  shall  decide  between  conflioting  testi- 
monies which  rest  but  on  the  lips  of  w»uset  tpi  accused  t 
Hereafter,  if  the  matter  be  deemed  sufficiently  grave,  let 
ns  refer  the  deqiaiou  to  the  omcie  that  never  errs.  Time 
and  chance  meanwhile  may  favor  ns  in  clearing  up  the 
darkness  we  cannot  now  penetrate.  Fpr  you,  Governor 
of  Byzantium,  it  behoves  me  to  say  that  the  escape  of 
prtsonsrs  entmsbsd  to  your  chaige  justifies  vigilance  if 
uot  suspicion.  We  shall  consult  ab  our  leisure  whethe? 
or  not  thfit  coniM  anfflces  to  removs  you  from  the  gov- 
ernment of  Byzantium.  Heralds,  advance;  our  council 
is  disaolved." 
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With  these  avoids  Pausanfas  rose,  and  the  majefrty  of 
his  bearing,  with  ^e  unwonted  temper  and  conciliatioo 
of  bis  langut^e,  eo  came  in  aid  of  his  high  office,  that 
no  man  ventured  a  dissentient  murmut. 

The  conclave  broke  up,  and  not  till  its  membeta  lud 
gained  the  outer  air  did  any  signs  of  suspicion  or  dis- 
satisfaction evince  themselves;  but  then,  gathering  in 
groups,  the  lonians  with  especial  jealousy  discussed 
what  had  passed,  and  with  their  native  shrewdness 
ascribed  the  moderation  of  Fausanias  to  his  desire  to 
screen  Gongyloe  and  avoid  further  inquisition  into  the 
flight  of  the  prisoners.  The  discontented  looked  round 
for  Cimon,  but  the  young  Athenian  had  hastily  retired 
from  the  throng,  and,  after  issuing  orders  to  pursue  the 
fugitives,  sought  Aristides  in  the  house  near  the  quay 
in  which  he  lodged. 

Oimon  related  to  his  friend  what  had  passed  at  the 
meeting,  and  terminating  his  recital,  said:  — 

"  Thou  shouldst  have  been  with  us.  With  thee  we 
might  have  ventured  more." 

"  And  if  so,"  returned  the  wise  Athenian  with  a 
smile,  "  ye  would  have  prospered  less.  Precisely 
because  I  would  not  commit  out  country  te  the  sua- 
pioion  of  fomenting  intrigues  and  mutiny  to  her  own 
advantage,  did  I  abstain  from  the  assembly,  well  aware 
that  Pausanias  wotdd  bring  his  minion  harmless  from 
the  unsupported  accusation  of  Antagoras.  Thou  hast 
acted  with  cool  judgment,  Cimon.  The  Spartan  is 
weaving  the  webs  of  the  Porcee  for  his  own  feet. 
Leave  him  to  weave  on,  undisturbed.  The  hour  in 
which  Athens  shall  assume  the  sovereignty  of  the  Beaa 
is  drawing  near.  Let  it  come,  like  Jove's  thunder,  ia 
a  calm  aky." 
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CHAPTEE  in. 

FAOBANiiii  did  not  that  night  quit  the  city.  AAer  the 
meeting,  he  held  a  private  confeieaoe  with  the  Spartan 
Kquala,  whom  custom  and  the  government  aBsigned,  in 
appe&ianee  as  his  attendants,  in  reality  as  witnesses  if 
not  spies  of  his  conduct.  Though  erery  pure  Spartan, 
as  compared  with  the  subject  Laconian  population,  was 
noble,  the  republic  acknowledged  two  main  distinctions 
in  class,  the  higher,  entitled  Eqaals,  a  word  which  we 
might  not  inaptly  and  more  intelligibly  render  Peers; 
the  lover.  Inferiors.  These  distinctions,  thoagh  heredi- 
tary, were  not  immutable.  The  peer  could  be  degraded, 
the  inferior  could  become  a  peer.  To  the  royal  perscm 
in  war  three  peeis  were  allotted.  Those  assigned  to 
Fausanias,  of  the  tribe  called  the  Hylleana,  ware  natu- 
Tully  of  a  rank  and  influence  that  constrained  him  to  treat 
them  with  a  certain  deference,  which  perpetually  chafed 
his  pride  and  confirmed  his  discontent;  for  these  three 
men  were  precisely  of  the  mould  which  at  heart  he 
moet  deepified.  Folydoms,  the  first  in  rank  —  for,  like 
Faussmas,  he  boasted  his  descent  from.  Hercides  —  was 
the  personification  of  the  rudeness  and  bigotry  of  a 
Spartan  who  had  never  before  stirred  from  his  rocky 
home,  and  who  disdained  all  that  he  could  not  com* 
piehend,  Gelon,  the  second,  passed  for  a  very  wise 
man,  for  he  seldom  spoke  hut  in  monosyllables;  yet, 
probably,  his  words  were  as  numerous  as  his  ideas. 
Gleomenes,  the  third,  was  as  distasteful  to  the  Regent 
from  his  merit*  as  the  others  from  their  deficiencies. 
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He  had  risen  from  the  grade  of  the  Inferiors  by  his 
valor;  blunt,  homely,  frank,  aincere,  he  never  diaguised 
his  displeasure  at  the  manner  of  Pausanias,  though,  a 
true  Spartan  in  discipline,  he  never  transgressed  the 
respect  which  his  chief  commanded  in  time  of  war. 

Fausanias  knew  that  these  ofiicen  were  in  correspond- 
ence with  Sptirta,  and  he  no«  exerted  all  his  povers  to 
remove  from  their  minds  any  susptoiou  which  the  dis- 
appsarance  of  the  prisoners  might  have  left  in  them. 

In  this  interview  he  displayed  all  those  great  natural 
powers  which,  rightly  trained  and  gnided,  might  have 
made  him  not  less  great  in  council  than  in  war.  With 
masterly  precision  he  enlarged  on  the  growing  ambition 
of  Athens,  on  the  disposition  in  her  favor  crvinced  by 
all  the  Ionian  confederates.  '  Hitherto,"  he  said  truly, 
"  Sparta  has  unifonnly  held  rank  as  the  first  «tate  of 
Greece;  ttie  leaderAip  of  the  Greeks  belongs  to  us  by 
Mrth  and  renown.  But  see  yoo  not  that  the  war  is  now 
shifting  from  land  to  seat  Sea  is  not  oar  element;  it 
is  that  of  Athens,  of  all  the  Ionian  race.  If  Otis  con* 
tinue  we  losO  our  ascendancy,  and  Athens  becomes  the 
sovereign  of  Hellas.  Beneath  the  calm  of  Aristides  T 
detect  his  dmp  design.  In  vain  Glmon  affects  the 
manner  of  the  Spartan;  at  heart  he  is  Athenian.  This 
charge  agaiost  Gongylns  is  aimed  at  me.  Gi«nt  that 
the  plot  which  it  conceals  succeed;  gruit  that  Sparta 
share  the  affected  suspicions  of  the  lonlans,  and  recall 
me  from  ByEantiUm;  d«em  yo\]  tbati  then  lives  one 
Spartan  who  could  delay  for  a  day  the  sttpmnacir  <^ 
Athens!  ITought  savft  the  respect  the  ttarian  Gtrnka 
at  least  attach  to  the  General  at  Plataa  oould  restr^n 
the  secret  ambition  of  the  city  of  the  demagogues. 
Deem  not  that  I  have  been  as  nsh  and  vain  as  some 
bold  me  for  the  sterti  visage  I  hare  shown  to  tiie  lonlans. 
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Tmst  me  that  It  was  necesaaiy  to  awe  thetn,  with  a  Tiew 
to  mtdntBin  onr  Hiajestf.  For  Bpftrta  to  preserve  her 
ascendancy,  two  thinga  are  needful:  fitst,  to  continne 
the  wax  by  landj  secondly,  td  disgust  the  lonituts  Vitfa 
dieir  sojourn  hen,  teoA  them  with  their  ships  ta  their 
own  havens,  and  so  leftte  Hellas  ondet  the  sole  goar- 
dianship  of  ottnelves  and  otn  Pelopoanesian  allies. 
Thenfore  I  baj  ,  beu  With  Ue  iU  this  double  design ; 
ebide  me  tmt  if  Aiy  hanghtty  manner  disperse  the^ 
mhtle  lonians.  If  I  bore  With  Sfaem  to-da^  It  was  less 
from  respect  than ,  shall  1  say  ifc,  my  fear  lest  you  should 
misinterpret  me.  B«ware  bow  yon  detail  to  Sparta 
whatever  might  rouse  the  jealotUiy  of  her  government. 
Trust  to  me,  and  t  will  extend  the  dominion  of  Sparfa 
till  it  grasp  the  whole  of  Qneee.  We  will  depose 
every  where  the  revolntionary  Demos,  and  estabiiBh 
our  own  ollgnnhies  in  evei^  <^ie«itBn  state.  WA  will 
Laconize  all  Hellas." 

Much  of  what  FanSHniaB  said  was  wise  and  profoond. 
Such  statesmanship,  narrow  and  congenial,  but  vigorous 
snd  crafty,  Sparta  taught  in  later  years  fb  her  alert 
politicians.  And  we  have  already  seen  that,  despite 
the  dazzling  prospects  of  Oriental  donliillofi,  he  as  yet 
had  separated  himself  rather  from  the  laws  than  th« 
interests  of  Sparta,  and  still  incorporated  his  own 
ambition  with  the  extension  of  the  WTeniga^  at  his 
country  over  the  rest  of  OrMCs. 

But  the  peers  heard  him  in  dull  And  gloomy  silence; 
and,  not  till  he  had  paused  and  thrice  asked  for  a  reply, 
did  Folydorus  speak. 

"  Yon  would  increase  the  dominion  of  Sparta,  Paosa* 
nias.  Increase  of  dominion  is  waste  of  life  and  treasure. 
We  hare  few  men,  Httle  gold ;  Sparta  Is  eontent  to  hold 
her  own." 


:.  Google 


534  PAD8AKIAS,  THE  SPARTAN. 

.  "Qood,"  sud  Gtelon,  vith  impossiTe  ooantenane*. 
"  What  oare  we  who  leads  the  Greeks  into  blows  T  — 
the  Jewel  blows  the  better.  Brave  men  fight  if  they 
most,  wise  men  never  fight  if  they  can  help  it." 

"And  such  is  youi  counsel,  Cleomeneal"  asked 
Pftusanias,  with  a  quivering  lip. 

"Not  from  the  same  iBasona,"  answered  the  nobler 
and  moie  'generous  Spartan.  "  I  presume  not  to  ques- 
tion yout  motives,  Fsusanias.  I  leave  you  to  explain 
them  to  the  Ephon  and  the  Ghrusia,  But  since  yon 
press  me,  this  I  aay.  First,  all  the  Greeks,  Ionian  as 
well  as  Dorian,  fought  equally  against  the  Mede,  and 
from  the  commander  of  the  Oceeks  all  should  receive 
fellowship  and  oouitesy.  Secondly,  I  say  if  Athena  is 
better  fitted  than  Spaita  for  the  maritime  asoendanoy, 
let  Athena  rule,  so  that  Helios  be  saved  from  the  Afede. 
Thirdly,  0  Pausanias,  I  pray  that  Sparta  may  rest 
satisfied  with  her  own  inatitutiona,  and  not  disturb  the 
peace  of  Greece  by  foioing  them  upon  other  States  and 
thereby  enslaving  Hellas.  What  more  could  the  Per- 
sian dot  .Finally,  my  advice  is  to  suspend  Oongylus 
from  his  office  j  to  conciliate  the  loniaos ;  to  remain  as 
a  G'Bcion  armament  firm  and  united,  and  so  procure,  on 
bettor  terms,  peace  with  Persia.  And  then  let  each 
Stote  retire  within  itself,  and  none  aspire  to  rule  Uie 
other,  A  thousand  free  cities  ore  better  guard  against 
the  Barbarian  than,  a  single  State  made  up  of  repub- 
lics overthiown  and  resting  its  strength  upon  hearts 
enslaved. " 

"Do  you  too,"  said  Pausanias,  gnawing  his  nethei 
lip, — '"do  you  too,  Polydorus;  you  too,  Gelon,  agree 
with  Cleomenes,  that,  if  Athens  is  better  fitted  Uiao 
Sports  for  the  sovereignty  of  the  seas,  we  should  yield 
to  that  restless  rival  so  perilous  a  power  I " 


Digitized  tyGOOJ^IC 


PAHa&NUS,  THE  SFARTJLV.  G36 

"  Ships  cost  gold,"  said  Folydonis.  *  Spartana  hare 
none  to  spaie.  Marinen  require  duUul  oapUins; 
Spartans  know  nothing  of  the  sea." 

'  HoreoTBT,"  quo^  Qelon,  "  the  ooma  is  a  teirible 
element.  What  can  valor  do  gainst  a  storm  1  We 
may  lose  moie  men  hj  adverse  weather  than  a  century 
can  repair.  Let  who  will  have  the  aeos.  Sparta  has 
her  rocks  and  defiles." 

"Men  and  peers,"  said  Fansonias,  ill  reprewing  hie 
scorn,  "  ye  little  dream  what  arms  ye  place  in  th^  bands 
of  the  Athenians.  I  have  done.  Take  only  this 
prophecy.  Tou  are  now  the  head  of  Oreeoe.  You 
aunender  yoni  sceptre  to  Athens,  and  become  a  second- 
rate  power." 

"  Ifever  >eoond-rate  when  Qreece  shall  demand  armed 
men,"  said  Cleomenes  proudly. 

*  Armed  men,  armed  men!  "  cried  the  more  profound 
Paoaanias.  "Do  yoa  suppose  that  commerce  —  that 
trade,  that  maritime  energy,  that  fleets  which  ransack 
the  ahores  of  the  world  —  will  not  obtain  a  power  greater 
than  mere  hmte-like  valor  T  But  as  ye  will,  as  ye 
will." 

"  As  we  speak  our  forefathers  thought,"  aud  Gelon, 

"  And,  Paoaaniae,"  said  Cleomenes  gravely,  "  as  we 
■peak,  so  think  the  Ephurs." 

Pausanias  fixed  his  dark  eye  on  Cleomenes,  and, 
after  a  brief  pause,  sainted  the  Equals  and  withdrew. 
*  Sparta,"  he  mattered  as  he  regained  his  chamber, 
"Sparta,  thon  refosest  to  be  great j  but  greatness  is 
necessary  to  thy  son.  Ah,  their  iron  laws  would  con- 
strain my  eooll  but  it  shall  wear  them  aa  a  warrior 
wears  his  armor  and  adapts  it  to  his  body.  Thou  ehalt 
be  queen  of  all  Hellas  despite  thyself,  thine  Ephon, 
and  thy  laws.    Then  only  will  I  forgive  thee," 
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GHAPTBB  IV. 

I>ii.ooRAS  wu  Bitting  outaide  his  Aoot  and  givhig 
rariouB  inatTaotions  to  the  slava  employed  on  his 
farm,  when,  through  Bn  aicode  thickly  oorered  Mitix 
the  vine,  the  Ifght  form  of  Antogons  cama  elowly  in 
sight. 

"  Hail  to  thee,  Diagoras,"  said  the  Ghiui,  "  thtm  art 
the  onlj  wise  loan  I  meet  with.  Thou  art  tranquil 
while  all  else  are  disturbed ;  and,  worshipping  the  great 
Mother,  thoti  caresi  nought  metfainks,  for  the  Persian 
who  invades,  or  the  Spartan  who  profeBSes  to  defend." 

''Tnt,"said  Diagoras,  in  a  whisper,  *  thon  knowest 
the  contrary :  thou  knowaat  that  if  the  Persian  eomes 
I  am  ruined;  and,  by  the  gods,  I  am  on  a  bed  of  thorns 
as  long  as  the  Bpartan  stays." 

"  Dismiss  thy  slaTes,"  exclaimed  Antagoras,  in  tha 
same  undertone ;  "  I  would  speak  with  thee  on  grave 
matters  that  concern  us  both." 

Ait«r  hastily  finishing  his  insfFuctioUti  and  dismisaing 
his  slaves,  Diagoras  turned  to  the  impatient  Ghian,  and 
said:~ 

"  Now,  young  warrior,  I  am  all  eara  fot  thy  speech. " 

"Truly,"  said  Antagorse,  "if  thou  wert  aware  of 
what  I  am  about  to  utter,  tliou  wouldst  not  hare  post- 
poned consideration  for  thy  daughter,  to  thy  cars  for  a 
few  jars  of  beggarly  olives." 

"Hem!"  said  DiagOMs,  peevishly.  'OHTessrenoi 
to  be  despised:  oil  to  the  limbs  makes  them  supple;  to 
the  stomach  it  gives  gladness.     Oil,  moresvcr;  htingstli 
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money  when  sold.  But  a  daughter  is  tha  plagan  of  « 
man's  life.  Fint,  one  has  to  keep  avay  loven;  and 
next  to  find  a  hnsband;  and  when  all  is  done,  one  has 
to  put  one's  hand  in  one's  chest,  and  pay  a  tsll  feUov 
like  thee  foi  robhing  one  of  one's  own  child;  That 
«astom  of  dowries  is  abominable,  tn  the  good  old  Hmes 
a  bridegroom,  as  Was  meet  and  proper,  paid  for  his 
bride;  now  we  poor  others  pay  him  for  hking  her. 
Well,  well,  never  bite  thy  fbrafit^r  and  eurl  up  thy 
brows.     "WWt  thou  hast  to  say,  say." 

"Diagoras,  I  know  tiiat  thy  heart  is  better  than  tby 
speech,  and  diat,  mneh  as  thou  ooretest  money,  thou 
lorest  thy  child  more.  Know,  then,  Uiat  Panmnias — 
a  cnne  light  on  hlut  —  brings  ahame  upon  Cleonice. 
Enow  that  already  her  name  hath  grown  the  talk  of 
the  camp.  Know  that  his  visit  to  her  the  night  before 
last  was  proclaimed  in  the  Council  of  the  Captains  as 
a  theme  for  jest  and  rude  I&ugbter.  By  the  hnod  of 
Zeus,  how  thinkeet  thou  to  profit  by  the  stealthy  woo- 
ings  of  this  black  browed  Spaitan  1  Knowaet  ttiou  not 
that  hia  laws  forbid  him  to  marry  CleottioeT  Wouldst 
thou  have  him  dishonor  hert  SpetA  out  to  him  as 
thou  speakest  to  men,  and  tell  him  that  the  matdena 
of  Bynntinm  are  not  in  the  oontnl  of  the  Oenenil  of 
the  Greeks." 

'Youth,  youth,"  cried  Diagoms,  greatly  agitated, 
"  wouldst  thou  brii^  my  gray  bAite  to  a  bloody  grave  T 
wouldst  thou  see  my  daughter  reft  from  me  by  force  — 
and  —  " 

"  How  darest  thou  apeak  thos,  old  matt  t "  inteimpted 
the  indignant  Chian.  *  If  Pansanias  wronged  a  virgin, 
all  Hellas  would  rise  against  him." 

"  Tes,  but  not  till  the  ill  were  done,  till  my  throat 
were  out,  and  my  child  dishonored.     Listen.     At  fitit 
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indeed,  when,  u  ill-lnck  wottld  have  it,  Panaanias, 
lodging  a  few  days  under  my  roof,  saw  and  admired 
Cleonice,  I  did  renturs  to  remonatTate,  and  how  tbittk 
you  he  took  itt  'Nevex,'  quoth  he,  with  hia  stem 
quivering  lip,  — '  never  did  conquest  forego  ite  best 
tight  to  the  Bmiles  of  beauty.  The  legenda  of  Hercules, 
mj  anoeator,  tell  thee  that  to  him  who  labors  for  men, 
the  goda  grant  the  love  of  women.  Fear  not  that  I 
ahould  wrtmg  thy  danghteT,  —  to  woo  her  ia  not  to 
wrong.  But  close  thy  door  on  me;  immura  Cleonica 
from.n^  eight;  and  nor  armed  slaves,  nor  bolts,  nor 
bare  shall  keep  love  from  the  loved  one.'  ,  Therewith 
he  turned  on  bis  heel  and  left  me.  But  the  next  day 
came  a  Lydian  in  his  train,  with  a  goodly  pannier  of 
rich  stu^  and  a  short  Spartan  sword.  On  the  paunier 
waa  written  '  Frimdahip,'  on  the  sword  '  Wrath,'  and 
Alcman  gave  me  a  sorap  of  parchment,  whereon,  with 
the  ouned  twief  wit  of  a  Spartaa,  was  iosaribed '  Choote  ! ' 
Who  could  doubt  which  to  takal  who,  by  the  Goda, 
would  prefer  three  inches  of  Spartan  iron  in  his  stomach 
to  a  bafikatful  of  rich  stufis  for  hi?  shoulders  I  Where- 
fore, from  that  hour,  Pansanias  comes  as  he  lists.  But 
Gleoniee  humors  him  not,  let  tongues  wag  ae  they  may. 
Easier  to  take  three  cities  than  that  child's  heart." 

"Is  it  so  indeed  1"  exclaimed  the  Chian,  joyfully; 
'Cleonice  loves  him  nott" 

"  Lat^hs  Bt  him  to  hie  beard :  that  is,  would  laugh  if 
he  wore  one." 

"  O  Diagoiaal "  cried  Antagoraa,  "  hear  me,  hear  me. 
I  need  not  remind  thee  that  our  families  are  united  by 
tlie  hospitoble  ties;  that  amongst  thy  treasures  thou 
wilt  find  the  gifts  of  my  imcestors  for  five  generations; 
ttiat  when,  a  year  since,  my  affairs  brought  me  to 
Byiantium,  I  came  to  thee  with  the  symbols  of  mj 
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right  to  claim  th;  hospit&ble  oaies.  On  lesTing  thee 
we  broke  the  aacred  die.  I  hare  one  halt,  thou  the 
other.  In  that  viait  I  aaw  and  loved  Cleoniee.  Fain 
would  I  hare  told  my  love,  bnt  then  m;  father  lived, 
and  I  feared  lest  he  should  oppose  my  suit;  therefore, 
as  became  me,  I  was  silent.  On  my  retoni  home,  my 
fears  were  confirmed;  my  father  desired  that  I,  a  Chian, 
should  wed  a  Chian.  Since  I  have  been  vith  the  fleet, 
news  has  reached  me  that  the  um  holds  my  Other's 
ashes."  Here  the  young  Chian  paused.  '  Alas,  alast  " 
he  murmured,  smiting  his  breast,  "  and  I  was  not  at 
hand  to  fix  over  thy  doors  the  sacred  branch,  to  give 
thee  the  parting  kisa,  and  receive  into  my  lips  thy 
latest  breath.  May  Hermes,  0  father,  have  led  thee 
to  pleasant  groves! " 

Diagoraa,  who  had  listened  attentively  to  the  yonng 
Chian,  waa  touched  by  hia  grief ,  and  aaid  pityingly: — 

"I  know  thon  art  a  good  son,  and  thy  father  waa  a 
worthy  man,  though  harsh.  It  is  a  comfort  to  think 
that  all  does  not  die  with  the  dead.  His  money  at  least 
aurvives  him." 

"But,"  resumed  Antagoras,  not  heeding  thia  consola- 
tion ,  — "  but  now  I  am  free :  and  ere  this,  so  soon  as 
my  mourning  garment  had  been  laid  aside,  I  had  asked 
thee  to  blesa  me  with  Cleoniee,  but  that  I  feared  her 
love  was  gone, — gone  to  the  haughty  Spartan.  Thon 
reassurest  me;  and  in  ao  doing,  thou  confirmeat  the  fair 
omens  with  which  Aphrodite  has  received  my  oKrings. 
Therefore,  I  speak  out.  No  dowry  ask  I  with  Cleoniee, 
aave  such,  more  in  name  than  amount,  as  may  distin- 
guish the  wife  from  the  concubine,  and  assure  her  an 
honored  place  amongst  my  kinsmen.  Thou  knoweat  I 
am  rich;  thon  knowest  that  my  birth  dates  from  the 
oldest  citizens  of  Chios.      Give  me   thy  child,  and 
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deliver  W  tttywlf  «t  ono«  fioin  the  Spattaa's  paver. 
Once  mine,  all  (be  fleeta  of  Hellaa  are  her  protection, 
and  our  mArmge  tontea  are  the  arorda  of  »  Giecun 
anoy,  Q  JMagpraa,  I  clasp  t^y  kneea;  put  tV  right 
haad  it)  mina,     Qive  me  ibj  child  as  vifel  " 

The  .Bjiaatiae  waa  etronglj  affected.  The  suitor 
ma  one  who,  in  birth  and  poaawsionsi  was  all  that  he 
ooald  daalra  for  bjs  daughter;  and  at  Bycip^tium  theie 
did  Mut  exist  that  feeling  agaioat  intennatria^es  with 
the  foreiguer  which  prevailed  ia  tgwns  more  purely 
Greek,  Utough  in  many  of  them,  too,  that  antique 
f»ejudioe  bad  wora  aw«y.  Oo  the  other  baud,  by 
tndsf erring  to  Antagona  hia  anxious  eharge,  he  felt 
that  he  abould  take  tba  beat  couna  to  preaarre  it 
untarnished  from  the  fierce  love  of  Pauaaniaa,  and 
tbttre  waa  tntb  in  the  Chian'a  apgiiestioD.  The  daugh- 
ter of  a  Byzontiue  might  be  improtected;  the  wife  of 
an  Ionian  captain  was  safsi  eveii  from  the  power  of 
Pauaaniaa,  As  these  leflectiona  occuned  to  him,  he 
plaoed  bia  right  hand  ia  the  Gbian's,  and  aaid:  — 

"  Be  it  as  thou  wilt;  I  consent  to  betroth  thee  to 
CiaoBiee.     Follow  me;  thou  art  free  to  woo  her." 

So  saying,  be  rose,  and,  aa  if  in  fear  of  his  own  second 
theugktoi  he  tnvened  the  ball  with  hasty  strides  to  the 
interior  of  the  mansion.  He  afctmded  a  flight  of  steps, 
and,  drawing  aside  a  ourtain  suspended  between  two 
oolnmna,  Antagoraa,  who  followed  timidly  behind, 
beheld  Olaonica. 

As  waa  the  wont  in  the  domestic  life  of  all  Grecian 
statei,  her  handmaids  ware  around  the  noble  virgin. 
Two  wen  engaged  on  embroidery,  one  in  spinning,  a 
fourth  was  reading  aloud  to  Gleonice.  and  that  at  least 
waa  a  rare  diveraion  to  women,  for  few  had  tha  educa- 
lion  of  Ae  fair  Byzantine.     Gleonioe  herself  waa  half 
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nolined  iipq»  a  bench  inlaid  vitb  ivoiy  and  coreied 
.with  owhiansi;  before  her  atood  a  small  trJEwd  table  on 
which  flhe  leaned  the  arm,  ttie  hand  of  which  supported 
her  cheek,  wd  iha  aeemed  liitening  to  the  lecture  of 
the  Blave  with  earnest  and  absorbed  attentioo,  ao  earnest, 
ao  abeofbed,  that  ahe  did  not  for  aome  moments  perceire 
the  entrance  of  Piagoraa  and  the  Ohiau. 

"  Child,"  aftiil  the  former,  and  Gloouioe  atarted  to  her 
feet,  and  atood  modestly  before  her  father,  her  eyes 
downcast,  her  arms  croased  upon  her  boaom,  —  *  child, 
I  bid  thee  welcome  my  guest-friend,  Antogoraa  of  Cbioe. 
Slares,  ye  may  withdraw." 

Gleonice  bowed  her  bead;  and  an  unquiet,  anxious 
change  came  over  hai  countenance. 

Ae  soon  as  the  slaves  were  gone,  Diagoias  resamed,  — 
"  Daughter,  I  pteaeat  to  thee  a  suitgr  for  thy  hand ; 
receive  him  as  I  have  done,  and  he  shall  have  my 
leave  to  carve  thy  name  on  every  tree  in  the  gaideo, 
witii  the  lover's  epithet  of  '  Beautiful,'  attached  to  it. 
Antsgoraa,  look  up,  then,  and  speak  for  thyself." 

But  Antagoras  was  silent;  and  a  feat  unknown  to  hia 
frank  haidy  nature  came  over  bim.  With  an  arch 
amile,  Diagoras,  deeming  his  preaenoe  no  longer  neces- 
nry  or  expedient,  lifted  the  curtain,  and  lover  and  majd 
were  left  alone- 
Then,  with  an  effort ,  and  still  with  hesitating  accents , 
the  Cbian  spohe,  — 

"  Fair  virgin,  —  not  in  the  groves  of  Byiaqtiam  will 
thy  name  be  first  written  by  the  band  of  Antagoias. 
In  my  native  Chios  the  myrtle  trees  are  already  eloquent 
of  thee.  Since  I  first  saw  thee,  I  loved.  Maiden,  wilt 
thou  be  my  wife  I " 

Thrice  moved  the  lips  of  Gleonice,  and  thrice  her 
voice  seemed  to  fail  her.     At  length  aha  said,  "  Chiang 
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thou  art  a  stnnger,  utd  the  Uwb  of  the  Greeitn  citiec 
diahoDor  the  stranger  whom  tiie  free  citinn  atoopa  to 
marry." 

"  Nay ,"  cried  Antagoraa,  "  eneh  cniel  laws  are  ofaaolete 
in  Ghiofl.  Nature  and  cUBtom,and  love'e  almighty  god- 
desB,  long  since  have  set  them  aside.  Fear  not,  the 
haughtiest  matron  of  my  native  state  will  not  be  more 
honored  than  the  Byzantine  bride  of  Antagoras." 

'Is  it  in  Sparta  only  that  snch  laws  existt"  said 
Cleonice,  half  unconscionaly,  and  to  the  sigh  with 
which  she  spoke  a  deep  blush  succeeded. 

"Sparta I"  exolaimed  Antagoras,  with  a  fierce  and 
jealous  pang,  — "ah,  ^re  thy  thoughts  then  upon  the 
son  of  Sparta  t  Were  Panaanias  a  Ghian,  wouldst  thon 
turn  horn  him  scomtnlly  as  thou  now  dost  from  ma  I " 

"  Not  scornfully,  Antagoras,"  answered  Cleonice  (who 
had  Indeed  averted  her  face ,  at  his  reproachful  question ; 
but  now  turned  it  fnll  upon  him,  with  an  expression  of 
sad  and  pathetic  sweetness),  "  not  scornfully  do  I  turn 
from  thee,  though  with  pain;  for  what  worthier  homage 
canst  thou  render  to  woman,  than  honorable  lovel 
Gratefully  do  I  hearken  to  the  suit  that  comes  from 
thee;  but  gratitude  is  not  the  return  thou  wouldst  ask, 
Ant^oras.  My  hand  is  my  father's;  my  heart,  alas, 
is  mine.  Thou  mayest  claim  from  him  the  one;  the 
other,  neither  he  can  give,  nor  thou  receive." 

"Say  not  so,  Gleonioe,"  cried  the  Chian;  "aaynot, 
that  thou  canst  not  love  me,  if  so  I  am  to  interpret  thy 
words.  Love  brings  love  with  the  young.  How  canst 
thou  yet  know  thine  own  heart  1  Tarry  till  thou  hast 
listened  to  mine.  As  the  fire  on  the  altar  spreads  from 
offering  to  offering,  so  spreads  love ;  its  flame  envelops 
all  that  are  near  to  it.  Thy  heart  will  catch  the 
heavenly  spark  from  mine," 
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"  Chiu),"  BKid  Cleonloe,  gently  withdiawing  tiie  hand 
that  he  sought  to  clasp,  "  when  u  my  fstiier's  gnest- 
ftiend  thoa  wert  a  Bojoumer  irithin  theae  walla,  oft 
have  I  faeaid  thee  speak,  and  all  thy  woida  spoke  the 
thoughts  of  a  noble  soul.  Were  it  otherwise,  not  thus 
would  I  now  address  thee.  Didst  thou  love  gold,  and 
wooed  in  me  but  the  child  of  the  rich  Piagoras,  or  wert 
thou  one  of  those  who  would  treat  for  a  wife,  as  a  toader 
for  a  slaye,  inroking  Hei^,  but  disdaining  Aphrodite, 
I  should  bow  my  head  to  my  doom.  But  thou,  Antag. 
oras,  aakest  lore  for  lore;  this  I  cannot  give  thee. 
Spare  me,  0  generona  Chiaa.  Let  not  my  father  enfaroe 
his  right  to  my  obedience." 

"  Answer  me  but  one  question,"  interrupted  Antagoras 
in  a  low  voice,  though  with  compressed  lips:  "Dost 
thou  tAitm  love  another  t" 

The  blood  mounted  to  the  virgin's  cheeks,  it  auffiised 
her  brow,  her  neck,  with  burning  bluahea,  and  then 
receding,  left  her  faea  colorless  as  a  statue.  Then  with 
tones  low  and  oonstrained  as  his  own,  she  preaaed  her 
hand  on  her  heart,  and  replied,  "  Thou  tayest  it;  I  love 
another. " 

"And  that  other  is  Fausaniasf  Alas,  thy  silence, 
thy  trembling,  answer  mck" 

Antagoras  groaned  aloud  and  eovered  his  face  with 
his  hands;  but  after  a  short  pause,  he  exclaimed  with 
great  emotion,  ''So,  no,  —  aay  not  that  thou  lovest 
Pausaniaa;  say  not  that  Aphrodite  hath  so  accursed 
thee:  for  to  love  Pausaniaa  is  to  love  dishonor." 

"Hold,  CbianI  Not  so:  for  my  love  has  no  hope. 
Our  hearts  are  not  our  own,  but  our  actions  are." 

Antagoras  gased  on  her  with  suspense  and  awe ;  for 
as  she  spoke  her  slight  form  dilated,  her 'lip  curled, 
her  cheek  glowed  again,  but  with  the  blush  less  of  love 
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than  of  prM«,  In  hw  oonntenMioe,  ber  attitudn,  then 
wu  sometfaing  Aivia«  and  holj,  >ach  u  wonld  ban 
beaeemed  a  priesteae  nf  Diana. 

"  Yb«,"  Am  Nsmaed,  raising  her  ejM,  aad  with  a 
still  and  nuHnnfnl  sweatnaas  in  her  upniaed  features. 
*  What  I  loTB  ia  imA  Faiuaniaa;  it  is  tiie  glory  ot  which 
he  H  theajmbol,  it  ia  the  Oieece  of  which  he  has  been 
the  BBTiw.  Let  him  depart,  aa  aotn  he  muat,  let 
tbeae  *jtt9  behold  him  no  mora;  stall  there  exists  for 
me  all  that  exiats  now,  —  a  name,  a  renown,  a  dream. 
Nerei  for  me  may  the  nuptial  hymn  reaotmd,  or  the 
marriage  toodt  be  illumined.  0  goddeaa  of  the  ailver 
bow,  O  chaste  and  venerable  ArtemisI  receive,  protect 
thy  asmaib;  and  ye,  0  funereal  gods,  lead  se  soon,  lead 
Hm  virgin  onralw^ant  to  the  ahadea. " 

A  BuperatitiouB  fear,  a  dread  as  if  his  earthly  lore 
wonld  violate  aometbing  aaaied,  chilled  the  ardor  of 
the  yonug  Chian ;  and  for  several  momenta  both  wue 
silent. 

At  lei^th,  Antagoras,  kissing  the  bam  of  fan  robe, 
nid,— 

"Maiden  of  ByEantium,  —  like  thee  then,  I  will  love, 
thoi^  wi(^ut  hope.  I  will  not,  I  dare  not,  profane 
thy  presence  by  prayers  which  paim  thee,  and  seem  to 
mo,  having  heard  tbea,  almost  guilt?)  aa  if  proffered  to 
some  nymph  circling  in  ohoral  dance  the  moonlit  moim- 
tain-topa  of  Deioa.  But  ere  I  depart,  and  tell  thy 
iatiier  that  my  suit  is  over,  O  place  at  least  thy  right 
hand  in  mine,  and  swear  to  me,  not  the  bride's  vow  <d 
faith  and  trolh,  but  that  vow  which  a  virgin  sister  may 
pledge  to  a  brother,  mindful  to  protect  and  to  avenge 
her.  Sweax  to  me,  that  if  this  haughty  Spartan,  con- 
teraning  alike  men,  laws,  and  the  household  gods,  should 
seek  to  eenetnun  thy  purity  bo  his  will ;  if  thoa  Aouldal 
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luive  csose  to  tremble  at  poirer  and  fons;  and  fierce 
dMii«  ehoald  demand  what  gentle  love  would  bnt 
iQTerently  imploie,  —  then,  Cleonice,  aaeing  how  little 
thy  father  can  defend  thee,  wilt  thon  remember  Antag- 
oras,  and  Uuongb  hdm,  summoii  around  thee  all  the 
m^eaty  of  Hellas  t  Oiant  me  bnt  this  prayer,  and  I 
leave  thea,  if  in  aoirow,  yet  not  with  terror." 

"Oeneroae  and  noble  Chiani"  returned  Cleonioe  ai 
her  tears  fell  upon  the  hand  he  extended  to  her, — 
*  why,  why  do  I  lo  ill  repay  tiwst  Thy  Ioto  ia  indeed 
tiiat  which  ennoblea  the  heart  that  yields  it,  and  her 
who  ahall  one  day  recompenae  litee  for  the  loai  of  me. 
Fear  not  tlie  powet  of  FanaaniaB:  dream  not  that  I  aball 
need  a  defender,  while  above  ni  reign  the  goda,  aod 
below  na  liea  the  grave.  Yet,  to  appease  tfaea,  take  my 
right  hand,  and  hear  my  oath.  If  the  honr  cornea  when 
I  have  need  of  nun's  honor  against  man'*  wrong,  I  will 
call  on  Ant^otaa  as  a  brother." 

Thftir  handa  cloaed  in  each  other;  and  not  tmating 
faimaelf  to  speech,  Antagoiaa  tnmed  away  hii  faoe,  and 
l«ft  the  room. 
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OHAPTER  V. 


Fob  Boma  daye  an  appearanca  at  luat  of  hannonj  ma 
restated  to  the  contending  faotiona  in  the  Bynntine 
camp. 

PaaaaniaB  did  not  dismisa  Gongylna  from  the  govern- 
ment of  the  city;  bat  he  sent  one  by  one  for  the  more 
important  of  the  Ionian  complainanta,  liataned  to  their 
gTievanoes,  and  promised  redrew.  He  adopted  a  more 
popular  and  gracious  demeanor,  and  seemed,  with  a  noble 
grace,  to  snlmiit  to  the  policy  of  conciliating  the  allies. 

But  discontent  arose  from  causes  beyond  his  power, 
had  he  genuinely  exerted  it,  to  lemoTe.  For  it  was  a 
discontent  that  lay  in  the  hoatili^  of  raoe  to  race. 
Thongh  the  Spartan  Equals  bad  preached  oaurteey  to 
tiie  loniani,  the  ordinary  manner  of  the  Spartan  war- 
riors was  invariably  offensive  to  the  vain  and  suscep- 
tible confederates  of  a  more  polished  race.  A  Spartan, 
wherever  he  might  be  placed,  unconsciously  assumed 
superiority.  The  levity  of  an  Ionian  was  ever  die* 
pleasing  to  him.  Out  of  the  actual  bettle-field,  they 
could  have  no  topics  in  common,  none  which  did  not 
provoke  irritation  and  dispute.  On  the  other  hand, 
most  of  the  lonians  could  ill  conceal  their  disaffection, 
mingled  with  something  of  just  contempt  at  the  noto- 
rious and  confessed  ineapaci^r  of  the  Spartans  for 
maritime  affairs,  while  a  Spartan  was  yet  the  com- 
mander of  the  fleet.  And  many  of  them,  wearied  with 
inaction,  and  anxious  to  return  home,  were  willing  to 
seiie  any  reasonable  pretext  for  desertion.     In  this  last 
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BiotiTe  Uy  the  mbI  ibongth  ind  nloty  of  Pkiihiuu>> 
aaA  to  tbii  end  hU  pnTiooi  policy  of  •rrogaMe  mw  not 
n>  idle  u  it  had  leemed  to  the  Qreeks,  and  appesn  itilt 
in  the  page  of  hiatory.  For  a  Bpaitan  nally  anxious  to 
praserre  the  pre-eminence  of  hia  eountay,  and  to  prevent 
the  sceptre  of  the  seas  passing  to  Athena,  could  hare 
deriied  no  plan  of  action  more  sagaoioiu  and  profound 
than  one  which  would  dispene  the  lonians,  and  the 
Athenians  themselTes,  and  radooe  the  opetations  of  the 
Grecian  fone  to  that  land  warfare  in  which  the  Spartan 
pra-eminenoe  was  equally  indisputable  and  undisputed. 
And  still  Fauaaniaa,  even  in  his  change  of  manner, 
plotted  and  intrigued  and  hoped  for  tiiis  end.  Could 
he  once  sem  from  the  enoampuent  the  Atheniana  and 
the  Ionian  allies,  and  yet  remain  with  his  own  force  at 
Byiontiuni  until  the  Fenian  army  could  collect  on  the 
Phrygian  frontier,  the  way  seemed  clear  to  his  ambi- 
tion. Under  ordinary  circumstances,  in  this  objeet  he 
might  easily  have  sncceeded.  But  it  chanced  tiiat  alt 
his  schemes  wen  met  with  invincible  mistrust  by  ifaose 
in  whose  intereat  they  were  conceived,  and  on  whose 
eo-operation  they  depended  for  suocess.  The  means 
adopted  by  Pausanias  in  pursuit  of  his  poii^  were  too 
distasteful  to  the  national  prejudices  of  the  Spartan 
government,  to  enable  him  to  elicit  from  the  national 
ambition  of  that  government  sufficient  sympathy  with 
the  object  of  it.  The  more  he  felt  himself  uncompn- 
hended  and  mistrnsted  by  his  countrymen,  the  more 
personal  became  the  character,  and  the  more  unscrupu- 
lous the  course,  of  his  ambition.  Unhappily  for 
Pausanias,  moreover,  the  circumstances  which  chafed 
his  pride,  also  thwarted  the  satisfootion  of  his  aflections ; 
and  his  criminal  ambition  ^ras  stimnlated  by  that  less 
guilty  passion  which  shared  with  it  1^  masteiy  of  a 
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Mngnhriy  tnrTwlwti  Mid  Impataou  msL  VM  liu 
tba  lore  s4  ded,  gdlaat,  tnd  m&ton  jrontti;  H  was 
Ika  lore  of  nun  in  hi*  mstaiB  yean,  bat  of  man  to 
whoai  lore  tiU  &«a  had  been  onbiown.  In  that  large 
and  dark  and  Stoaaj  natoie  all  pawAona  onea  admitted 
took  the  growth  of  Titana.  He  loTad  as  those  long 
lonelj  at  hettt  alone  ean  love;  he  loved  a»  lore  the 
nnhappf  whan  the  nnfuniliar  bliaa  of  the  aweet  human 
emotion  deaeeade  like  dew  upon  the  deaait.  To  him 
Cleonioe  was  a  ereature  wholly  oat  of  the  range  of 
exparienoe.  Biff^i^  in  every  shsdA  of  her  vereatile 
hnmor  from  the  oaly  women  he  had  known,  the  aimple, 
sturdy,  unedneatad  maids  and  matrons  of  Spairta,  her 
aoftnev  anthcalled  him,  her  anger  awed.  In  hia  dreams 
of  fntnte  power,  of  an  abeolute  throne  and  onlimited 
dominion,  Pausaoias  beheld  the  fair  Byiantine  crowned 
by  his  aide.  Fiercely  as  he  loved,  and  little  as  the 
SMtimem  (rf  love  mingled  wiUt  hia  paaMvm,  he  yet 
dioug^  not  to  diehonor  a  victim,  bat  to  elevate  a 
Wde.  What  though  the  laws  of  Sparta  wwe  against 
anoh  nnptiala,  waa  not  the  hour  apprmehing  wh^  theae 
lawa  ahduid  be  tnmpled  under  hia  armed  heel  t  Siaoe 
the  eontraci  with  the  PeisianB,  whidi  Gongylna  aaaorad 
him  Xerxes  woald  joyondy  and  promptly  fulfil,  ^osa- 
niaa  ahmady  fait,  in  a  soul  whoae  anoganoe  arose  from 
the  oonacioamiese  of  powers  ^t  had  not  yet  found  Ihsit 
fi^d,  as  if  he  were  not  the  sal^eot  of  Sparta,  but  her 
lord  and  king.  In  bis  interviews  with  Cleonioe,  hia 
language  took  a  tone  of  promise  and  of  hope  that  at 
timea  lalled  her  feaia,  and  (Mmununicated  its  aanguine 
ooloringa  of  Uie  fntora  to  her  own  dnaas.  With  the 
fllaatioity  cd  youth,  bar  apirita  nee  fvem  the  s^emn 
despondenoy  with  which  ^e  had  replied  to  the  reproaches 
of  Antagnaa.     Wbi  though  Pauaanias  ^mke  not  openly 
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«f  his  ■diemn,  tbaogh  hia  wotds  were  nyrtmiooi,  and 
bii  n[diM  to  her  qaeationB  ftdabigaom  and  eqaiToeal, 
■till  it  teemed  to  her,  aeeing  in  faim  the  h«to  of  all 
Hellu,  M  natatal  that  he  could  make  ttte  Uwi  of  Bpul« 
yield  to  the  weight  of  his  authority,  or  relax  ia  homage 
to  his  TenowD,  that  she  indulged  the  helief  that  hia 
influenoe  mould  eet  aside  the  iron  customs  of  his  oountry. 
Was  it  too  extravagant  a  reward  to  the  conqueror  of  the 
Hede  to  xdfer  bim  to  select  at  least  the  partner  of  his 
hearth  t  No,  Hope  was  not  dead  in  that  yousg  breast. 
Still  might  she  be  the  bride  of  him  whose  glory  had 
daEiled  her  noble  and  sensitire  nature,  till  the  faolta 
that  darkened  it  were  lost  in  the  blan.  Thus  iiuen- 
sibly  to  herself  her  tones  became  softer  to  her  stern 
lorer,  and  her  heart  betrayed  itself  more  in  her  gentle 
looks.  Tet  again  were  there  timea  when  doubt  and 
alarm  letamed  with  mtm  than  their  earlier  f<»oe;  times 
when,  wrapt  in  his  lurid  and  absorbing  ambition, 
Fannaiaa  escaped  from  his  usual  suppreased  reserve,  —- 
timea  when  she  recalled  that  nif^t  in  which  she  had 
witnessed  hia  interview  with  the  strangem  of  the  East, 
■ad  had  trembled  lest  the  altar  should  be  kindled 
upon  tjie  nuns  of  his  fame.  Vat  Gleenioe  wae  wholly, 
ardently,  sublimely  Gre^,  filled  in  each  oreTioa  of  her 
Boal  with  its  lovely  poetry,  its  beautiful  super^tion, 
its  heroic  freedom.  As  Greek,  abe  had  loved  Pansanias, 
seeing  in  him  the  lofty  inoamatioD  of  Greeee  itself. 
The  deec»ndaDt  of  the  demigod,  the  champion  <^  Platna, 
the  saviour  of  Hellas,  — theme  for  song  till  song  should 
be  no  more :  theee  attributes  were  what  she  beheld  and 
loved;  and  not  to  have  roigned  by  his  side  over  a  wcffld 
would  ahe  have  welcomed  one  ob}eet  of  that  evil  ambi- 
tion which  reaounced  the  loyalty  of  a  Greek  for  the 
aupremaey  of  a  king. 
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Meanwhile,  though  AntagaisB  had,  with  no  mean 
dflgiee  of  generosity,  relinquished  hie  suit  to  Cleonice, 
he  detected  with  b  jealous  vigilance  tKe  continued  viaiti 
of  Pausauias,  and  burned  with  increasing  hatred  against 
hia  favored  and  powerful  rival.  Though,  in  conunon 
with  all  the  Oieeks  out  of  the  Pelopoonesus,  he  wu 
very  imperfectl;  acquainted  with  the  Spartan  oonstitn- 
tlon,  he  could  not  be  blinded,  like  Gleoniee,  into  the 
belief  that  a  law  so  fundamental  in  Sparta,  and  bo 
general  in  all  the  primitive  states  of  G-reeoe,  as  that 
which  forbade  intermaTriage  with  a  foreigner,  could 
be  canoelled  for  the  Begent  of  Sparta,  and  in  favor  of 
an  obscure  maiden  of  Byisntium.  Every  visit  PauBanias 
paid  to  Cleonice  but  served,  in  his  eyes,  as  a  prelude  to 
her  ultimate  dishonor.  He  lent  himself ,  therefore,  with 
all  the  eeal  of  his  vivacious  and  ardent  character,  to  the 
design  of  removing  Pansaniaa  himself  from  Byzantium. 
He  plotted  with  the  implacable  Uliades  and  the  other 
Ionian  captains  to  send  to  Sparta  a  formal  mission  stating 
their  grievances  ^^inet  the  Regent,  and  urging  his 
recall.  But  the  altered  manner  of  Pansaniaa  deprived 
them  of  their  juat  pretext^  and  the  lonisns,  more  and 
more  under  the  inflnence  of  the  Athenian  chief,  were 
disinclined  to  so  extreme  a  measure  without  the  consent 
of  Aristides  and  Cimon.  These  two  chiefs  were  not 
passive  spectators  of  afbiis  so  critical  to  their  ambition 
for  Athens,  —  they  penetrated  into  the  motives  of 
Pausanias  in  the  novel  courtesy  of  demeanor  that  he 
adopted,  and  they  foresaw  that  if  he  could  succeed  in 
wearing  away  the  patience  of  the  allies  and  disperaing 
the  fleet,  yet  without  giving  ocoasion  for  his  own  recall, 
the  golden  opportunity  of  securing  to  Athene  the  mari- 
time ascendancy  would  be  lost.  They  resolved,  there- 
fore,  to  make  the  occasion  which  the  wilea  of  tba 
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Begant  bad  deUjed;  and  towsids  this  object  AnU- 
goraa,  moved  bj  hia  own  jealoaa  hate  agauut  Panaaniai, 
worked  inoeaaantly.  Feaileas  and  vigilant,  ho  was  evar 
on  the  watch  for  aome  new  charge  ogaiuat  the  8part«B 
chief,  aver  lelentlen  in  Btimulating  intpiQion,  ^{[ta- 
vating  discontent,  inflaming  the  Ssnje,  and  argniug  witti 
the  timid.  Hii  leta  exalted  otation  allowed  him  to  mix 
more  familiarly  with  the  variooB  Ionian  officers  than 
woald  have  become  the  bigh-bom  Gimon,  and  the 
dignified  repute  of  Aristides.  Seeking  to  diitiaet  bis 
mind  from  the  haunting  thought  of  Claonice.be  flung 
himself  with  the  ardor  of  bis  Greek  temperament  into 
the  social  pleasures,  wbicb  took  a  iiest  from  the  design 
that  be  carried  into  them  all.  In  the  faanqoets,  in  the 
sports,  he  was  ever  seeking  to  increase  the  enemies  of 
hia  rival,  and  where  he  charmed  a  gay  companion,  there 
be  often  enlisted  a  bold  conspirator. 

Pausanias,  the  unconscious  or  tbe  careless  object  of 
the  Ionian's  jealous  hate,  could  not  resist  the  fatal 
charm  of  Cleonice's  presence;  and  if  it  sometimes 
exasperated  the  more  evil  elements  of  his  nature,  at 
other  times  it  eo  lulled  them  to  rest,  that  had  the  Fatea 
given  him  the  rightful  claim  to  that  single  treasure. 
Dot  tme  guilty  thought  might  have  disturbed  the  majesty 
of  a  soul  which,  though  undisciplined  and  uncultured, 
owed  half  its  turbulence  and  ha]f  its  rebellioua  pride  to 
its  baffled  yearnings  for  human  aflection  and  oatnial  joy. 
And  Cleonioe,  unable  to  shun  the  visita  which  her  weak 
and  covetous  father,  despite  his  promised  bvor  to  the 
suit  of  Antagoras,  still  encouraged;  and  feeling  her 
honor,  at  least,  if  not  her  peace,  was  secured  by  that 
ascendancy  which,  with  each  successive  interview  be- 
tween them,  her  character  more  and  more  asserted  over 
the  Spartan's  h^her  natun^  lelinijuisbed  the  tonnent- 
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ing  levity  <d  tone  wfaereby  ahe  had  once  aought  to  elndv 
his  MiBestnesa,  or  conceal  her  own  aentimente.  An 
interest  in  a  fate  so  eolemn,  bd  inteiegt  far  deeper  than 
men  hnman  love,  stole  into  bee  heart  and  elevated  its 
instincts.  She  recogniied  the  immense  compasaitHi 
which  was  due  to  the  man  so  desolate  at  tite  head  of 
oimamenti,  so  dark  in  the  midst  of  glot;.  Centuries 
roll,  customs  change,  but,  ever  since  the  time  of  the 
earliest  mother,  woman  yearns  to  be  ttie  soother. 
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GHAPTEB  VL 

It  ma  ttie  luiai  ot  the  day  when  IntwMn  ths  two  prin* 
dpitl  mesla  of  the  Oneks  mea  mimnilered  UtenuBlvu 
to  idlaneas  or  plMsun;  vhen  gmnpB  formed  in  4iie 
markefrpkoe,  or  crowded  th«  btrbei's  shopa  to  goMip 
and  talk  of  newsj  wh«n  ttte  tale-teller  or  bBUad-aiiiger 
oolleeted  roimd  him  on  iba  quays  hii  crednlooa  aodience ; 
when  on  pla^rounds  thai  stretched  bdubd  the  tKrems 
or  without  the  walla  the  move  aetive  yoatiu  anemUed, 
and  the  qooit  was  hnrled,  or  mimic  baUHes  waged  with 
weapons  of  wood,  or  the  Dorians  weaved  their  simple, 
tin  lonians  their  more  intricate  gr  less  dec<n«niB,  dances. 
At  that  hour  I.9«aiidBr,  wandering  from  the  ciieles  of 
fais  ooDntrymMi,  walked  mnnnglj  by  the  sea-shore. 

"  And  why, "  said  the  vnee  of  a  person  who  had  ap- 
proached him  unporeeived,— "and  why,  0  Lysander, 
art  than  absent  from  thy  comrades,  thott  model  and 
theme  of  the  youths  of  Sparta,  foremost  in  their  mao^ 
sports,  as  in  their  martial  labors  t  " 

Lysander  tamed  and  bowed  low  his  giaeefnl  head; 
tor  he  who  accosted  him  was  scarcely  more  honored  by 
the  AtheniaoB,  whom  his  Irirth,  his  wealth,  and  his 
popular  demeanor  dazded,  than  by  the  plain  sons  of 
Sparta,  who,  in  his  simple  garb,  his  Uont  and  has^ 
manner,  his  professed  admiration  for  all  things  Spartan, 
beheld  one  Athenian  at  least  congenial  to  their  tastes. 

'  The  child  that  misses  its  mother, "  answered  Lysander, 
"  has  small  joy  with  its  playmates.  And  I,  a  Spartan, 
|Hne  for  Sparta." 
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'Truly,*  ntnmed  Cimon,  "then  mast  be  chamu  in 
thy  DoUe  oonntry  of  which  we  other  Oreeke  Imow  but 
litUe,  if  emidAt  all  the  luxuries  and  delighte  of  Byzantiom 
then  canst  pine  for  her  ragged  hUla.  And  although,  u 
thon  knoweat  well,  I  was  once  a  aojoumer  in  thy  city 
as  ambamador  from  my  own,  yet  to  foreigneia  so  little 
of  the  inner  Spartan  life  is  reveled,  that  I  pnty  thee 
to  satisfy  my  enrioeity  and  explain  to  me  the  charm  that 
reconciles  thee  and  thine  to  institations  which  seem  to 
the  lonians  at  war  witli  the  pleasoros  and  tJie  graoes  of 
social  life."  ' 

"  111  can  Hk  oatiTe  of  one  land  expl^  to  the  son  of 
another  why  he  lores  it, "  returned  Lysander.  "  That 
which  the  leniui  calls  pleasaie  is  to  me  but  todioiu 
Tinit? ;  that  which  he  calls  grace  is  to  me  bat  enervate 
levity.  Me  it  pleases  to  find  the  day,  from  eonrise  to 
night,  foll'iof  occupations  that  leave  no  languor;  that 
employ,  bob  not  excite.  For  the  morning,  our  gymnasia, 
onr  military  games,  the  chase, — diveTsioDS  tlut  bnoe 
liie  limbs  and  leave  as  in  peace  fit  for  war;  diveisione, 

'  Alezaudet,  Kinj;  of  Hae«doti,  bad  vlifted  the  Atheuiaiu  iritb 
orettnrM  of  peace  uid  alliance  from  Xerxes  and  Mardonios. 
These  oreitune  were  confined  to  Che  Athenians  alone,  and  tbs 
Spartans  were  fearful  leat  thej  shoold  be  accepted.  The  Athesi- 
ans,  howeTer,  generoasly  lefnsed  them.  Gold,  sud  thejr,  hath  no 
amoont,  earth  no  territory  bow  beaiitifnl  soever  that  could  tempt 
the  Athenians  to  accept  conditions  from  the  Mede  for  the  serritDile 
of  Qreec«.  On  this  the  Peniaiu  invaded  Attica,  and  Che  AttieuH 
aoH,  after  waiting  In  vain  tot  pramised  aid  from  Sparta,  took 
refn^  at  Salamis.  Meanwhile,  tbej  bad  sent  meesen^n  or  tm- 
bassadois  to  Sparta,  to  remonstrate  on  the  violadoa  of  their  apee- 
ment  in  delSTing  mocor.  This  chanoed  at  the  very  time  when, 
by  the  death  of  his  father  Cleombrotas,  Pausauuu  became  Regent. 
Slowly,  and  after  mach  beeitation,  the  Spartans  sent  them  aid 
Tmdet  Pansanias.  Two  of  the  ambassadors  were  Aristides  and 
Cimon. 
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whiish,  onlikA  tbe  bnwla  of  tfa«  vordy  Agora,  Ueas  tu 
•wiih  th«  calm  mind  and  clear  spirit  remlting  from  vigo- 
rona  habits,  and  enaiuing  jocund  health.  Nooa  briogl 
our  simple  feast,  shared  in  public,  enliTened  by  j«at; 
lal«  at  ere  we  collect  in  oui  Leachie,  and  the  wiutw 
nights  eeem  short,  listening  to  the  old  men's  talk  of  ooi 
sires  and  heroes.  To  us  life  is  one  serene  yet  aotlTS 
hohday.  "So  Spartan  condesoeiula  to  labor,  yet  no 
Spartan  can  womanize  himself  by  ease.  For  lu^  ioo, 
differing  from  yon  Ionian  Greeks, — (or  os  women  are 
oampanions,  not  slaves.  Man's  youth  is  pMsed  andei 
the  eyes  and  in  the  pieaence  of  those  from  whom  he 
may  select,  as  hie  heart  inclines,  the  future  mother  of 
his  children.  Not  for  us  your  fsTerish  and  miserable 
ambitions,  the  intrigues  of  demagogues,  the  drudgery  of 
&e  mart,  the  babble  of  the  populace;  we  alone  know 
Hm  quiet  repose  of  heart.  That  which  I  see  eTeiywhete 
else,  the  gnawing  strife  of  passion,  visits  not  the  stately 
calm  of  the  Spartan  life.  We  have  the  leisure,  not  of 
the  body  alone,  but  of  the  soul.  Equality  with  us  ia 
the  all  in  all,  and  we  know  not  that  jealous  angmsh,— 
the  desire  to  rise  one  above  the  other.  We  bu^  our^ 
selves  not  in  Tnalring  wealth,  in  mling  mobs,  in  oetesta- 
tioua  rivalries  of  state,  and  gaud,  and  power, —  stragglea 
without  an  object.  When  we  etm^^Ie  it  ie  for  an  end. 
Nothing  moves  us  from  our  calm,  but  danger  to  Sparta, 
or  woe  to  Hellas.  Harmony,  peace,  and  order, —  those 
are  tile  graces  of  our  social  life.  Pity  as,  0  Atiienianl " 
Cimon  had  listened  with  profound  attention  to  a 
speech  unusually  prolix  and  descriptive  for  a  Spartan; 
and  ha  sighed  deeply  as  it  closed.  For  that  young 
Athenian,  destined  to  so  renowned  a  place  in  the  history 
of  his  country,  was,  despite  hie  popular  manner^  no 
favoiH  of  the  popular  pasoona.     Lofty  and  calm,  aad 
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sflEwntuU^  on  uiatooni  by  natiua  and  opinion,  this  [^ 
ton  of  A  fife  unruffled  by  the  reatlew  cbangea  of  demofr- 
m^,  aitfe  and  aloof  from  the  eluftiiig  hninoTS  of  tfas 
nraltitDde,  dMimed  and  allured  bim.  He  forgot  for 
tbo  moraeat  thoee  oounter-propenaitiea  which  made  him 
■till  Atbenian^ — the  taste  for  magnificenoe,  the  love  of 
ironen,  and  the  desire  of  rula.  Hia  busy  aohemea  alept 
within  him,  and  he  anawerad :  — 

"  Happy  ia  the  Spartan  who  thinks  with  yoa.  Yet," 
he  addad,  alter  a  pause, — "yet  own  th^  then  am 
amonget  yon  many  to  whom  the  life  yoa  deaonba  has 
ceased  to  proffer  the  charms  that  enthrall  you  and  who 
envy  the  more  diTertdfied  and  exciting  existence  of  soi- 
nnmding  9latea.  Lynnder's  eutogioins  shame  his  cbiet 
Paaaanfas." 

"It  is  not  for  me,  nor  for  thee,  whoae  yean  aoaroa 
exceed  my  own,  to  judge  of  our  elders  in  renown,"  said 
Lysander,  with  a  slight  shade  over  his  calm  brow. 
"  Panaanias  will  eunly  be  found  still  a  Spurtan,  when 
Sparta  needs  him;  and  the  heart  of  the  Hetscleid  beats 
under  tiie  robe  of  the  Mede. " 

"  Be  bank  with  me,  Lysander ;  thou  knowest  that  mf 
own  eouatrymen  often  jealously  accnae  me  of  loving 
Sparta  too  well.  I  imitate,  say  they,  the  mannera  and 
dzeas  of  the  Spartan,  as  Fansaniae  thoee  of  the  Mede. 
Troat  me  then,  and  bear  with  me,  when  I  say  that 
PauKuiaB  ruins  the  oauae  of  Sparta.  If  he  tany  hem 
Ioi^;er  in  the  command  he  will  render  all  &e  allias 
enemies  to  thy  country.  Already  he  has  impaired  his 
fame  and  dimmed  hia  laureb;  already,  des{ttte  hia  pi^ 
texts  and  axouaea,  we  peneive  that  hia  whole  nature  is 
oonupted.  Beeall  him  to  Sparta,  while  it  is  yet  tima^ 
—  time  to  reooneile  the  Oreeks  with  Sparta,  time  ta 
aa**  the  hen  of  Fktna  from  the  nnntaminatimii  at  Urn 
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East.  PreMrre  hk  own  glory,  deuar  to  th«e  to  his 
special  friend  thui  to  kU  man,  yet  dear  to  1n^  thoo^ 
an  Athenian,  fnna  tbe  memory  of  tlie  deeda  whidi 
delivered  Hellaa." 

Ciraon  spoke  witti  tbe  Utmt  and  candid  eloquence 
nataral  to  him,  and  to  which  Me  manly  counteBonce  and 
earnest  tone  and  charactu  tax  tmth  gave  singolai  elktt, 

Lyeander  remained  lot^  lilent.  At  length  he  said, 
"  I  neither  d«ty  nor  aaaent  to  thine  aigument^  aon  (rf 
Hiltiadee.  Tbe  Ephors  alone  can  jndge  of  theii 
wisdom." 

"  Bnt  if  we  addises  them,  by  meaaage,  to  the  Sphora, 
thou  and  the  nobler  Spartana  will  not  reaent  out 
remonstnnceat " 

"  All  that  injures  Faneaniae  Lyeander  will  reaent. 
Little  know  I  of  the  fables  of  poeta,  but  Homer  is  al 
least  SB  familiar  to  the  Dorian  as  to  the  lonisn,  and  I 
think  with  him  that  between  friends  there  is  bat  oiM 
lore  and  one  anger." 

"  Then  are  the  frailties  of  Paiuaniaa  dearer  to  thea 
than  hia  fame,  or  Panaaniaa  himeelf  dearer  to  thee  than 
Sparta,  ^  tbe  erring  brother  than  the  venerable  ntother. " 

Lysander's  voice  died  on  his  Upe;  the  reproof  struck 
home  to  him.  He  turned  away  bis  face,  and  with  a  slow 
WATS  of  hia  hand  seemed  to  implore  forbearance.  Cbnon 
was  touched  by  the  action  and  the  generous  embarraaS' 
ment  of  the  Spaitan;  he  saw,  too,  that  he  bad  left  in 
tbe  mind  he  bad  addressed  ttioughts  that  itight  wotk  as  ha 
bad  designed,  and  he  judged  by  (he  effect  prodnoed  on 
Lysaodar  what  inflnence  tbe  aame  aitgameate  mi^t  effect 
addieesed  to  othera  less  nnder  the  control  of  peraosal 
friendship.  Therefne,  with  a  few  gentle  words,  he 
turned   asids,   continaed  his  way,   and  left  Lyaaadet 
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Enteiing  the  town,  t^e  AUienian  threftded  his  path 
throng  aome  of  the  narrow  lanea  and  alleys  ^ut  wonnd 
from  the  qosya  towards  the  citadel,  avoidiog  the  faioadec 
and  more  frequented  streets.  The  course  he  took  was 
such  as  rendered  it  little  probable  that  he  should  enooaoter 
any  of  dte  higher  classes,  and  especially  the  Spartans, 
who  from  tbeir  oonatitational  pride  shunned  the  resorts 
(A  the  populace.  But  as  he  came  nearer  the  citadel  stray 
Heloto  were  seen  at  times,  emerging  from  the  inns  and 
drinkii^  houses,  and  thess  stopped  short  and  iitdined 
low  if  they  caught  sight  of  him  at  a  distance,  for  his  hat 
and  stafi;  bis  majestic  statnie,  and  composed  step^  made 
them  teke  him  for  a  Spartan. 

One  of  these  slaves,  however,  emerging  aaddenly  from 
a  bouse  close  by  which  Oimon  passed,  recognized  him, 
and,  ntxeating  within  abruptly,  entered  a  room  in  which 
a  man  sat  alone,  and  seemingly  in  profound  thought; 
his  cheek  rested  on  one  hand,  with  the  other  he  leaned 
upon  a  small  lyie,  his  eyes  were  bent  on  the  ground,  and 
be  started,  sa  a  man  does  dream-like  from  a  leverie,  when 
the  Helot  touched  him  and  said  abruptly,  and  in  a  tone 
of  surprise  and  inquiry,— 

"Gimon,  the  Athenian,  is  ascending  the  hill  towards 
the  Spartan  quarter." 

"  The  Spartan  quarter  I  Oimon  I  "  exclaimed  Alaman, 
for  it  was  be.     "  Give  me  thy  cap  and  hide. " 

HastUy  enduing  himself  in  these  rough  garmanta,  and 
drawing  the  cap  over  bis  face,  the  Mothon  hurried  to 
the  threshold,  and,  seeing  the  Athenian  at  the  distance, 
followed  his  footsteps,  though  with  the  skill  of  a  man 
used  to  ambush  be  kept  himself  unseen, — now  under 
the  projecting  roofs  of  the  housss,  now  skirting  the 
wall,  which,  heavy  with  buttresses,  led  towards  the  out- 
works of  the  citadeL    And  with  such  success  did  be 
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ponoe  his  track  that  when  Gimon  paused  at  loat  at  the 
place  of  his  destination,  and  gave  one  vigilant  and  aeaich- 
ing  glance  aioond  him,  he  detected  no  living  form. 

He  had  then  Teaohed  a  small  space  of  tahle-l&nd'  on 
which  stood  H  few  treea  of  great  ^e,— all  that  time  and 
the  encroachments  of  the  citadel  and  the  town  had  spued 
of  the  aaoied  grove  which  formerly  snnoonded  a  lude 
and  primitive  temple,  the  gray  columns  pf  which  gleamed 
through  tiie  heavy  foliage.  Passing  with  a  dow  and 
cautious  step,  under  the  Uiick  shadow  of  the  tfpea,  Cimon 
now  arrived  before  the  open  door  of  the  temple,  placed 
at  the  east  so  as  to  admit  the  first  beams  of  the  rising 
sun.  Through  the  threshold,  in  the  middle  erf  the  fane, 
the  eye  rested  on  tiie  statue  of  Apollo,  raised  upon  a 
lofty  pedeetal  and  eurrouuded  by  a  iail,< — a  statue  not 
such  as  the  later  genius  of  the  Athenian  represented 
the  god  of  light,  and  youth,  and  heaaty;  not  wrought 
from  Parian  marble,  or  smoothest  ivoiy,  and  in  the  divin- 
eat  proportions  of  the  human  form,  but  rude,  formal,  and 
roughly  hewn  from  the  wood  of  the  yew-tree:  eome  early 
effigy  of  the  god,  made  hy  the  simple  piety  of  the  first 
Dtwian  colonisers  of  Byzantium.  Three  fojrms  stood 
mute  by  an  altar,  equally  homely  and  ancient,  and 
adorned  with  horns,  placed  a  little  apart,  and  consider- 
ably below  the  statue. 

As  the  shadow  of  the  Athenian,  who  halted  at  the 
threshold,  fell  long  and  dark  along  the  floor,  the  figares 
turned  slowly,  and  advanced  towards  him.  With  aa 
inclination  of  his  head  Gimon  retoeatad  from  the  temple; 
and,  looking  round,  saw  abutting  from  the  rear  of  the 
building  a  small  cell  or  chamber,  which  doubtless  in 
former  times  had  served  eome  priestly  puzpoee,  but 
now,  doortess,  empty,  desolate,  showed  the  utter  n^lect 
into  whicli  the  ancient  shrine  of  the  Dorian  god  had 
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fftllen  amidst  the  gaj  and  dissolnte  ByEUitians.  To 
(his  cell  Gimon  directed  his  steps;  the  men  he  had 
seen  in  the  temple  folloved  him,  and  all  four,  wifli 
brief  and  formal  grenting,  seated  tbemselTes,  Cimon  on 
a  fragment  of  some  broken  eolnmn,  the  others  on  a 
bench  that  stretched  along  the  wall. 

"Peen  of  Sparta,"  edd  the  Athenian,  "ye  have 
doubtless  ere  tMs  revolved  sufficiently  the  grave  matter 
which  I  opened  to  jou  in  a  former  conference,  and  in 
which,  to  hear  your  decision,  I  seek  at  your  appointment 
these  saored  precincts." 

"  Son  of  Miltiades, "  answered  the  blunt  Folydonu^ 
'yon  inform  ua  that  it  is  the  intention  of  the  Athenians 
to  despatch  a  messenger  to  Sparta  demanding  the  instant 
recall  of  Pausanias.  You  ask  us  to  second  that  request. 
But  without  our  aid  the  Athenians  are  masters  to  do  as 
ttiey  will.  Why  should  we  abet  your  quarrel  against 
the  Regent  t* 

"Friend,"  replied  Cimon,  "we,  the  Athenians,  con- 
feaa  to  no  quarrel  with  Pausuiiaa;  what  we  demand 
is  to  avoid  all  quarrel  with  bim  or  yourselves.  You 
seem  to  have  overlooked  my  main  arguments.  Permit 
me  to  re-urge  tbem  briefly.  If  Fausanias  remains,  the 
allies  hare  resolved  openly  to  revolt;  if  you,  the  Spar- 
tans, aaaiBt  your  chief,  as  metJiinke  you  needs  must  do^ 
you  are  at  once  at  war  with  the  rest  of  the  Greeks.  If 
yon  desert  him  you  leave  Hellas  without  a  chief,  and 
we  will  choose  one  of  our  own.  Meanwhile,  in  the 
midst  of  OUT  dissensions,  the  towns  and  states  well  a&cted 
to  Persia  will  return  to  her  sway;  and  Persia  herself 
{alia  upim  us  as  no  longer  an  united  enemy  but  an  easy 
prey.  For  Uie  sake,  therefore,  of  Sparta  and  of  Qreeoe, 
we  entreat  yon  to  co-operate  with  us;  or  rather,  to  M 
ttie  recall  of  Fausanias  be  effected  more  by  the  wise 
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pnenntuw  of  the  Spartuu  thui  by  the  fierce  raeolTe  of 
the  other  Greeks.  80  yon  save  beat  the  dignitj  of  jonr 
State,  and  10,  in  reali^,  yaa  beat  Mire  joax  chief. 
For  lew  ahuneful  to  him  is  it  to  be  teealled  bj  yon 
than  to  be  depoaed  by  ub." 

"  I  know  not, "  nid  Oelon  rarlily,  "  what  Sparta  hath 
to  do  at  all  with  this  foreign  expedition;  we  an  sata 
in  onr  own  defiles." 

"  Pardon  me,  if  I  remind  yon  that  yon  were  Karcely 
safe  at  ThennopyLe,  and  that  had  the  advloe  Demaia- 
tns  proffered  to  Xerxes  been  taken,  and  that  island  of 
Cithera,  which  commands  Sparta  itaelf,  been  ocanpied  hj 
Fenian  troops,  as  in  a  future  time,  if  Sparta  desert 
Greece,  it  may  be,  yon  were  undone.  And,  wisely  or 
not,  Sparta  is  now  in  eommand  at  Byuntiuiii,  and  it 
behoves  her  to  maintain,  with  the  dignity  ahe  aaanmea, 
the  iatereata  she  representa.  Grant  that  Pansanias  be 
recalled,  another  Spartan  can  succeed  him.  Wh<Mn  ol 
your  countrymen  would  yon  prefer  to  that  high  post,  if 
you,  0  Peers,  aid  us  in  the  diamiaaal  of  Pausaaisat "  * 


I  lUs  ch^iteT  wsi  l«ft  nnflnlihed  hf  tbe  antbm ;  protablj  wkh 
tite  inlentkin  ol  ncuting  It.  Such  an  intentkm,  at  laast,  b  iaM- 
cated  by  tlw  msiginal  muka  npOD  tha  US. 
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TbK  foimtein  sparkled  to  the  noondaj,  the  swmid  Kmmd 
it  WM  sheltered  fnim  the  sod  hy  Tines  formed  isto 
shadow;  Brcades,  with  interlaced  leeves  for  roof.  Afai 
through  the  vistaa  thns  formed  gleamed  th«  htne  of  s 
sleeping  ua. 

Under  the  hills,  or  dose  b;  the  margin  of  ths  fountain, 
Gleonioe  was  seated  upon  a  grsasy  knoll,  covered  wilfa 
wild  flowsTB.  Behind  her,  at  a  little  distance,  grouped 
her  handmaidB,  engaged  in  their  womanly  work,  and 
occasionally  conTendng  in  whispers.  At  hex  feet  npobed 
the  gland  form  of  Panaania&  AU^imm  stood  not  tar 
behind  him,  his  hand  resting  on  his  lyre,  his  gaie  fixed 
npon  the  upward  jet  of  the  fountain. 

"  Behold, "  said  Cleonice,  "  how  Hie  water  soan  up  to 
the  level  of  itfl  source  I  " 

"  As  my  soul  would  soar  to  thy  love,  *  said  the  Bpaitaa 
amorously. 

"As  thy  ioul  should  soar  to  the  stats.  O  son  of 
Heronles,  when  I  hear  thee  bunt  into  thy  wild  fiighte 
of  ambition,  I  see  not  thy  way  to  the  stars." 

"  "Why  dofct  thoa  ever  thus  ehide  the  amtntitm  which 
may  give  me  thee  1 " 

"So,  for  thou  mightest  then  be  as  much  below  me 
as  thou  art  now  above.     Too  humble  to  mate  with  the 
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Hencleid,  I  am  too  pn>nd  to  stoop  to  ^m  Tribataij  td 
the  lAede." 

"  Tribataiy  fot  a  Bprinkliiq;  of  water  and  a  handful  cA 
aaiib.  Well,  my  pride  may  nvolt,  too,  from  that  trib- 
ute. But,  ahsl  what  it  the  tribute  Sparta  ezaota  from 
me  now  t  —  personal  liberty,  freedom  of  sonl  iteelf.  The 
Mode's  Tribatary  may  be  a  king  orer  milUmu;  the 
Spartan  B^ent  is  a  slave  to  the  few." 

"Ceue,  oeaae,  oeae4.  I  will  aot  bear  thee,"  cried 
Gleoniee,  placing  her  bands  on  her  ears. 

Fansanias  gently  drew  them  away ;  and,  hcMing  them 
both  captive  in  the  large  clasp  of  his  own  right  band, 
pued  eagerly  into  ber  pare,  nmhripHng  eyes. 

"Tell  me,"  he  said,  " for  in  mneh  thou  art  wiser  than 
I  am,  lutjiut  though  thou  art,  —  tell  me  tbia.  Look 
onward  to  the  future  with  a  gase  as  steadfast  as  now 
meets  mine,  and  say  if  thou  canst  diaoover  any  path 
ezoept  that  which  it  pleases  tbee  to  condemn,  which  may 
Uad  thee  and  me  to  the  marriage  altarl  " 

Down  nnk  thoee  candid  eye^  and  the  viigin's  cheek 
gnw  first  rosy  red,  and  then  pakt,  as  if  every  drop  ot 
Uood  bad  reoeded  to  the  heart. 

"  Speak  I  "  insisted  Pauauiias,  softening  his  hanghlj 
voice  to  its  meekeiit  tone. 

"  I  cannot  see  the  path  to  the  altar, "  mumued  Cleo- 
nioSi  and  the  tean  rolled  down  ber  cheeks. 

"And  if  thou  seest  it  not,"  returned  Pauaanias,  "art 
thoa  brave  enough  to  aay,  ■  Be  we  lost  to  eaeb  other  for 
life  I '  I,  though  man  and  Spartan,  am  not  brave  enough 
to  say  that! " 

He  released  her  hands  as  he  spoke,  and  clasped  bia 
own  over  bis  face.     Both  were  long  silent, 

Aloman  had  for  some  momenta  watched  the  lovers  wiOi 
deep  interest,  and  had  caught  into  bis  listening  ears  the 
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purport  of  their  words.  He  now  rused  hia  lyre,  and 
swept  hu  hand  over  the  chords.  The  touch  was  that  of 
a  master,  and  the  musical  eomidB  prodnced  their  efbet 
on  all.  The  handmaids  paused  from  their  work.  Cleo- 
nice  turned  her  eyes  wistfully  towards  the  Mothon. 
Pausanias  drew  his  hands  from  his  face,  and  cried  j<7- 
onelj,  "  I  accept  the  omen.  Foeter-biotiter,  I  have  heard 
that  meamie  to  a  Hjrmeaeal  Song.  Sing  ns  the  words 
that  go  with  the  melody. " 

"  Nay, "  said  A.lcman,  gently,  "  the  words  are  not  those 
which  are  sung  before  youth  and  maiden  when  they  walk 
over  perishing  flowers  to  bridal  altais.  They  are  the 
words  which  embody  a  t^end  of  the  land  in  which  the 
heroes  of  old  dwell,  removed  from  ewth,  yet  preserved 
from  Hades." 

"  Ah, "  said  Cleonioe,  —  and  a  strange  expression, 
calmly  manmfnl,  settled  on  her  features,  —  "  then  the 
words  may  haply  utter  my  own  thoughts.  Sing  them  to 
us,  I  pray  thee." 

The  HoduKi  bowed  his  head,  and  thus  be^a:  — 

THE  ISLE  OF  SPIRITS. 

Kany  wonden  on  the  ocean 
By  the  moonlight  may  be  seen  i 

Under  moonlight  on  the  Bnzfaie 
Rose  tbe  bleaeed  ulTer  iste, 

A*  Lsostratni  of  Croton, 

At  the  Pythian  Ood'i  behest, 
Steer'd  along  tbe  troobled  wsten 

To  the  tranquil  ■pirit-Und. 

In  the  earthquake  of  the  battle, 
When  the  Locriani  reel'd  before 

Crokm'i  shock  of  marcbinjf  iron. 
Strode  a  Phantom  to  their  tbd  : 


Digitized  tyGOOJ^Ic 


PADSANIAS,  THE  fiPASTAJf. 

Strode  tbe  shade  of  Looian  Ajax, 

OiunUng  fltUl  the  nattve  mU, 
And  LeofrtntuB,  cou&ontitig, 

Wounded  fell  before  the  speai. 

Leech  and  herb  the  wound  conld  heal  not  j 
Ssid  the  Pythian  Qod,  "  Depart, 

Tojage  o'er  the  troabled  Enxiiie 
To  the  tnnqail  ■pirit4uid. 

**Tben  abides  the  Locrian  Ajaz, 

He  who  gave  the  wound  shall  had ; 
Godlike  sools  aie  in  their  mercy 
Stronger  yet  than  in  their  wrath." 

While  at  eaae  on  InllU  waten 

Rose  the  tdessed  silver  iste, 
Pniple  vines  in  lengthening  vistas 

Knit  the  bill-top  to  the  beach. 

And  the  beach  had  sparry  cavenu, 

And  a  floor  of  golden  sanda. 
And  wherever  soared  the  cyprev, 

trnderneath  it  bloomed  the  rose. 

Glimmered  there  amid  the  vine  tietB, 

Thoco'  cavern,  over  beach, 
Idfelike  shadows  of  a  beauty 

Which  the  living  know  no  more, 

Towarini;  itatoies  of  great  heroes. 
They  who  fonght  at  Thebes  wad  Tioy  j 

And  with  looks  that  poeta  dream  ot, 
Beam'd  the  women  heroes  loved. 

Kingly,  forth  before  tbeir  commdet, 
Am  the  venel  tonch'd  the  shore, 

Came  the  stateliest  Two,  by  Hymen 
Ever  hallowed  into  One. 
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Am  He  stiodci  the  fonsts  tremUed  '  - 
To  the  Am  that  cMwn'd  his  brow ; 

Ai  She  ttvp^i,  tba  oc«*n  dimpled 
Ta  the  la^  tlMt  kft  har  siuiU. 

-  Wdoome  hither,  fearieM  wurioi  I " 
Baid  ■  Toioe  is  wtiioh  than  ilept 
Thnnder-aoimda  to  Kotter  amiieii     . 
Ab  »  noith-wuid  mtten  Iwtm. 

"  Weloonu  hiths,  woonded  Bnfferet," 
Said  a  voice  of  miuie,  low 
Ab  tb«  coo  (tf  doTOB  that  nestle 
Undei  BUEomei  booglu  at  noon. 

"Who  are  ye,  Oihapei  of  glory!" 
ABk'd  die  wondsring  living  sian : 
Qnoth  the  Maa-gtuet,  "  ThiB  ia  Helen, 
And  the  Fair  ia  for  the  Brave. 

**  Falieat  prize  to  braveat  victor  ; 

Whom  doth  Qieece  her  biaveat  deem  t* 
Baid  LeoBtratns,  "Achilles ;" 
"  Bridd  and  bridegroom  then  are  we." 

"haw  I  kneel  to  the^  Pelidea, 
Bat,  O  marvel,  »b»  thy  bride, 
She  wbow  guilt  nnpeopled  Hellas, 
She  whose  marriage  Hghta  fiied  Troyl " 

Vtown'i  the  laige  front  of  Acbillei, 

Overdudowing  aea  and  akj, 
Even  as  when  between  Olympoa 


•Know,  thou  doUwd,"  said  .Pelidea, 
"  That  on  the  funereal  pyre 
Earthly  sins  are  pui^ed  from  glory 
And  the  Sotd  ia  aa  the  Kame. 
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If  to  me  in  Ufa  ■—*  iUtsi 
Heloi't  mate  u  ktr*  Achilla^ 
nine, — ttw  nMa  of  the  ■tan 

**  Non^t  of  h«r  BarriTei  but  been^, 
Nought  of  me  lurviw  but  Uxat, 
Hen  the  BeMitlfal  knd  Fumxn 


Then  thronghoat  the  Blened  bland 
Sang  aloud  the  Race  of  Ll^tt, 
**  Enow,  the  Beantifol  and  Famooa 
Harrjr  here  for  evermon  I " 

*  Thj  aong  bean  a  meaning  deeper  than  its  word^ " 
aaid  Panaaniaa ;  "  but  if  that  meaning  be  oonaolation,  I 
comprehend  it  not." 

"I  do,"  aaid  Cleonioe.  "Singer,  I  pray  thee  draw 
near.  Let  na  telk  of  what  m;  lost  mother  said  waa  the 
favorite  thema  of  the  giander  aagea  of  Miletus.  Let  ua 
talk  of  what  lies  afar  and  oadiaoovered  amid  waters  more 
tnmbled  tiian  the  Eoxine.  Let  as  speak  of  th«  Land  of 
Sonla." 

"  Who  ever  returned  from  that  land  to  tell  at  of  it  I " 
■ud  Panaaniaa.  "  Voyagers  that  never  voyaged  tiiither 
save  in  wd^" 

"  Son  of  CleomlHOto^ "  said  Akmao,  "  hast  thou  not 
heard  that  in  one  of  the  citiea  founded  by  thine  snoestor, 
Hercolea,  and  named  after  hia  own  name,  ttiere  yet 
dwells  a  Priesthood  that  oan  aumnum  to  living  eyea  the 
Phantoms  of  the  dead  t  " 

"No,"  answered  Pansanias,  with  (he  crednlous  won- 
der common  to  eager  natures  which  philosophy  has  not 
withdrawn  from  Hm  realm  of  aupersMtion. 
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"Bat,"  aakedCleonioe,  " doM  it  need  the  lucramuMii 
lo  oonnnce  ua  thAi  the  aool  does  not  perish  whan  the 
hreftth  learea  the  lipef  If  I  judge  the  boiden  of  Uif 
■ong  uight,  then  art  not,  0  ringer,  nninitiAted  in  tbe 
divine  and  ixnuDling  dttctrinee  which,  ""fl"'^'"g|  it  ia 
•aid,  from  the  Bcboola  of  Miletos,  Mtabliahed  the  iin- 
morteli^  of  the  bouI,  not  for  Demigods  and  Heioea 
tmlj,  hut  for  ne  all;  which  imply  the  soul's  pnrifiostion 
from  euthjr  sine,  in  some  regions  less  <»)ii11itig  and  statioa- 
arf  than  the  nmlesa  and  meUnoholj  Hadee. " 

Aloman  looked  at  the  girl  surprised. 

"  Art  thou  not,  maiden, "  said  he,  "  one  of  tbm  tanaj 
female  disciples  whom  the  sitccesaois  of  Pythagons  Um 
Samian  have  enrolled  1" 

"Htj,"  said  Cleonioe,  modeetlj;  "bat  my  mother 
had  listened  to  great  teachers  of  wisdom,  and  I  speak 
imperfectly  the  thoughts  I  hare  heard  her  utter  when 
she  told  me  she  had  no  tenor  of  the  grave." 

"  Fab  Byzantine, "  returned  the  Mothon,  while  Pausa- 
nias,  leaning  his  upraised  taee  on  his  hand,  listened 
mutely  to  ttiemes  new  to  his  mind  and  foreign  to  hia 
Spartan  cnlture, — "fair  Byiantine,  we  in  Laoedenuw, 
whether  free  or  enslaved,  are  not  educated  to  Uie  sub- 
tle learning  which  distinguishes  the  intellect  of  Ionian 
Sages.  Bat  I,  bom  and  licensed  to  be  a  poet,  oonTerse 
eagerly  with  all  who  swell  the  stoiea  which  enrich  the 
toeasure-house  of  song.  And  thus,  since  we  have  left 
the  land  of  Sparta,  and  more  especially  in  yon  ci^,  the 
centre  of  many  tribee  and  of  many  minds,  I  have  picked 
up,  as  it  were,  desultory  and  soattorsd  notions,  which, 
for  want  of  a  fitting  teacher,  I  bind  and  arrange  for 
myself  as  well  as  I  may.  And  since  tim  ideas  that  now 
float  through  the  atmosphere  of  Hellas  are  not  oonfined 
to  the  great^  nay,  perhaps  are  less  visible  to  tham  than 
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to'tfaooe  whom  ejM  are  not  rivetod  on  tlie  ftbeorbiog  auV 
atanew  of  ambition  and  power,  ao  I  have  learned  some- 
thing, I  know  not  how,  sare  that  I  bare  listened,  and 
leflected.  And  here,  where  I  have  heard  what  Bages 
eopjectuifl  of  a  world  which  eeems  so  far  o%  but  to 
whieh  w«  are  bo  near  that  wa  may  reach  it  in  a  moment, 
mj  itttenat  might  indeed  be  intense.  Por  what  is  t^ 
WmM  to  him  who  came  into  it  a  slave  I " 

"  Aleman  I  "  exelaimed  Pauaaniaa,  "  the  foBtervbrothw 
of  the  Heracleid  is  no  more  a  slave." 

The  Itlothon  bowed  hie  head  gratefully,  but  the  ez- 
prewioa  on  his  face  retained  the  game  oalm  aad  eombie 
reeignaticm. 

"  Alas, "  said  Cleonice,  with  the  delicaoy  of  female  con- 
eolation,  "  who  in  this  life  is  really  free  I  Hare  citizens 
no  thraldom  in  custom  and  law  !  Are  we  not  all  slaves  T  " 
"Tnu.  All  elaveel "  murmured  the  royal  victor. 
"  Envy  none,  0  Alcmao.  Yet, "  he  continued  (Roomily, 
"  what  is  the  life  beyond  the  grave  which  saored  tradi- 
tion and  uicient  «ong  holds  out  to  ns  t  Not  thy  silver 
island,  vain  singer,  unless  it  be  only  for  an  early  race 
more  immediately  akin  to  the  Gods.  Shadows  in  the 
shade  are  the  dead;  at  the  best  reviving  only  their 
habits  when  on  earth,  in  pbantom-Uke  delusionB;  uming 
Spectral  darts  like  Orion  at  spectral  lions ;  tfaii^  bloodlen 
and  pulseless;  existences  followed  to  no  pnrpoee  through 
eternity,  as  dreams  are  through  a  night.  Who  cares  m> 
to  lire  again  I    Not  I." 

"The  Mges  that  now  rise  aronad,  and  apeak  oracles 
different  from  those  heard  at  Delphi,"  «^  Akman, 
"  treat  not  thus  the  Sonl's  immortality.  They  begin  by 
inquiring  how  creatioo  rose ;  they  seek  to  find  the  primi- 
tive element ;  what  tiiat  may  be  they  dispute ;  some  say 
the  fiery,   some  the  airy,    some. the  ethereal  element. 
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Theii  Uuguagti  liere  is  obscure.  BuL  it  is  a  something 
which  forms,  hanoooizeiB,  works,  and  lives  oo  forever. 
And  ol  that  eomethiug  is  the  Soul ;  creative,  banaonioua, 
active,  an  elemeat  ia  itself.  Out  of  its  development 
heie,  that  soul  comes  on  to  a  new  development  elsewhere. 
If  here  the  beginning  lead  to  that  new  development  in 
what  we  call  virtue,  it  moves  to  light  and  joy,— if  it  can 
only  roll  on  through  the  grooves  it  has  here  made  for 
itself,  in  what  we  call  vice  and  crime,  its  patii  ia  dark- 
ness and  wretchedness. " 

"In  what  we  call  virtue, —  what  we  call  vice  and 
crime  I  Ah, "  s^d  Fausonias,  with  a  stem  sneer,  "  Spar- 
tan virtae,  0  Alcman,  is  what  a  Helot  may  call  crime. 
And  if  ever  the  Helot  rose  and  shouted  freedom,  would 
he  not  say,  <  This  is  virtue  I '  Would  the  Spartan  coll  it 
virtue,  too,  my  foater-brother  t  " 

"  Son  sd  OleombrotuB, "  answered  Alcman,  "  it  is  not 
for  me  to  vindicate  the  acts  of  the  master;  nor  to  blame 
the  slave  who  Is  of  my  raca  Yet  the  sage  definers  of 
virtue  distinguish  between  the  ConBoienoe  of  a  FoUty 
and  that  of  the  Individual  Man.  Self-preservation  is 
the  instinct  of  every  community,  and  all  the  ordinances 
ascribed  to  Lycurgus  are  designed  to  preserve  tita  Spai^ 
tan  existence.  For  what  are  the  pure  Spartan  raeet  a 
handful  of  men  established  as  lords  in  the  midst  of 
a  hostile  papulation.  Close  by  the  eyrie  thine  eaglo- 
fathers  built  in  the  rocks,  hung  tJie  silent  Amyche,  a 
city  of  foea  that  cost  the  Spartans  many  generations  to 
subdue.  Hence  Uiy  state  was  a  camp,  its  cituens  senti- 
nels; its  children  were  brought  up  from  the  cradle  to 
support  the  stem  life  to  which  necessity  devoted  the 
men.  Hardship  and  privation  were  second  nature.  Not 
enot^h  to  be  brave;  vigilance  was  equally  essential 
£very    Spartan    life    waa  precious;    therefore  came  the 
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eoiudDg  which  cbaracteruea  the  SparUn;  thei«fare  tb* 
boy  is  permitted  to  eleai,  but  pimiahed  if  det«otad ;  then- 
ton  the  whole  GommoDwesltb  Btrivee  to  keep  aicxrf  from 
the  man  of  Greece  unless  itaelf  be  threatened.  A.  rii^le 
battle  In  a  common  cause  might  enffloe  to  depopulate  the 
Spartan  race,  and  leave  it  at  Uie  mercy  of  the  thoruandi 
that  BO  reluctantly  own  its  dominion.  Hence  the  nitb- 
less  determination  to  crush  the  spirit,  to  degrade  the 
class  of  the  enslaved  Helots;  hence  its  dread  lest  the 
slumbering  brute  force  of  the  Servile  ilnd  in  its  own 
masses  a  head  to  teach  the  consciousness,  and  a  hand  to 
guide  the  movements,  of  its  power.  These  are  the  Deces> 
rities  of  the  Polity,  its  vices  are  the  outgrowth  of  its 
necessities;  and  the  life  that  so  galls  thee,  and  which 
has  sometimes  rendered  mad  those  who  return  to  it  from 
having  known  another,  and  tlie  danger  that  evermore 
Bunonnds  the  lords  of  a  sullen  multitude,  are  the  punish- 
ments of  these  vices.     Comprehendest  thout  " 

"I  comprehend." 

"  But  indtviduals  have  a  conscience  apart  from  that  of 
the  Community.  Every  community  has  its  errors  in  its 
laws.  Tfo  human  laws,  bow  skilfully  soevei  framed,  but 
give  to  a  national  character  defects  as  well  as  merits, 
merits  as  well  as  defects.  Craft,  selfishness,  cruelty  to 
the  subdued,  inhospitable  fr^dity  to  neighbors,  make 
the  defects  of  the  Spartan  character.  But,"  added 
Alcman,  with  a  kind  of  reluctant  anguish  in  his  voice, 
"  the  character  has  its  grand  virtues,  too,  or  would  the 
Helots  not  be  the  masters  1  Valor  indomitable;  grand 
scoro  of  death ;  passionate  ardor  for  the  State  which  is 
so  severe  a  mother  to  them ;  antique  faith  in  the  sacred 
altars;  sublime  devotion  to  what  is  held  to  be  duty.  Are 
these  not  found  in  the  Spartan  beyond  all  the  Greeks, 
B9  thou  seest  tiiem  in  thy  friend  Lysander;  in  that  soul. 
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Btetely,  pore,  compact  is  ita  own  firm  aalMtanM  u  % 
BtatUB  within  atemple  uin  ita  Fariui  stone)  But  what 
the  Qoda  aok  from  m&n  ia  virtue  in  himael^  ueoiding  u 
he  comprabeiidi  it.  And,  thenfore,  hue  all  BodetiM  an 
equal;  for  the  Gods  pardon  in  the  man  tite  faulti  ha 
ahaiea  with  hia  Commnnitj,  and  aak  from  him  but  the 
good  and  the  beautiful,  auoh  as  the  natun  of  hia  Cob^ 
munity  will  permit  him  to  ooneeive  and  to  aeoompliah. 
Thou  knoweat  that  ttkere  are  many  klnda  of  mtudo  —  for 
Instance,  the  Doric,  the  .Solian,  the  Ionian  —  in  Hellaa, 
The  Lydiana  have  their  mode,  the  Phrygians  theirs  too. 
The  Scyth  and  the  Hede  doubtlese  have  their  own. 
Each  noe  prefers  the  mnaic  it  cultivates,  and  finds  fanlt 
with  the  mnnc  of  other  racea  And  yet  a  man  who  hia 
learned  melody  and  meaann,  will  reoognlie  a  music  in 
them  all.  80  it  is  with  virtue,  the  music  of  the  human 
sout.  It  difllBra  in  differing  races.  But  he  who  has 
learned  to  know  what  virtue  ia  can  reoognlie  its  harmo 
nies,  whsreyei  they  be  heard.  And  thus  the  soul  tiiat 
fulfils  Its  own  notions  of  music,  and  carries  them  up  to 
ita  idea  of  excellence,  ia  the  maater  aonl;  and  in  the 
regiona  to  which  It  goea,  when  the  breath  leavea  the  lipa, 
it  pursues  the  same  art^  set  free  from  the  tiainmels  that 
confined  and  the  false  judgmcmta  that  marred  it  here, 
for  then  the  aoul  is  no  longer  Spartan  or  Itsiian, 
Lydlan,  Hedlan,  or  Scythian.  Escaped  into  the  upper 
ail,  it  Is  the  dtiEen  of  nnlrenal  freedom  and  universal 
light.  And  hence  it  does  not  Uva  as  a  ghost  in  gloomy 
shades,  being  merely  a  pale  memory  of  things  that  have 
passed  sway ;  but  in  its  primitive  being  aa  an  emanation 
'  from  the  one  divine  prindple  which  penetrates  every- 
where, vivifies  all  things,  and  eujoye  In  aiL  TIom  ia 
what  I  weave  together  from  the  doctrines  of  varyiiq; 
schools )  schools  that  collect  from  the  fields  of  thonj^t 
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floven  of  dlffBTsnt  kinds  vlucb  conoeal,  by  a^i^iung  it^ 
tite  l^jnmenti  that  unites  them  all :  this,  I  aay,  0  Pann- 
nias^  is  in;  coDceptiDo.  of  the  bouL" 

Caeonioo  rose  wftly,  and  taking  from  hw  boeom  a  roM, 
kissed  it  feireutly,  and  laid  it  at  the  feet  of  tiie  smger. 

"  Were  this  my  soul, "  cried  she,  "  I  Toold  ask  thee  to 
bind  it  in  the  wreath. " 

Vagne  and  troubled  thonghte  passed  meanirbile 
through  tiie  mind  of  tbe  Heracleld;  old  ideas  being 
disturbed  and  dislodged,  the  new  ones  did  not  find  ea^j 
settlement  in  a  brain  occupied  with  ambitious  schemes 
and  a  heart  agitated  by  storm;  passions.  In  much 
snpetstitiona,  in  much  sceptical,  as  eduoation  had  made 
him  the  one^  and  eKperience  bat  of  worldly  things  was 
calculated  to  make  him  the  other,  he  followed  not  the 
wing  of  the  philosophy  which  passed  through  beighia 
not  occupied  l^  Olympus,  and  dived  into  deptiu  when 
no  TartsruB  echoed  to  the  wail  of  Cocytua. 

After  a  pause  be  said  in  his  perplexity,  — 

"  Well  mayst  thou  own  that  no  Delphian  oiBcle  tells 
thee  all  this.  And  when  thou  speokest  of  the  Divine 
Principle  as  One,  dost  thou  not,  0  presomptuona  man, 
depopulate  the  Halls  of  Idal  Kay,  is  it  not  Zens  him- 
self whom  thou  dethionest  g  is  not  tliy  Divioe  PriDci[de 
the  Fate  which  Zens  himself  mnst  obey  f " 

"  There  is  a  young  man  of  GlasomentB, "  answered  the 
singer,  "  named  Anaxagoras,  who  avoiding  all  aotiTe  life, 
though  of  birth  the  noblest,  gives  himself  njf  to  ttat- 
templation,  and  whom  I  have  listened  to  in  the  city  as 
be  passed  through  it,  on  his  way  into  Egypt.  And  I 
heard  him  say,  'Fate  is  an  empfy  name."  Fate  is 
blind,  the  Divine  is  AJl-aoeing." 

>  Anaxsgoraa  wa>  then  between  twenty  and  thirty  yean  of  sgft 
—  Sm  Hitter,  toL  H,  for  the  Mntiment  here  ascribed  to  Um,  and  a 
general  view  of  bis  tenets. 
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"  How  I "  cried  Cleouice.  "  An  empty  n&me>  —  ahe  t 
NeceBsity  the  All-compelling. " 

The  musician  drew  from  the  barp  one  of  the  moet  tut- 
ful  of  Sappho's  exquisite  melodiea. 

"What  drew  forth  that  music t"  he  asked,  smilmg. ' 
"  My  band  and  my  will  from  a  genius  not  present,  not 
visible.  Was  that  genius  a  blind  fate  1  no,  it  was  a 
grand  intelligence.  TTatuie  is  to  the  Deity  what  my 
hand  and  will  are  to  the  unseen  genius  of  the  mudcian. 
They  obey  an  intelligence  and  they  form  a  music.  If 
creation  proceed  from  an  intelligence,  what  we  call  fate  la 
but  the  consequence  of  its  laws.  And  Kature  '-'^peiates 
not  In  the  external  world  alone,  hut  in  the  core  of  all 
life;  therefore  in  the  mind  of  man  obeying  only  what 
■ome  supreme  intelligence  has  placed  there ;  therefore  in 
man's  mind  producing  music  or  discord,  according  as  he 
has  learned  the  prindples  of  harmony,  that  is,  of  good. 
And  there  be  sagas  who  declare  that  Intelligence  snd 
Love  are  the  sama  Yet,"  added  the  Mothon,  with  an 
aspect  solemnly  compassionate,  "not  the  love  thou 
mockeet  by  the  name  of  Aphrodite.  No  mortal  eye  hath 
ever  seen  that  love  within  the  known  sphere,  yet  all 
insenubly  feel  its  re^.  What  keeps  the  world  together 
but  atfectiont  What  makes  the  earth  bring  forth  its 
fruits,  but  the  kindness  which  beams  in  the  sunlight  and 
descends  in  the  dews  I  What  makes  the  lioness  watch 
over  her  cubs,  and  the  Urd,  with  all  air  for  its  wander- 
ings, come  bock  to  the  fledglings  in  its  nestt  Strike 
love,  the  conjoiner,  from  creation,  and  creation  returns 
to  a  void.  Destroy  love  the  parental,  and  life  Is  born 
but  to  perish.  Where  stop  the  influence  of  love  or  how 
limit  its  multiform  degrees!  Love  guards  the  father- 
land; crowns  with  turrets  the  walls  of  the  freeman. 
What  but  love  binds  the  citizens  of  States  together,  and 
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framM  and  heeds  the  laws  that  mlHiut  individnal  liberty 
to  the  rale  at  the  common  goodt  Love  creates,  lore 
cements,  Iotq  enters  and  harmonices  all  things.  And  aa 
like  attncts  hke,  so  love  attracts  in  the  hereafter  the 
loving  sonls  that  eonoeived  it  here,  Fiom  the  region 
where  it  summons  them,  Its  oppodtes  are  excluded. 
^eie  ceases  war;  theie  ceases  pain.  There  indeed 
intermingle  the  beautiful  and  glorious,  but  beau^  puri- 
tied  from  eatthl;  sin,  tiie  glorious  resting  from  earthly 
t<^.  Aak  ye  how  to  know  on  earth  wher«  love  is  realty 
presiding!  Not  in  Paphoa,  not  in  Amathua.  Wherever 
thou  seest  beauty  and  good,  wherever  thou  seeat  life,  and 
that  life  pervaded  with  facultlea  of  Joy,  there  thou  eeeet 
love;  there  thou  ahouldat  tecogoize  the  Divini^.  * 

"  And  where  I  see  misery  and  hate,"  said  the  Spartan, 
"  what  should  I  recognise  Uieie  t  " 

"  Uaster, "  returned  the  singer,  "  can  the  good  oome 
without  a  struggle  f  Is  the  beautiful  ac(»mplisbed  with- 
out strife  t  Kecall  the  tales  of  primeval  chaos,  when,  as 
sang  the  Aaoman  singer,  love  first  dart«d  into  the  midst; 
imagine  the  heave  and  throe  of  joining  elaments;  eo^jore 
up  the  first  living  shapes,  bom  of  the  fluctuating  slime 
and  vapor.  Surely  they  were  thii^  incomplete,  de- 
formed ghastly  fragments  of  being,  aa  are  the  dreams  of 
a  maniac.  Had  creative  Love  stopped  there,  and  then, 
ntsnding  on  the  height  of  some  fair  completed  world,  bad 
viewed  the  wairing  portents,  wouldst  thou  not  have  nid, 
'  But  these  are  the  works  of  Evil  and  Hate  t '  Love 
did  not  stop  there,  —  it  worked  on;  and  out  of  the  chaos 
onoe  ensouled,  this  glorious  world  swung  itself  into  etber, 
the  completed  sister  of  the  stars.  Again,  0  my  listenera, 
omtemplate  the  sculptor,  when  the  block  from  the 
granite  shaft  first  stuids  rude  and  shapeless  before  him. 
See  him  in  his  earlier  strife  with  the  obstinate  matter,  — 
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how  uncouth  the  flzst  outline  of  limb  aad  feAtuce ;  un- 
lovelier  often  in  the  rugged  commenceiouitB  of  slupe, 
thsn  when  the  dumb  hum  stood  ahapeless.  If  the 
actUptor  had  stopped  then,  the  thing  might  serve  u  an 
image  for  the  nvage  of  an  abominable  creed,  engaged  in 
the  sacrifice  of  human  flesh.  But  he  pauses  not,  he 
works  on.  Stroke  by  stroke  comes  from  the  stone  a 
shape  of  more  beauty  than  man  himself  is  endowed  with, 
and  in  a  human  temple  stands  a  celestial  image. 

"  Thus  is  it  with  the  soul  In  the  mundane  sphere ;  it 
works  ita  way  on  through  the  adverse  matter.  We  see 
its  work  half  completed  j  we  cry,  'Lo  this  is  misery,  this 
is  hate,  •  —  because  the  chaos  is  not  yet  a  perfected  world, 
and  the  stone  block  is  not  yet  a  statue  of  Apollo.  But 
for  that  reason  must  we  pause  I  —  no,  we  must  work  on, 
till  the  victory  brings  the  repose. 

"  All  things  come  into  order  from  the  war  of  contra- 
ries, —  the  aleme&ts  fight  and  wrestle  to  produce  the 
wild  flower  at  our  feet;  from  a  wild  flower  man  hath 
striven  and  toiled  to  perfect  the  marvellous  rose  of  the 
hundred  leaves.  Hate  is  necessary  for  the  energiM  of 
love,  evil  for  the  activity  of  good;  until,  I  say,  the 
victory  is  won,  until  Hate  and  Evil  are  subdued,  as  the 
aeulptor  subdues  the  stone;  and  then  rises  the  divine 
image  serene  forever,  and  rests  on  its  pedestal  in  the 
Uranian  Temple.  Lift  thine  eyes;  that  temple  is  yon- 
der.   0  Pausanias ,  the  sculptor's  work-room  ia  the  earth. " 

Alcman  paused,  and,  sweeping  hia  band  onoe  mora 
over  hia  lyre,  chanted  as  follows: 

"Dewdropthat  weepest  on  the  iharp-barbU  thorn, 
Why  didst  thou  fall  from  Day's  golden  chalices  I 
'  My  taaiB  batbe  the  tboni,'  said  the  Dewtbop, 
■  To  nonrish  the  bloom  of  the  rose.' 
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"  Soal  of  the  Infant,  whf  to  eaUmlty 
Oomert  thou  wailing  from  the  ealm  BpirH-Mians  1 
'  Ask  of  the  Dew,'  «aid  the  Infuit, 
'  Vby  it  descend!  on  the  thorn  I ' 

"  Dewdtop  from  storm,  and  aoul  from  calamity 
Taniah  soon,  —  whither  I  let  the  Dew  answer  thee ; 
'  Have  not  my  tean  been  my  gloty  1 
Teem  drew  me  np  to  the  ran.' 

"What  were  thine  uses,  that  thoa  art  glorified  t 
What  did  thy  tean  giv^  profiting  earth  or  tkj  t 
'  There,  to  the  thorn-stem  a  blossom, 
Hen,  to  the  Iris  a  tint' " 

Alonun  had  modnlsted  the  tonet  of  his  voice  into  a 
eweetsesB  so  plaintive  and  touching,  that,  when  he  paused, 
the  bandmaidena  had  involuntarily  risen  sod  gathered 
tound,  hushod  and  noiseless.  Cleonice  had  lowered  her 
Teil  over  her  face  and  bosom;  but  the  hearing  of  its 
tissue  betrayed  faer  half-euppresaed,  gentle  sob;  and  the 
proud  inoumfulness  on  the  Spartan's  swarthy  counte- 
nance had  given  way  to  a  soft  composure,  melancholy 
still,  but  melancholy  as  a  lulled,  though  dark  water,  over 
which  starlight  steals  through  disparted  cloud. 

Cleonice  was  the  first  to  break  the  spell  irhich  bound 
them  all. 

"  I  would  go  within, "  she  murmured  faintly.  "  The 
sun,  now  slanting,  strikes  through  the  vine-leaves,  and 
blinds  me  with  its  glare. " 

Fausaniaa  approached  timidly,  and  taking  her  by  the 
hand,  drew  her  aside,  along  one  of  the  grassy  alleys 
that  ertretehed  onwards  to  the  sea. 

The  handmaidens  tarried  behind  to  cluster  nearer 
round  the  sin^r.     They  foi^t  he  was  a  slave. 


Digitized  tyGOOJ^IC 


SAmMSlAS,   THE  BBAMTiS. 


CHAPTER  H 


'  Thov  ut  wmfong  still,  Cloonioel  "  nid  tii«'  Etputan, 
'  uid  E  Iwv«  not  the  privilega  to  kiis  awa;  thy  teAra." 

"  Nay,  I  weep  not, "  answend  Um  giil,  throwing  np 
hut  veil;  and  her  fitc«  was  cabn,  if  BtUl  sad;  ttie  tear 
yet  on  the  eyelids,  but  the  smile  upcm  the  tip,  — 
&iKfni^  ytXaouTo.  "Thy  singer  has  learned  his  art 
from  a  teaeher  heavenlier  ttian  the  Fieridee,  and  its 
Dame  is  Hope." 

"  Bat  ii  I  ondeistand  him  aright, "  said  Pani 
"  tlte  Hope  Uut  inspires  him  is  a  goddess  who  1 
OS  little  on  the  earUi." 

Ab  if  the  Mothcu  had  overfaeaKl  ttie  i 
voice  here  suddenly  rose  behind  them,  singing: 

"  Then  the  Beantifol  and  Gloiioiu 
Intermitigle  erermote." 

Involuntarily  both  tamed.  The  Uothon  i 
if  ezplainii^  to  the  h*tii1wiaiH«  the  allegory  oi  hia  marriage 
song  upon  Helen  and  Aehillaa,  for  his  hand  was  laiaed 
on  high,  and  again  with  an  emphao^  he  chanted: 

"  There^  throoghont  the  Blessed  Islandi^ 
And  smid  the  Race  of  Light, 
Do  the  Besnttfiil  and  Glorions 
Intermingle  evermore.** 

"Canst  Uion  not  wait,  if  thon  so  loveat  met"  said 
Cleonice  with  more  tendemeae  in  her  voice  than  it  had 
ever  yet  betoayed  to  him ;  "  life  is  very  short  Hnsh  I  " 
she  c<mtinued,  checking  the  passionate  intermption  that 
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bunt  from  his  lipa;  "  I  have  Bomething  I  wonld  eonfido 
to  thee:  listen.  Know  that  in  my  childhood  I  hwi  > 
dear  Mend,  a  maiden  a  few  years  older  than  myself, 
and  she  had  the  divine  gift  of  tnooe  which  oomes  from 
Apollo.  Often,  gazing  into  space,  her  eysB  became  fixed, 
imd  her  fnme  still  sa  a  statue's ;  then  a  shiver  seised  her 
limha,  and  prophecy  broke  from  her  lips.  And  she 
told  nw,  in  one  of  these  honre,  whm,  a«  she  said,  '  All 
qiaoe  and  all  time  seemed  spread  before  her  like  a  sunlit 
ocean, '  sha  told  me  of  my  future,  so  far  as  its  leaves  have 
yet  unfolded  from  the  stem  of  my  life.  Spartan,  she 
prophesied  that  I  ahoold  aee  thee  —  aitd  —  "  Gleonioe 
paused,  blushing,  and  then  hurried  on,  "  and  she  told  ms 
that  suddenly  her  eye  could  follow  my  fate  on  the  earth 
no  more,  that  it  vanished  out  of  the  time  and  the  space 
tm  which  it  gaied,  and  saying  it  she  wept,  and  iHtdn 
into  funeiat  song.  And  therefore,  Pausaniaa,  I  say  life 
is  very  short  for  me  at  least —  " 

"  Hold, "  cried  Fausanias ;  "  torture  not  me,  nor  delude 
thyself  with  the  dreams  of  a  raving  girL  Lives  sha 
near  t  Ijet  me  visit  her  with  thee,  and  I  will  prove  tiiy 
piopbotaas  an  impostor." 

"  They  whom  the  Priesthood  of  IMphi  emirioy  through- 
out Hellas  to  find  the  fit  natures  for  a  Pytliooesa  heard 
of  her,  and  heard  hereeU.  She  whom  thou  oallest  im- 
postor gives  the  answer  to  perplexed  nations  from  the 
Pythian  shrine.  But  wherefore  doubt  her  1  —  where  the 
sorrow!  t  feel  none.  If  love  does  rule  the  worlds 
beyond,  and  does  unite  souls  who  love  nobly  hers, 
y(Hider  we  shall  meet,  0  desoendant  of  Hercules,  snd 
human  laws  will  not  part  us  there." 

"  Thou  die !  die  before  me  t  thou,  scarcely  half  mj 
years  I  And  I  be  left  here,  with  no  comfort  but  a  sing- 
er's dreamy  verse,  not  even  mine  ambition!     Thrones 
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woold  TUiiah  cnt  of  earth  and  turn  to  dnden  in  thine 
Bin." 

"  Speak  not  of  thronea, "  nid  Geonice,  with  imploring 
•oftneaa,  "  for  the  prophatesa,  too,  Bpake  of  steps  that 
went  tow&ida  a  throne,  and  vanished  at  the  tbiedtold  of 
darkneai^  beside  vhlch  eat  the  Paries.  Speak  not  of 
thrones,  dieam  bat  of  gtoijf  and  Hellas,  —of  what  th^ 
eool  telle  thee  ia  that  Tirtae  which  makea  life  an  nianiaa 
mnsie,  and  thna  unitee  it  to  the  eternal  aymphony ,  as 
the  breath  of  the  single  Ante  melts  when  it  parts  from 
the  infltrnment  into  the  great  concdrd  of  the  ehoir. 
Knowest  Hion  not  that  in  the  creed  of  the  FeTsians  each 
mortal  la  watched  on  earth  by  a  good  spirit  and  an 
evil  <Hie  t  And  they  who  loved  na  below,  or  to  whom 
we  have  done  beneficent  and  gentle  deeds,  if  thej  go 
before  as  into  death,  pass  to  the  aide  of  the  good  spirit, 
and  strengthen  him  to  save  and  to  bless  thee  against  the 
malice  of  the  bad,  and  the  bad  is  afarengthened  in  his 
torn  by  thoee  whom  we  have  injared.  Wooldst  thoa 
have  all  the  Qieelu  whoee  birthr^ht  thou  wooldst  biot'* 
ter,  whose  blood  thoa  wouldst  shed  for  barbaric  aid  to 
thy  eolitaiy  and  lawless  power,  stand  by  the  side  of  the 
evil  Fiend  t  And  what  could  I  do  against  so  manyl 
what  conld  my  sou!  do,"  added  Cleonice  with  aimple 
pathos,  "  by  the  side  of  the  kinder  spirit  1 " 

Pftuaoniaa  was  whollf  anbdned.  He  knelt  to  the 
girl,  he  kissed  the  hem  of  her  robe,  and  for  the  moment 
ambition,  laxoiy,  pomp,  pride  fled  from  his  soul,  and 
left  there  only  the  giatefal  tenderness  of  the  man,  and 
the  lofty  instinota  of  the  hero.  But  jnat  then,  —  was  it 
the  evil  spirit  that  sent  him  1  —  the  bonghs  of  the  vine 
were  pat  aside,  and  Qongylns  the  Eretrian  stood  before 
them.  His  Uack  eyes  glittered  keen  upon  Paasaniar, 
who  rose  frcon  his  knee,  startled  and  displeased. 
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" ^Vlutt  brin^  t)iM  hither,  man!"  «id  the  Begant, 
haughtily. 

"  Danger, "  soBwani  QongyluB,  in  a  hiamng  wbiepec. 
".Loae  not  a  moment,  —  come." 

"  Dangei  I  "  exclaimed  Cleonlce,  tremhlijigly,  and  cUq^ 
ing  her  huuls  and  oH  the  hnman  lore  at  her  heart  was 
Tiaible  in  her  a^eet.     "  Danger,  and  to  him  I " 

"  P&nger  ia  but  sa  the  fareeie  of  m;  native  air,"  uid 
the  Spwtan)  Bmiling;  "  thua  I  diawitinandthus  bnattie 
it  away.  I  .follow  thee,  G}<»ig7lu8.  Take  my  gneting, 
(Hwnioe,  ~  th«  Oood  to  the  Beautiful.  Well,  then, 
keep  Alfttpim  yet  awhile  to  eing  thy  kind  face  to  repoee, 
and  thistinte  let  him  tone  his  lyre  to  sonp  of  a  more 
Dorian  ■  Btiain,  —  aouge  that  ahow  what  a  Heracleid 
thinkS'Of  daDger." 

}le  waved  hia  hand,  and  the  two  men,  striding  haatily, 
pasaed  along  the  vine  alley,  dukened  ite  riata  for  a  few 
minute^  than  vaniahing  dpwa  tha.  deaoent  to  the  beach, 
tho  wide  bl^e  aea  again  lay  lone  and  still  befca»  the  eyea 
of  the  IByzBntinB  maid.  ' 
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pAvsAHiAB  and  ttie  Entrian  halted  on  tha  abote. 

"Now  apeak,"  said  the  Spartan  Regent  "  When  JB 
the  dangut " 

"BefM»  thee,"  aiuw«red  Oongyliu,  and  his  hand 
pointed  to  the  ocean. 

"  I  see  the  fleet  of  the  Greeks  in  the  harboii  -r'  I  see 
the  flag  of  my  galle;  above  the  forest  of  their  masta. 
I  see  detached  veesela  skimming  along  the  waves  hither 
and  thither  as  in  belidaj  and  sport;  but  dieoiplioe  slack- 
ens where  no  foe  dares  to  show  himself, .  £|lBtEiu^,  I  pee 
no  danger. "  , . 

"  Yet  danger  is  there,  and  whece  danger ,  is  tboa 
ahonldst  be.  I  have  learned  from  my  spies,  ajt  an  hour 
nnee,  thut  tfiere  ia  a  ccmapiiaof  formed, — a  matiny  on 
the  eve  of  an  outhmat.  Thy  place  now  dioold  be  in 
thygaBey." 

"  My  boat  waits  yonder  in  that  creek,  over^nead  hy 
the  wild  shraba,"  answered  Pausaoiasi  "a  few  strokes 
of  the  oar,  and  I  am  where  thou  aeeat.  And  ia  trutt^ 
withontthy  anmmcna,  I  eboiUd  have  been,  on  boaid  ere 
sunset,  seeing  that  on  the  morrow  I  have  ordeiad  a 
general  review  of  the  veaeels  o£  the  fleet.  Was  tbajb  to 
be  the  oooasian  for  the  mutiny  f  " 

"  So  it  ia  anppoaed. " 

"  I  ahall  see  the  fooee  of  the  mutineeia, "  aaid  I^n- 
sanias  with  a  calm  vieage,  and  an  eye  which  seemed  to 
brighten  the  very  atmoephere.  "  Th«a  ahakost  thy  head  : 
istUsalll" 
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"  Thon  art  not  «  biid,  — tills  monuiit  in  one  pUee, 
that  moment  in  uiotlm.  TbM«,with  jron  um&mest, 
!•  the  dttngnr  thou  canst  meet  Bat  yonder  saiU  a  dan- 
ger which  thou  canst  not,  I  fear  me,  overtake.' 

"Yonder I"  taid  PauBaniaa^  his  eye  folloiring  the 
hand  of  the  Eretrion.  "  I  aee  nought  aave  the  white 
wing  of  a  seagull,  —  perahanoe,  by  ita  dip  into  the  water, 
it  foretetla  a  atonn. " 

"  Farther  off  than  the  aeagnll,  and  seeming  amaller 
tiian  the  white  apot  of  its  wing,  west  thon  nothing  1 " 

"  A  dim  speck  on  the  farthest  horisoni  if  mine  eyes 
mistake  not." 

"Th«  spieok  of  a  sail  that  is  bound  to  Sparta.  It 
earriee  with  it  a  leqnest  for  thy  noall." 

This  time  the  cheek  of  Pansaniaa  paled,  and  hia  voioe 
ali^tly  bltered  as  he  said, 

"  Art  thon  sure  of  thUI  " 

*'So  I  hear  that  the  Samian  captain,  Uliadea,  has 
boasted  at  noon  in  the  pnblie  bathe." 

*  A  Samian  I  —  is  it  only  a  Samian  irho  hath  Ten- 
tared  to  address  to  Spatta  a  complaint  of  her  Geneial  1 " 

"  From  what  I  ooold  gather,"  replied  Oongylns,  "the 
complaint  is  mon  powerfully  backed.  But  I  have  not 
as  yet  heard  mon,  though  I  conjeoturo  that  Atlwas  has 
not  been  silent,  and  before  the  vessel  eailad  Ionian 
captains  were  seen  to  come  with  joyous  &cea  from  the 
lodgings  of  Oimon," 

The  Regent's  brow  grew  yet  mon  tronbled.  "  Oiston , 
of  all  the  Greeks  out  of  Laconia,  is  the  one  iriwae  word 
would  weigh  moat  in  Sparta.  But  my  Spartans  them- 
selves are  not  auspected  of  privity  and  oonnivanee  in 
this  mission  T" 

"  It  is  not  said  that  they  are." 

Pausanias  shaded  hia  face  with  his  hand  for  a  momant 
in  deep  thought.     Gongylna  continued,  — 
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*  If  tbe  XphoTS  recall  thee  before  Qte  Asian  ftrm^  ia 
on  tbe  frontier,  farewell  to  the  aoTereiguty  of  Hellas  t " 

"Ha!"  oried  Pausanias,  "tempt  me  not.  Tbiukeat 
Oum  I  need  other  tempter  than  I  have  here !  '• — amiting 
hie  breast. 

Gon^lua  recoiled  in  surprise.  "  Pardon  me,  P&usa- 
niaa,  but  temptation  is  another  vord  for  hesitation,  t 
dreamed  not  that  I  could  tempt;  I  did  not  know  tlut 
thou  didst  hesitate." 

The  Spartan  remained  silent. 

"Are  not  thy  messengers  on  the  road  to  the  great 
king}  —  najr,  perhaps  already  they  have  reached  him. 
Didst  thou  not  aay  how  intolerable  to  thee  would  be 
life  henceforth  in  the  iron  tbialdom  of  Sparta, — and 
nowt" 

"And  now, — I  forbid  thee  to  question  me  more. 
Thou  bast  performed  thy  task,  leave  me  to  mine." 

He  sprang  with  the  spring  of  the  mountain  goat  from 
the  crag  on  which  he  stood,  — over  a  precipitous  chasm, 
lighted  on  a  narrow  ledge,  from  which  a  slip  of  the  foot 
would  have  been  sure  death,  another  bound  yet  more 
fearful,  and  his  whole  weight  hung  suspended  by  the 
bough  of  the  ilex  which  he  grasped  with  a  single  hand ; 
then  from  bough  to  bough,  from  crag  to  crag,  the 
Eietrian  saw  him  descending  till  he  vanished  amidst 
the  trees  that  darkened  over  the  fissnres  at  the  foot  of 
the  cliff. 

And  before  Oongylus  had  recovered  his  amaze  at  the 
almost  preterhuman  agility  and  vigor  of  the  Spartan, 
and  his  diuy  sense  at  the  contemplation  of  such  peril 
bmved  by  another,  a  boat  shot  into  the  sea  from  tbe 
green  creek,  and  be  saw  Pausanias  seated  beside  Lysander 
on  one  of  the  benches,  and  conversing  with  bim ,  as  if  in 
calm  eameatnese,  while  the  ten  rowers  sent  the  boat 
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tomtdi  the  fleet  vith  tbs  swiftneas  of  an  arrow  to  ita 

"Lfnnder,"  said  Fanaaniaa,  "hast  thou  heard  that 
the  lonians  have  offered  to  me  the  insult  of  a  missitu 
to  the  Ephots  demanding  my  recall  I " 

*  2f  o.     Who  would  tell  me  of  insult  to  thee  1 " 

"  But  hast  thou  any  conjecture  that  other  Spartans 
around  me,  and  who  love  me  less  than  thou,  would 
approve,  oaj,  have  approved,  this  embaas;  of  spies  and 
malooDtenta  t " 

"  I  think  none  have  so  approved.  I  feai  some  would 
BO  approve.  The  Spartans  round  thee  would  rejoice  did 
they  know  that  the  pride  of  their  armies,  the  Victor  of 
Flatcaa,  were  once  more  within  their  walls." 

"  Even  to  the  danger  of  Hellas  from  the  Mede  t " 

"  They  would  nther  all  Hellas  were  Medized  than 
Pansaniaa  the  Heracleid." 

"  Boy,  boy,"  said  Fausaniaa,  between  his  ground  t^eth, 
"  dost  thou  not  see  that  what  is  sought  is  the  disgrace  of 
Pauaauias  the  Heracleid  1  Grant  that  I  am  recalled 
from  the  bead  of  this  armament,  and  on  the  cbai^  of 
Icmians,  and  I  am  dishonored  in  the  eyas  of  all  Greece. 
Doat  thou  remember  in  tiie  last  Olympiad  that  when 
Themistoclea,  the  only  rival  now  to  me  in  gloiy,  appeared 
on  the  Altia,  assembled  Greece  rose  to  greet  and  do  him 
honor?  And  if  I,  deposed,  dismissed,  appeared  at  the 
next  Olympiad,  how  would  assembled  Greece  receive 
ma  t  Couldst  thou  not  see  the  pointed  finger  and  hear 
tiie  muttered  taunt,  '  That  is  Fausanias,  whom  the 
lonians  banished  from  Byiantium '  ?  No,  I  most  abide 
here;  I  must  prosecute  the  vast  plans  which  shall  dwarf 
into  shadow  the  petty  genius  of  Themistocles,  I  must 
counteract  this  mischievous  embassy  to  tba  Ephors.  I 
most  send  to  them  an  ambassador  of  my  own.    Lysander, 
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wilt  abon  go,  and  borjing  in  thy  bosom  thine  own 
Spartan  pnjndieeg,  desm  that  thou  oanst  onlf  aerre 
me  by  proving  the  naaona  why  I  ehonld  remain  herft, 
pleading  for  me,  argnisg  for  me,  and  winning  my 
Boitl" 

"  It  ifl  for  thee  to  command  and  for  me  to  obey  thee," 
answBtod  Lysander,  simply.  *  Is  not  that  the  doty  of 
soldier  to  chief?  When  w«  convarae  as  friende  I  m&y 
contend' with  thee  in  speech.  Wh«n  thon  sayeat,  Do 
this,  I  ezaeute  thine  action.  To  reason  with  thee 
would  be  revolt," 

Faasanias  [dacnl  his  clasped  huids  on  the  yonng 
ntan'a  ■boulder,  and  leaving  them  there,  impreasively 
said, — 

"  I  seleot  tbee  for  this  mission  because  thee  alone  can 
I  trust.     And  of  me  hast  thou  a  doubt  1  —  tell  me. " 

"  If  I  saw  thee  taking  the  Persian  gold  I  should  say 
that  the  Demon  had  mocked  mine  eyes  with  a  delusion. 
Never  could  I  doubt,  unless  —  unless  —  " 

■UnleSawhfttt" 

"  Thon  wert  standing  under  Jove's  aky  against  the 
arms  of  Hellas." 

"And  then,  if  some  other  chief  bade  thee  raise  thy 
evnd  against  me,  thoti  art  Spartan  and  wouldat  obey  t " 

*  I  am  Spartan,  uid  cannot  believe  that  I  should  ever 
have  a  cause,  or  listen  to  a  command,  lo  raise  my  sword 
against  the  chief  I  now  serve  and  love ,"  replied  Lysander. 

Pansaniaa  withdrew  his  hands  from  the  young  man's 
broad  shoulder.  He  felt  humUed  beside  the  quiet  truth 
of  that  sublime  soul.  His  own  deceit  -  became  more 
black  to  his  aonsoience.  "Ifethisks,"  he  and  tremu- 
lously, "I  will  not  send  thee  after  all,  — and  perhaps 
the  news  may  be  false.'' ' 

The  boat  bad  now  gained  the  fleet,  and  steerii^ 
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KmiiUt  tli«  ciowdod  trimnea,  made  its  way  towuds 
the  floating  banner  of  the  Spartan  Serpent.  Hon 
immediataly  round  the  Qenanl's  galley  were  the  tm- 
aels  of  th«  Felopoooesian  allies,  by  vhom  he  wat  still 
boDoied.  A  Teloomisg  shout  rose  from  the  seamen 
lounging  on  theit  decks  as  they  oauf^t  ti^t  of  the 
renowned  Heraoleid,  Cinton,  who  was  on  his  own 
galley  at  some  distance,  heard  the  shout. 

*  So  Fausaoias,"  he  said,  turning  to  the  offioert  round 
him,  *  has  deigned  to  come  on  board,  to  diioot,  I  nip- 
poBB,  the  manceuvrea  for  to-morrow." 

"  I  believe  it  ia  but  the  form  of  a  review  for  manceu- 
vies,"  said  an  Athenian  officer,  "in  which  Fansanias 
will  inspect  the  various  divisions  of  the  fleet,  and  if 
more  be  intended,  will  give  the  i«qaiaite  orders  for  a 
subsequent  day.  No  arrangements  demanding  ranch 
preparation  can  be  antieipated,  for  Antagoras,  the  rich 
Ghian,  gives  a  great  banquet  this  day,  —a  supper  to  the 
principal  captains  of  the  Isles." 

"A  frank  and  hospitable  reveller  is  Antagoras," 
answered  Gimon.  "  He  would  have  extended  his 
invitation  to  the  Atheniana,  —  me  included ;  but  in 
their  name  I  deolined." 

"  May  I  ask  wherefore  1 "  said  the  officer  who  had 
before  spoken.  *  Cimon  is  not  held  adverse  to  wine- 
cup  and  myrtle-boQgh." 

"  But  things  are  said  over  some  wine-cups  and  under 
some  myrtle-boughs,"  anairered  Gimon,  with  a  quiet 
laugh,  *  which  it  is  impmdenoe  to  hear  and  would  fae 
treason  to  repeat.  Sap  with  me  here  on  deck,  friends: 
a  supper  for  sober  companions,  —  sober  oa  the  Lacooiao 
Syasitia,  and  let  not  Spartsju  aay  that  Mtr  n 
apoiled  by  the  Inxuries  of  Byamtinm.* 
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CHAPTER  IT. 

Im  m  immenae  peris^U  of  a  faoiue  which  «  Bjautine 
ooble,  raiii«d  by  laviih  extnTsganoe,  bad  been  glad  to 
cede  to  tha  acoommodfttion  of  Antagoisa  and  oth«r  offi- 
oan  of  Ghioa,  the  young  riral  of  Pauuniaa.  feasted  tha 
ohieb  of  the  ^gean.  However  tnodam  civilisation 
may  in  some  things  enipasa  the  ancient,  it  is  ceztaisly 
not  in  Loxoiy  and.  tplendcs.  And  although  the  Hel- 
lenic States  had  not,  at  that  period,  aimed  at  the  pomp 
of  show  and  the  re&neuientB  of  Toluptnona  {Jeaann 
which  preceded  Uieir  decline ;  and  although  they  naver 
did  cany  luxury  to  the  wondrous  extent  which  it 
reaehed  in  Asia,  or  even  in  Sicily,  yet  even  at  that 
time  a  wealthy  sojourner  in  such  a  city  as  Byiantium 
conld  command  an  entertainment  that  no  monarch  in 
oar  age  would  renture  to  parade  before  loyal  gneste,  and 
submit  to  the  criticism  of  tax-paying  aul^ecta. 

The  columns  of  the  peristyle  were  of  dasiling  alabas- 
ter, with  their  oapitale  richly  gilt.  The  space  above 
was  roofless,  but  an  immense  awning  of  purple,  richly 
embnoideied  in  Persian  locmu,  —  a  q»il  of  some  gor- 
geooa  Hede,  —  shaded  the  feastere  from  the  mimmeT 
sky.  The  eoucbes  on  which  the  banqueters  nolined 
were  of  citron  wood,  inlaid  with  ivoiy,  and  covered 
with  tiie  tapestries  of  Asiatic  looms.  At  the  four  cor- 
ners of  the  vast  hall  played  four  fonntaina,  and  their 
spray  sparkled  to  a  Uaxe  of  li^t  fiom  colossal  can- 
delabra, in  which  burned  perfionad  oil.  The  guests 
wars  not  assembled  at  a  single  table,  bat  in  small 
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groups-,  to  each  group  its  tripod  of  ezquiBite  wotknun- 
■bip.  To  that  feast  of  fifty  nTellers  no  ten  than 
eeventy  cooks  had  oontributed  the  inventionB  ot  their 
art,  but  under  Gne  great  roaster,  to  whose  care  the  ban- 
quet had  been  consigned  by  the  liberal  host,  and  who 
ransacked  earth,  sky,  and  sea  for  dainties  more  Tarions 
than  this  degenerate  age  ever  sees  accumulated  at  a  - 
aingle  hoaid.  And  the  epicure  who  has  but  glanoed 
over  the  elaborate  page  of  Atiiennns,  must  own  witit 
melancholy  self-humiliation  that  the  ancients  must  have 
carried  the  art  of  flattering  the  paUte  to  a  perfaetiMi  as 
absoltit«  as  the  art  which  built  the  Parthenon,  and 
sonlptuTed  out  of  gold  and  iToiy  the  Olympian  Jore. 
But  ttie  fint  course,  with  its  profasion  of  birds,  flesh, 
and  fishes,  its  marrelloas  eombtnatioDs  of  forced  meats, 
and  inventire  poetry  of  satieee,  was  now  over.  And 
in  the  interral  preceding  that  second  course,  in  which 
gftstronomy  put  forth  its  most  exquisite  masterpieoes, 
the  slaTes  began  to  remove  the  tables,  soon  to  be 
replaced.  Vessels  of  fragrant  waters,  in  which  the 
banqueters  dipped  their  fingers,  were  handed  round; 
perfumes,  which  the  Byzantine  marts  collected  from 
every  clime,  escaped  from  their  pr«oiotts  reoeptocles. 

Then  were  distributed  the  garlands.  With  these 
each  guest  crowned  locks  that  steamed  with  odots ;  and 
in  them  were  combined  the  flowers  that  most  ohann  the 
eye,  with  bud  or  herb  that  most  guard  from  the  head 
the  fumes  of  wine:  With  hyacinth  and  flax,  with  golden 
asphodel  and  silver  lily,  the  green  of  ivy  and  parsley 
leaf  was  thus  entwined;  and  above  all  the  rose,  said  to 
convey  a  delicious  coolness  to  the  temples  on  which  it 
bloomed.  And  now  for  the  first  time  wine  came  to 
heighten  the  spirits  and  test  the  charm  of  the  garianda. 
Each,  aA  the 'large  goblet  passed  to  bitai,  pound  from 
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Aa  lirim,  bsfbn  it  tonobed  his  lipa,  Mb  liliBtioB  to  tfae 
good  Bpirii.  And  w  Antagoras,  rlaing  fint,  set  this 
piouB  flzample,  out  from  tlie  further  and  of  the  hall, 
bahind  the  fountains,  bunt  a  oonoert  of  flutsa,  aod  the 
great  H«Uenic  Hynm  of  the  Pnan. 

As  this  ceased,  the  freah  tables  appealed  befc«e  the 
banquatars,  eoreied  with  all  the  fntita  in  eaason,  and 
with  ttioae  triumpha  in  confectionery,  of  which  honey 
was  the  main  ingredient,  that  well  justified  die  faTor 
in  which  the  Greeks  held  the  bee. 

Then,  instead  of  the  pure  juice  of  tbs'  gn^,  from 
which  the  libation  had  been  poured,  oame  the  winaa, 
mixed  at  least  three  parts  with  watsi,  and  delioioiiely 
cooled. 

Up  B^in  rose  Antagoras,  and  eTery  eye  turned  to  him. 

"Companions,"  said  the  young  Chian,  "  it  is  not  hold 
in  fiee  States  wall  for  a  man  to  seiae  by  himself  upon 
suptame  authority.  We  deem  that  a  magtstracy  should 
only  be  obtained  by  the  votes  of  others.  Nevertheless, 
I  venture  to  think  that  the  latter  plan  does  not  alwaya 
insore  to  us  a  good  master.  I  believe  it  was  by  election 
that  we  Greeks  have  given  to  ounelve*  a  general  isrimo, 
not  contented,  it  is  said,  to  prove  the  invariable  wisdom 
of  that  mode  of  government;  wherefore  this  seems  aa 
occasion  to  revive  the  good  custom  of  tyranny.  And  I 
propose  to  do  so  in  my  person  by  proclaiming  myself 
Symposiaroh  and  absolute  commander  in  the  Common- 
wealth here  assembled.  But  it  ye  [oefar  the  ohanoe  of 
the  die  —  " 

"No,  DO,"  cried  tiie  gnesto,  almoat  univaiaally; 
"Ant^ras,  the   Symposiarch,  we  submit.     Issue  thy 

'  Hearken  then,  and  obey.  First,  then,  as  to  the 
strength  at  the  wine.   '  Behold  the  crater  in  wbidk 
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ttnre  u«  three  NaUdee  to  one  Dionysoa.  He  is  « 
match  for  them;  not  for  more.  No  man  shall  put  into 
hia  wine  mora  water  than  the  elaves  have  mixed.  Yet 
if  an;  man  is  ao  diffident  of  the  god  that  he  thinks  thiee 
N'aiadea  too  much  for  him,  he  may  omit  one  or  two,  and 
let  the  wins  and  the  water  fight  it  out  upon  equal  tenns. 
So  much  for  the  quali^  of  the  drink.  Aa  to  quantity, 
it  is  a  queation  to  be  deliberated  hereafter.  And  now 
thia  cup  to  Zeua  the  Preaerrer." 

The  toaat  went  round. 

"  Uuaic,  and  the  mnsio  of  Lfdia  I "  then  ahouted 
Antagoraa,  and  reanmed  hia  place  on  the  couch  beaide 
Uliadea. 

The  muaie  proceeded,  the  wines  circled. 

"  Ftiend,"  whispered  Uliadea  to  the  host,  "  Hij  father 
left  thee  wines,  I  know.  But  if  thou  givest  nutay  ban- 
qnets  like  this,  I  doubt  if  thou  wilt  leave  winee  to  thy 
aon," 

"  I  shall  die  childleas,  perhaps,"  answered  the  Chian; 
"  and  any  friend  will  give  me  enough  to  pay  Chaion'a 
fee  acroea  tbe  Styx." 

"  That  is  a  melancholy  reflection,"  said  Uliadea,  "  and 
then  is  DO  subject  of  talk  that  pleases  me  less  than  that 
same  Styx.  Why  dost  thou  bite  thy  lip,  and  choke  tlie 
aigh  T     By  tbe  Gods  I  art  thou  not  happy  t  " 

"Happyt"  repeated  Aittagona,  with  a  hitter  emile. 
"Oh,  yesi" 

"  Good  I  Cleonice  totmsnts  thee  so  more.  I  myaelf 
have  gone  through  thy  trials;  ay,  and  oftentimes.  Seven 
times  at  Samoa,  five  at  Bhodes,  once  at  Miletus,  and 
forty-three  timea  at  Corinth  have  I  been  an  impassioDed 
and  unaucceasful  lover.     Connge;  I  love  still." 

Autagoras  tumed  away.  By  this  time  the  hall  was 
yet  more  erowded,  for  many  not  invited  to  the  euppei 
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Mue,  u  WW  tbe  custom  with  the  Qnelu,  to  the  Sym- 
poeium;  bat  tbeae  were  all  of  the  lonuB  race. 

"The  iDttue  is  dtJl  without  the  danoen,"  cried  the 
host.  "Ho,  there!  the  daucing  girls.  Now  would  I 
give  all  the  rest  of  my  wealth  to  see  among  ttiese  gills  one 
bee  that  jet  but  for  a  moiient  ooald  make  me  forget —  " 

"FoTget  what,  or  wfaoml"  said  Uliadas;  "not 
Cleouice  t " 

"Man,  man,  wilt  thou  provoke  me  t«  stougle  theaT" 
muttered  Antagonu. 

Uliades  edged  himself  away. 

"Ungrateful!"  he  cried.  "What  an  a  hundred 
Byzantine  girls  to  one  tried  male  friend  I " 

"  I  will  not  he  ungrateful,  Uliades,  if  thou  stand  by 
my  side  against  the  Spartan." 

"  Tbou  art,  then ,  bent  upon  this  perilous  haiaid  !  " 

"  Bent  on  driving  Fausaniaa  from  Byiantiuin,  or  into 
Hades,  — yes." 

"  Touch!  "  said  Uliades,  holding  out  his  right  hand. 
"  Jij  Cfpiis,  but  theee  girls  dance  like  the  daughters  of 
Oceanus;  every  step  undulates  as  a  wave." 

Antagoras  motioned  to  his  cup-beaier.  "  Tell  the 
leader  of  that  dancing  choir  to  come  hitlier."  The  cap- 
hearer  obeyed. 

A  man  with  a  solemn  air  came  to  the  foot  of  tha 
Ghian's  conch,  bowing  low.  He  was  an  Egyptian^-— 
one  of  the  meanest  castes. 

"  Swarthy  friend,"  said  Antagoras,  *  didst  thou  ever 
hear  of  the  Pyrrhic  dance  of  the  Spartans  t" 

"  Surely,  of  all  dances  am  I  teacher  and  preceptor." 

"  Fonr  girls  know  it,  then  I " 

'  Somewhat,  from  having  seen  it^  but  not  from  prae- 
tice.  'Tie  a  mole  dance  and  a  warlike  dance,  0  m^. 
,  but,  in  this  instance,  untutored  Chiaat " 
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"  Hist,  and  liatos."  Antagoru  vhispend.  Tbi 
Egypti&D  nodded  his  hsad,  ntnmed  to  the  dancing 
girla,  and  when  their  meanin  had  ceasod,  gatbarad 
them  nmnd  him. 

Antagoru  ^ain  rose. 

"  Companion!,  we  are  bound  now  to  do  homage  to  om 
maatera,  —  the  pleasant,  affable,  and  familiar  warrion  of 
Sparta." 

At  this  the  gueeta  gare  wa^  to  their  ftpfdaoding 
laughter. 

"  And  therefoie  the  delloata  middens  will  present  to 
UB  that  flowing  and  Amathuslan  danoe,  whi^  the  Oiaeei 
taught  to  Spartan  sinews.     Ho,  theret  begin." 

The  l^^tian  had  1^  this  time  told  the  danoani  what 
they  were  expected  to  do ;  and  they  came  forward  with 
an  aflisetation  of  stem  dignity,  the  borlesque  humor  of 
which  delighted  all  those  lively  leTellers.  And  when 
with  adroit  mimicry  their  slight  anne  and  mincing  atepa 
mocked  that  grand  and  masculine  measure  so  asaociated 
with  imagea  of  Spartan  aosterity  and  deetnrum,  the 
exhibition  became  ao  hurooiously  Indionus,  that  per- 
haps a  Spartan  himself  would  fasTe  been  compelled  to 
laugh  at  it.  Bnt  the  merriment  rose  to  its  height,  when 
the  Egyptian,  who  had  withrawn  for  a  few  minutes, 
reappasred  with  a  Median  robe  and  mitred  eap^  and 
calling  out  in  his  barbarous  African  aoeent, "  Way  for 
the  oonquerorl "  tiuew  into  his  mien  and  gestures  all 
the  lihenesB  to  Pausanias  himself,  which  a  practised 
mime  and  postuie-master  oonld  attain.  The  lauf^ter 
of  Antagoraa  alone  was  not  loud,  —  it  was  low  and 
sullen,  as  if  aoha  of  rage  were  rtifllng  it;  bat  hia  eye 
watched  the  effect  produced,  and  it  answered  the  end 
he  had  in  riew. 

As  the  daneera  now,  while  the  lan^ter  was  at  its 
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londeii  TOBf ,  TOiiahsd  behind  the  dnperiei,  th*  hoat 
lOM,  and  hie  ooontenuue  wu  lenre  and  gnwe,  ■— 

"  Companioni,  one  cap  taoii,  and  let  it  be  ta  Hann»- 
diuB  and  Aiiatogiton,  Let  the  aaag  in  their  honw  eonaa 
only  from  the  lipa  of  free  oitisens,  of  onr  Ionian  eom- 
ndea.  Uliadea,  begin.  I  pua  to  thae  «  mjiila  bon^; 
and  under  it  I  pasi  a  awoid. " 

Then  he  began  the  famona  hymn  aaoribed  to  Callia- 
tntna,  commencing  with  a  clear  md  aonoKnu  Toioe, 
and  the  gaeata  repeating  aaoh  atansa  after  him  witb  tba 
enthosiaam  whioh  the  Torda  aauallj  prodneed  among 
the  Hellenic  npablioana:  — 

I  in  a  mTitla  bongh  the  tword  wiU  cany, 
Aj  did  Haimoditu  and  Aristogiton  ; 
When  thej  the  tynnt  alew. 
And  back  to  Athene  gave  her  equal  lawa. 


Tbcn  art  in  nowiee  dead,  beet-loved  E 

lalet  of  tbe  Bleased  are,  tbej  mj,  thy  dwelling, 

There  swift  Achillea  dwelli. 

And  there,  tbej  laj,  with  thee  dweUe  ZKomed. 

I  In  a  nTTtle  bough  the  nranl  will  cany. 
Am  did  Harmodiiu  ^"'^  Arivtegitan, 
Whan  to  Athane'a  shrine 
They  gave  tbeir  Mcafiee,  —  a  tjtant  man. 

Zrei  on  earth  for  both  of  yon  livei  gbty, 
0  loved  Harmodine,  loved  Aiiatogiton, 
For  je  the  ^rant  slew, 
And  back  to  Athena  ye  gave  equal  lawa. 

When  the  aong  had  oeaaed,  the  dsnoeia,  the  mnai- 
eJana,  the  attendant  slaves  had  withdrawn  from  the  hall, 
diamiaaed  by  a  whiapeied  order  from  Antagoraa. 

He,  cow  standing  up,  took  from  hia  brows  the  floral 
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ORnrii,  and  fint  aprinkliiig  them  with  wine,  repIaeeA 
the  flowara  hf  ■  wnath  of  poplar.  The  anemUy ,  a 
little  vhile  befon  U  noisy,  ma  hnshed  into  attentive 
and  aameit  silence.  The  action  of  Ant^ores,  the 
expnasioR  of  hia  ooustenanoe,  the  ezcloaion  of  the 
alaree,  praparad  all  ptesant  for  aometbiag  more  than 
the  convirial  addmas  of  a  Symposiaroh. 

■  Men  and  Gtmaka,"  said  the  Cbiui,  "  on  the  erening 
before  Tencer  led  his  comrodea  in  exile  over  the  wide 
waten  to  found  a  aecond  Salamia,  he  sprinkled  hia 
forehead  wiUi  Lynan  dews,  being  crowned  with  the 
poplar  leavefl,  —  emblems  of  hardihood  and  contest : 
and,  thia  done,  he  invited  hie  companiona  to  diapet 
their  cares  for  the  night,  that  their  hearts  might  with 
more  cheerful  hope  and  bolder  coniage  meet  what  the 
morrow  might  bring  to  them  on  the  ocean.  I  imitate 
tiie  ancient  hero,  in  honor  less  of  him  than  of  the  name 
ot  Salamis.  We,  too,  have  a  Salamia  to  remember,  and 
a  aecond  Salamis  to  found.  Can  ye  foiget  that,  had  the 
advice  of  the  Spartan  leader  Eurybiades  been  adopted, 
the  victory  of  ^amis  would  never  have  been  achieved! 
He  was  for  retoaat  to  the  Isthmus ;  he  was  for  defending 
the  Peloponnese,  becanae  in  the  Peloponnesus  was  the 
unsooial,  selfish  Sparta,  and  leaving  the  rest  of  Hellas 
to  the  armamsnt  of  Xerzea.  Themiatoclea  spoke  against 
the  ignoble  coonael;  the  Spartan  raiaed  hia  ataff  to 
strike  him.  Ye  know  the  Spartan  manners.  *  Strike 
it  you  will,  but  hear  me,'  cried  Themistoeles.  He  wss 
heard,  Xerxes  was  defeated,  and  Hetlaa  saved.  I  am 
not  Themiatoclea ;  nor  is  there  a.  Spartan  ataff  to  silence 
free  lipe.  But  I  too  say, '  Hear  me  I '  for  a  new  Salamis 
is  to  be  won.  What  was  the  former  Salamis  I  ~  the 
victory  that  secured  Independence  to  the  Greeks,  and 
delivered  them  from  the  Mede  and  tiie  Mediring  traitors. 
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Again  wa  miut  flgbt  a  SalamJa.  When,  yt  uj,  is  the 
Med«l  —  not  at  Byiuitiain,  it  ie  trna,  tapenos;  bat 
ths  Hedizing  tnitoi  ie  here." 

A  profoaiui  seiuatioa  Uirillod  throogh  Uie  aasemUj. 

"  Bnotigh  of  hnmility  do  ttia  maritime  louians  pno- 
tise  when  they  accept  the  hegemony  of  a  Bpartan  laoda- 
mui ;  enough  of  anhmiasion  do  the  free  citiiena  of  Hellas 
■how  when  they  suffer  the  imperioua  Dorian  to  sentence 
them  to  punishmenta  only  fit  for  alaveB.  But  when  the 
Spartan  appean  in  the  robea  of  the  Mode,  when  the 
imperious  Dorian  phioes  in  the  government  of  a  dtf, 
which  OUT  joint  arma  now  occupy,  a  re<aeant  who  has 
changed  an  Eretriui  birthright  for  a  Persian  aatrepy; 
what  prisonera,  made  by  the  valor  of  all  Hellas,  myete- 
riouely  escape  the  caie  of  the  Lacednmonian,  who  wears 
their  garb,  and  imitates  their  mannen,  —  say,  O  ye 
Oreeka,  0  ye  warriors,  if  there  is  no  seeond  Salamis  to 
eonqnerl" 

The  animated  words,  and  Aa  wine  already  drank, 
produced  on  the  banqueters  an  effect  sudden,  elecbioal, 
uniTersal.  They  had  come  to  the  hall  gay  rerellere; 
they  were  {«epared  to  leave  the  hall  stem  coniplratore. 

Their  hoarse  murmoi  was  as  the  voice  of  tba  sea 
before  a  atorm. 

Ant^oiae  surveyed  them  with  a  fierce  joy,  and,  witti 
a  change  erf  tone,  thus  continued:  "Ye  underetand  me, 
— ye  know  already  that  a  delivery  ia  to  be  achieved.  I 
pass  on:  I  submit  to  your  wisdom  the  mode  of  achiev- 
ing it.  While  I  speak,  a  awift-sailing  vessel  bears  to 
Sparta  ttie  eomplainte  of  myself,  of  Uliadea,  and  of 
many  Ionian  captuns  here  present,  against  the  Spartan 
general.  And  although  the  Athenian  chiefs  decline  to 
proffer  complaints  of  their  own,  lest  their  State,  which 
has  risked  so  mooh  for  the  common  cause,  be  snepected 
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of  a>ing  the  Mbmintion  it  4zeitw  for  tbe  purpoM  of 
BnlMETiBg  Iti  •znbition,  yet  Oimon,  tbe  yonng  son  of 
the  great  Miltiadee,  irho  has  ilea  of  friendahip  and 
hoapitalitj  with  familiea  of  high  mark  in  Sparta,  hu 
bee&  penuaded  to  add  to  out  publio  statement  a  private 
letter  to  the  effect,  that  speaking  for  himself,  not  in  the 
name  of  Athena,  be  deema  our  complaints  justly  founded, 
and  the  recall  of  Fauaaniaa  expedient  for  the  diicipliiM 
of  the  armament.  But  can  ve  esy  what  efTeot  this 
embaaaf  may  have  npon  s  sullen  and  haughty  gorern- 
ment;  against,  too,  a  royal  descendant  of  Hercules; 
against  the  genenl  who  at  Flatea  flattered  Sparta  with 
a  renown  to  which  her  ahsenoe  from  Marathon,  and  hei 
meditated  flight  from  Salamis,  gare  but  disputable 
pretenuona  t " 

"And,"  intermjdied  TTIiadea,  rising,  "and  —  if,  0 
Antagoraa,  I  may  orave  pardon  for  standing  a  moment 
between  thee  and  thy  guests  —  and  this  ia  not  all,  for 
even  if  they  teoall  Fauaaniaa,  they  may  send  oa  another 
general  as  bad,  and  without  the  fame  whioh  somewhat 
reconciles  our  Ionian  pride  to  the  hegenumy  of  a  Dorian. 
Kow,  whatever  my  quarrel  with  Pausanias,  I  am  less 
against  a  man  than  a  priaciple.  I  am  a  eeamsn,  and 
against  the  principle  of  having  for  the  commander  of 
the  Greek  fleet  a  Spartan  who  does  not  know  how  to 
handle  a  sail.  I  am  an  Ionian,  and  against  the  prin- 
ciple of  placing  the  Ionian  race  nsder  the  imperious 
domination  of  a  Dorian.  Therefore  I  say,  now  is  the 
moment  to  emancipate  otir  blood  and  our  ocean,  —  the 
one  from  an  alien,  the  other  from  a  landsman.  And 
the  hegemony  of  ths  Spartan  ahould  pass  away." 

Uliades  sat  down  with  an  applause  more  clamorous 
than  had  greeted  the  eloquence  of  Antagoras,  for  the 
pride  of  race  and  of  special  calling  is  ever  more  strong 
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in  its  impolaM  tbui  lutied  to  a  single  msn.  And 
despite  of  all  that  conld  be  said  against  Fsosaniss,  still 
thess  wnrrioTS  f«lt  awe  for  Us  greahiesB,  asd  leroem- 
beied  that  at  Plataa,  when  all  were  braTS,  he  l>ad  been 
proelaimed  the  bnTest. 

Antagoras,  with  tha  qQiiskneaa  of  a  repnbliBan  Cheek, 
tnined  from  earliest  yonth  to  sympathy  with  popular 
assemblies,  saw  that  TJ Hades  had  touched  the  right  key, 
and  swallowed  down  with  a  paosionale  gulp  his  personal 
wrath  against  his  rival,  whicb  might  otherwise  hare 
been  carried  too  far,  and  hare  lost  him  the  advantage  he 
had  gained. 

'  Bightljr  and  wisely  speaks  Uliades,"  said  he.  "  Onr 
oaose  is  that  of  oni  whole  race ;  and  clear  has  that  tme 
Samian  made  it  to  yon  all,  0  lonisns  and  captains  of 
the  seas,  that  we  moat  not  wait  for  the  lordly  answer 
Sparta  may  letnm  to  our  embassage.  Te  know  that 
while  night  lasts  we  must  return  to  our  several  vessels; 
an  honr  more,  and  we  daW  be  on  deck.  To-morrow 
Fansanias  reviews  the  fleet,  and  we  may  be  some  daya 
before  we  return  to  luid,  and  can  meet  in  concert. 
Whether  to-morrow,  or  later,  the  oooasioii  for  action 
may  present  itself,  is  a  question  I  would  pray  you  to 
leave  to  those  whom  you  infaraat  with  the  diseretionaty 
power  to  aet," 

"  Uow  act  t '  cried  a  Lesbian  offluer. 

*  Thus  would  I  suggest,"  said  Antagoras,  with  well- 
dissembled  hnmility;  "  let  the  captains  of  one  or  more 
Ionian  vessels  perform  such  a  deed  of  open  defianoe 
against  Fausanias  as  leaves  to  them  no  option  between 
death  and  snocess;  having  so  done,  hoist  a  signal,  and 
sailing  at  once  to  the  Athenian  ships,  place  themselves 
under  the  Athenian  leader:  all  the  rest  of  the  lonisn 
eaptaina  will  then  follow  their  example.    And  then,  too 
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nnmeroiu  and  too  powerful  to  be  pnniBbed  for  a  ravolt, 
we  shall  proclaim  a  revolution,  and  declara  that  we  will 
all  Bail  back  to  our  native  hATeaa  unless  we  have  the 
liberty  of  oboosing  our  own  hegemon." 

"  But,"  said  the  Lesbian  who  had  before  spoken,  "the 
Athenians  as  yet  have  held  back  and  declined  our  over- 
tures, and  without  them  we  are  not  strong  enough  to 
cope  with  the  PeloponnsBian  allies." 

*  The  Athenians  will  be  compelled  to  protect  tbs 
lonians,  if  tbe  lonians  in  sufficient  force  demand  it," 
said  Uliades.  *  For  as  we  are  nought  without  them, 
they  are  nought  without  us.  Take  the  courae  m 
by  Ant^oras:  I  advise  it.  Ye  know  me,  a  plain  i 
but  I  speak  not  without  warrant  And  before  tbe 
Spartans  can  either  contemptuously  diamias  our  embassy 
or  send  as  out  another  general ,  the  Ionian  will  be  the 
mistress  of  the  Hellenia  seas,  and  Sparta,  the  land  of 
oligarchies,  will  no  more  have  the  power  to  oligarchiie 
democracy.  Otherwise,  believe  me,  that  power  she  has 
now  from  hei  h^emony,  and  that  power,  whenevei  it 
suit  ber,  she  will  use." 

Uliades  was  chiefly  popular  in  the  fleet  as  a  rough 
good  seaman,  as  a  blunt  and  somewhat  vulgar  homorist. 
But  whenever  he  gave  advice,  ^e  advice  carried  witii 
it  a  weight  not  always  bestowed  upon  superior  genius, 
because  from  the  very  commonness  of  his  nature,  he 
reached  at  tbe  common  sense  and  the  common  feelings 
of  thoee  wham  he  addreaaed.  Ha  spoke,  in  short,  what 
an  ordinary  man  thought  and  felt.  He  was  a  practical 
man,  brave  but  not  over-audacious,  not  likely  to  run 
himself  or  others  into  idle  dangers,  and  when  be  said 
he  bad  a  warrant  for  his  advice,  be  was  believed  to 
i^ieak  from  his  knowlet^  of  tite  course  which  the 
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Athenian  chiefs,  Arietides  and  Cimon,  would  pnirae 
if  the  plan  recommended  irere  activelj  executed. 

*I  am  convinced,"  said  the  Leebian.  "And  since 
all  are  grateful  to  Athena  for  that  final  stand  against 
the  Hede,  to  which  all  Greece  owes  her  liberties,  and 
since  the  chief  of  her  armaments  here  is  a  man  of  so 
modest  a  virtue,  and  so  clement  a  juetica,  aa  we  all 
acknowledge  in  AriatideB,  fitting  ia  it  for  as  lonians  to 
conatitnte  Athena  the  maritime  sovereign  of  onr  race." 

"  Are  ye  all  of  that  mind  T "  cried  Antagoras,  and  was 
answered  by  the  universal  about,  *  We  are,  — alll  "  or 
if  the  shout  was  not  aniTeraal,  none  heeded  the  few 
whom  fear  or  prudence  might  keep  silent.  "  All  that 
remains  then  is  to  appoint  the  captain  who  ahall  hazard 
the  first  danger  and  make  the  first  signal.  For  my  part, 
aa  one  of  the  electors,  I  give  my  vote  for  Uliades,  and 
thia  ia  my  ballot."  He  took  from  bis  temples  the 
poplar  wreath,  and  cast  it  into  a  silver  vase  on  the 
toipod  placed  before  him. 

**  Uliadee  by  acclamation  I "  cried  several  voices, 

*I  accept,"  said  the  Ionian;  "and  aa  ITlfsaea,  a 
prudent  man,  asked  for  a  colleague  in  enterprises  of 
danger,  so  I  ask  for  a  companion  in  the  hazard  I  noder- 
take,  and  I  select  Antagorss." 

This  choice  received  the  same  applaudii^[  aeqniea- 
oenee  as  that  which  had  greeted  the  nomination  of  the 
Ionian. 

And  in  the  midst  of  the  applanse  was  heard  withont 
the  aharp,  shrill  sound  of  the  Phrygian  pipe. 

"  Gomradea,"  said  Antagoras,  "  ye  hear  the  ennunona 
to  OUT  shipe  1  Our  boats  are  waiting  at  the  steps  of  the 
quay,  by  the  Temple  of  Neptune.  Two  sentences  more, 
and  then  to  sea.  First,  silenoe  and  fidelity;  the  finger 
to  the  lip,  the  right  hand  raiaed  to  Zeoa  Horkioe.     For 
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t  pledge,  here  ia  an  oatk.  Seoondlj,  be  thia  the  ngul: 
irheDOTdr  je  alull  aee  tjliadea  and  mjaelf  ateer  om 
triremea  out  of  the  Una  in  which  they  may  be-  mar- 
ahalled,  look  forth  and  watch  breathleaa,  and  the  inatant 
fou  perceive  that  beaida  our  flaga  of  Samoa  and  Ghioa 
we  hoist  the  enaign  of  Athena,  draw  off  from  7001 
atationa,  and  follow  the  wake  of  our  keela,  to  the 
Athenian  nary.  Then,  aa  the  Qoda  diiect  ua,  HmA, 
a  second  time  ahrilla  the  Sfa.' 
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CHAPTEB  V. 

At  the  my  tionr  when  the  Ionian  oapUins  wen  lump- 
ing towards  their  boats,  Pannnias  was  pacing  hia  decks 
alone,  with  iir^ulor  atnd«B,  and  thtough  the  ooidage 
and  the  masts  the  stanhiAe  eame  fitfully  on  his  teoubled 
features.  Long  undecided  he  paused,  as  the  waves 
sparkled  to  the  stroke  of  oars,  and  beheld  the  boats 
of  the  feastets  making  towards  ^e  dirieitHi  of  the  fleet 
in  which  lay  the  navy  of  ibo  isles.  Farther  on,  remote 
and  atill,  anchored  the  ships  of  Athens.  He  ollnched 
hia  band,  and  tuned  from  the  sight. 

"To  lose  an  empire,"  he  muttered,  "and  without  a 
struggle ;  an  empire  OTer  yon  mutinous  rirals,  over 
yon  happy  and  envied  Athena:  an  empire,  —  where  its 
limitsl  —  it  Aaia  puts  her  armies  to  my  lead,  why 
should  not  Asia  be  Hellenized,  rather  than  Hellas  be 
within  the  tribute  of  the  Model  Dull,  dull,  stolid 
Sparta  1  methioks  I  could  pardon  the  slavery  thou 
inflictest  on  my  life,  didst  thou  but  leave  unshackled 
my  intelligence.  But  each  vast  scheme  to  be  ttiwarted, 
every  thought  for  thine  own  aggrandisement  beyond  thy 
barren  rocks,  met  and  inexorably  bafHed  hj  a  selflsh 
sphorisro,  a  cramping  saw,  '  Sparta  is  wide  eno'  for 
Spartans.'  — '  Ooean  is  the  element  of  the  flokle.'  — 
'  What  matters  the  ascendancy  of  Athens  I  —  it  does 
not  cross  the  Isthmus.' — 'Venture  nothing  wbers  I 
want  nothing.'  Why,  this  is  ths  soul's  prisoni  Ah, 
had  I  been  bom  Atiienian,  I  had  never  uttered  a  thought 
against  my  country.  She  and  I  would  have  expanded 
and  aspired  together." 
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ThoB  aigning  with  hinuelf,  he  at  length  oonfinned 
hie  reeoWa,  and  with  a  steadfast  step  entered  hie 
pavilion.  There,  not  on  broidered  coBhionB,  but  bj 
preference  on  the  hard  floorj  witiiout  oorerlid,  l«j 
Lfsander  calmly  sleeping,  his  crimson,  warlike  cloak 
wsather-stained,  partially  wrapped  around  himi  no 
pillow  to  bis  head  but  his, own  right  arm. 

By  the  light  of  the  high  Itunp  that  stood  within  tba 
pavilion,  Pausonias  oontemplated  the  slumberer. 

"He  says  he  loves  me,  and  yet  con  sleep,"  he  mur- 
mured bitterly.  Then  seating  himself  before  a  table 
he  began  to  write,  with  slowness  and  precision,  whether 
as  one  not  aocustomed  to  the  task  or  weighing  every 
word. 

When  he  had  concluded,  he  again  turned  hia  eyea  to 
the  sleeper.  "How  tranquil!  Was  my  sleep  ever  as 
serNiet    I  will  not  disturb  him  to  the  last." 

The  fold  of  the  curtain  was  drawn  aside,  and  Alcmaa 
entered  noiselessly. 

*  Thou  hast  obeyed  T "  whispered  Pauaaniaa. 

"  Tes ;  the  ship  is  ready,  the  wind  favora.  Hast  thou 
decided  t " 

*  I  have,"  said  Pauaaniaa,  with  compressed  lips. 

He  rose,  and  touched  Lysander,  lightly,  but  the  touch 
snffioedj  the  sleeper  woke  on  the  instant,  casting  aside 
alumher  easily  as  a  garment. 

"  My  Pansanias,"  said  the  young  Spartan,  "  I  am  at 
thine  orders,  —  shall  I  got  AlasI  I  read  thine  eye, 
and  I  shall  leave  thee  in  periL" 

"  Greater  peril  in  the  council  of  the  Bphors  and  in 
the  babbling  lipe  of  the  hoary  Gerontes,  than  amidst 
the  meetii^  of  armamente.  Thou  wilt  take  tbia  (etter 
to  the  Ephora.  I  have  said  in  it  but  little;  I  have  said 
that  I  confide  my  cause  to  thee.     Bemember  that  (hou 
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ineiat  on  the  di^;nce  to  ne, — the  Henicleid^-^uid 
through  me  to  Sparta,  that  my  recall  would  occaaion; 
nmember  that  thou  piore  that  my  alleged  harshness  is 
hut  neoeaaai;  to  the  discipline  that  preBarres  armies, 
and  to  the  ascendancy  of  Spartan  rule.  And  as  to  the 
idle  tale  of  Fetsian  prisoners  escaped,  why  thou  knowest 
how  even  the  loniaus  could  make  nothing  of  that  char|;e. 
Crowd  all  sail,  strain  every  oar,  —  no  ship  in  the  fleet 
so  swift  as  that  which  bears  thee.  I  care  not  for  the 
few  honre'  start  the  talebearers  have.  Out  Spartan 
forms  are  slew;  they  can  scarce  have  an  audience  ere 
thou  reach.  The  Gods  speed  and  guard  thee,  beloved 
fiieud.     With  thee  goes  oil  the  future  of  Pausanias. " 

Lysander  grasped  his  hand  in  a  silence  more  eloquent 
than  words,  and  a  tear  fell  on  that  hand  which  he 
clasped.  "  Be  not  ashamed  of  it,"  he  said  then,  as  he 
turned  away,  and,  wrapping  hia  cloak  round  his  face, 
left  the  pavilion.  Aicman  followed,  lowered  a  boat 
from  the  side,  and  in  a  few  momenta  the  Spartan  and 
the  Mothon  were  on  the  sea.  The  boat  made  to  a  vessel 
close  at  hand,  —  a  vessel  builded  in  Cyprus,  manned  by 
Bithyniana;  its  sails  were  all  up,  but  it  bore  no  flag. 
Scarcely  had  Lysander  climbed  the  deck  than  it  heaved 
to  and  fro,  swaying  as  the  anchor  was  drawn  up,  then, 
righting  itself,  sprang  forward,  like  a  hound  unleashed 
for  the  chase.  Pausanias  with  folded  arms  stood  on  the 
deck  of  his  own  vessel,  gaaing  after  it,  gazing  long,  till 
shooting  Ua  beyond  the  fleet,  far  towards  the  melting 
line  between  sea  and  sky,  it  grew  leaa  and  lesser,  and 
as  the  twilight  dawned,  it  had  faded  into  space. 

The  Heracleid  turned  to  Aicman,  who,  after  he  had 
conveyed  Lysander  to  the  ship,  had  r^ained  his 
~i  aide. 
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"What  thinkeat  ihm,  Alemaa,  will  bo  Of  naolt  of 
All  thist" 

"  Tbe  emandpstion  of  the  ^loti,"  nid  ib»  Hotiioii 
qaietl]r.  "  The  Athenians  are  too  near  thee,  the  Fer- 
nuu  an  too  far.  Wonldst  thon  have  anuiea  Spoitt 
can  neither  give  nor  take  away  from  thee,  bind  to  thee 
a  race  bj  the  atrongeat  of  human  ties,  —  make  them  eee 
in  thy  power  the  neoegaarf  oonditon  of  their  freedom." 

Fanaaniaa  made  no  answer.  He  tnrsed  within  his 
pavilion,  and  flinging  himself  down  on  the  same  spot 
bom  whioh  he  had  distnibed  Ljeander,  said,  "Sleep 
here  was  so  kind  to  him  that  it  may  linger  where  he 
left  it.     I  have  two  houn  yet  for  oblivion  before  tha 
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If  wa  wen  enabled  minutely  to  •xamins  the  ment*! 
organintion  of  men  who  have  riaked  great  dangsTS, 
whether  by  the  impulse  of  virtae,  or  in  the  perpetra' 
tion  of  orime,  ve  should  prohably  find  therein  a  large 
preponderance  of  hope.  By  that  preponderanoe  we 
should  account  for  those  heroic  dengns  whieb  woold 
annihilate  prudence  as  a  calculator,  did  not  a  sanguine 
confidence  in  the  reanlts  produce  special  energise  to 
aobisve  them,  and  thus  create  a  prudence  of  its  own, 
being  as  it  were  the  self-consdons  admeasntement  of 
the  diTiner  strength  which  jnstified  the  preterhuman 
spring.  Nor  leas  should  we  account  by  the  same  cause 
for  that  audacity  which  startles  na  In  criminala  on  a 
colossal  scale,  which  blinds  tbom  to  the  risks  of  detee- 
tion,  and  often  at  the  bar  of  jnstioe,  while  the  eTidenceo 
that  insure  condemnation  are  thickening  round  them, 
with  the  persuasion  of  acquittal  or  escape.  Hope  ia 
thus  alike  the  sublime  inspirer  or  ttie  arch  corrupter; 
it  is  the  foe  of  terror,  the  defier  of  conaequenoea,  the 
buoyant  gamester  which  at  every  loss  doubles  the 
jtakes,  with  a  firm  hand  nttlee  the  dice,  and,  invoking 
ruin,  criea  within  itaelf,  '  How  shall  I  expend  the 
gain  I" 

In  the  character,  therefore,  of  a  nun  like  Pansaniaa, 
risking  so  much  glory,  daring  so  much  peril,  strong 
indeed  must  have  been  this  sanguine  motive  power  of 
human  action.  Nor  ia  a  large  and  active  development 
of  hope  incompatible  with  a  temperament  haldtually 


Digitized  tyGOOJ^IC 


608  PADBUHAS,  THE  BPAKMH. 

gisTS  and  often  profoundly  melancholy ;  for  hope  iteeU 
is  often  engendered  by  discontent.  A  rtgoroiu  natnie, 
keenly  saweptible  to  joy,  and  deprived  of  the  poeeeaaion 
of  the  joy  it  yeazna  for  by  circanutancas  that  auTronnd 
it  in  the  pieaent,  ia  goaded  on  by  its  impatience  and 
diaaatisfaotioB :  it  hopes  for  the  something  it  baa  not 
got,  ittditEerant  to  tiie  tbinga  it  poooonoea,  and  aaddened 
I7  the  want  which  it  experienoee.  And  theiefoie  it 
has  been  well  said  by  philosopbets,  that  teal  happinen 
wocld  exelode  deaize;  in  other  words  not  only  at  the 
gates  of  hell,  but  at  the  porch  of  heaven,  he  who  entered 
wcMild  leave  hope  behind  him.  For  perfect  bliss  is  bat 
supreme  oontent.  And  if  content  could  say  to  itself 
"  But  I  hope  for  something  more,"  it  would  destroy  its 


From  hii  brief  slumber  the  Spartan  roae  refreshed. 
The  trumpeta  were  aounding  nur  him,  and  the  very 
sound  brightened  his  aspect,  and  animated  his  spirits. 

Agreeably  to  orders  he  had  given  the  night  before, 
the  anchor  was  raised,  the  roweia  wen  on  their  benches, 
the  libation  to  the  Camean  Apollo,  under  whose  special 
protection  the  ahip  waa  placed,  had  been  poured  forth, 
and  with  the  rising  aea  and  to  the  blare  of  trumpets  the 
gogeons  trireme  moved  forth  from  the  bay. 

It  moved,  as  the  trumpets  ceased,  to  the  note  of  a 
sweeter,  but  not  less  exciting  mosic;  for,  aooording  to 
Hellenic  custom,  bo  the  rowers  was  allotted  a  musician, 
with  whose  harmony  their  oara,  when  first  putting  forth 
to  sea,  kept  time.  And  on  this  occasion  Aloman  super- 
seded t^e  wonted  performer  hj  his  own  more  popular 
song  and  the  melody  of  his  richer  voice.  Standing  by 
the  mainmast,  and  holding  the  large  ha^,  which  waa 
stricken  by  the  4]aill,  its  strings  being  deepened  by  a 
aounding-board,  he  chanted  an  lo  Pnan  to  Uie  Dorian 
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god  of  light  and  piMBj.  Th«  hup  Ktatatad  intemU 
waa  aupported  b;  a  bunt  of  flutea,  aod  th«  burden  of 
the  verse  wu  caught  up  by  the  rowen  m  in  chonw. 
Thus,  fu  and  wide  avw  the  shining  ware*,  went  forth 
tiw  hymn. 

lo,  lo  Ptean  !  slowly.    Song  and  oar  muit  chime  togeAer: 
I<^  lo  Pmn  I  by  what  title  call  Apollo  1 
Clarian  t  Xanthian  T  Boedromian  1 
OountleM  an  thy  namoe,  ApoHo.  ' 

loCaniel  JoCantel 
By  the  matgent  of  Eniotas, 
'Neath  the  ibadowa  of  TiygBtM^ 
Thee  the  soni  of  Lacedsmon 
Name  Carneiu.     lo,  lo  ! 
lo  Catoee  t  !□  Camee  I 

lo,  lo  Prnm !  quicker.     Song  and  voice  mnal  ahima  togathn  i 
lo  Psan  I  lo  P»an  I  Eing  Apollo,  lo,  lo  I 
lo  CamSe ! 
For  thine  altart  do  the  setwoui 
Paint  the  tribnlarj  flowen, 
Spring  thy  hyacinth  leatorea, 
Summer  greets  thee  with  the  roae^ 
Autumn  the  blue  Cyane  mioglea 
With  the  coronalH  of  con, 
And  in  every  wreath  thy  lanrel 
Weaves  its  everlasting  greeu. 

lo  Camee  1  lo  CarnSe  ! 

For  the  brown  Apollo  bvors 

Spring  and  winter  does  the  laiml 

Weave  its  everlasting  green. 

lo,  lo  PnanI  louder.     Voice  and  oar  must  ejiime  togittm : 
For  the  brows  Apollo  favon 
Evm  Ocean  beats  the  laurel, 
lo  Csmee  I  lo  Camee  I 

lo,  lo  Paanl  stronger.     Strong  are  those  who  win  the  launl 
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Aa  th«  ship  of  Ihe  Sporten  comnuuidei  thiu  bore  <mt 
to  sm,  the  other  tmhIs  of  the  annuaeiit  hftd  been 
gr&dnftllf  forming  tberoaelTBa  into  &  crescent,  preeerr- 
ing  still  the  order  in  which  the  «lliw  maintained  theii 
aBTaral  wmtribntiona  to  the  fleet,  the  Athenian  shipa 
at  the  eztremB  end  occupying  tiie  ri^t  wing,  the 
PelopoDiieaiaiia  maaaed  together  at  the  left. 

The  Chian  galleja  adjoined  the  Suniiui;  far  Dliadea 
and  Antegoraa  had  oontrived  that  their  ahipe  ahoold  be 
eloM  to  each  otiier,  io  thut  the;  might  take  oonnnl  at 
any  moment  uid  aet  in  conceit. 

And  now  when  the  fleet  had  thus  opened  ita  armi  as 
it  were  to  receive  the  commander,  the  great  trireme  of 
Paoaaniu  began  to  reer  round,  and  to  approach  the  half- 
moon  of  the  expanded  armament.  On  it  came,  with  ita 
beaked  prow ,  like  a  faloon  swooping  down  on  aome  artay 
of  the  leaeet  birda. 

From  the  stem  fanng  a  gilded  shield  and  a  crimaon 
pennon.  The  heaTy-armed  soMiera  in  their  Spartan 
mail  ooenpied  the  centre  of  the  vessel,  and  the  sun 
shone  full  npon  their  armor. 

"By  Pallas  the  guardian,"  said  Cimon,  "it  is  the 
Athenian  vessels  that  the  atrategua  hoDon  with  his 
fint  visit." 

And  indeed  the  Spartan  galley  now  came  alongside 
that  of  Ariatides,  the  admiral  of  the  Athenian  navy. 

The  soldiers  on  boaid  the  former  gave  way  on  either 
side.  And  a  murmur  of  admiration  circled  through  Hie 
Athenian  abip,  aa  Pausanias  suddenly  appeared.  For, 
as  if  bent  that  day  on  either  awing  mntiny  or  oondli- 
ating  the  disoontented,  the  Spartan  chief  had  wisely 
laid  aside  the  wondrons  Median  robes.  He  stood  on 
her  stem  in  the  armor  he  had  worn  at  Plataa,  resting 
one  hand  upon  his  shield,  which  itself  rested  on  the 
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deek.  Hia  bMd  alma  wm  Tpworend,  hii  l(Hig,  nble 
loeka  gathand  up  into  a  knot,  in  tha  Bpartaa  faahion, 
a  craft  u  it  wan  in  itself  to  that  lofl?  head.  And  to 
impoaing  were  hia  whole  air  and  earriage,  that  Cimon, 
gating  at  him,  muttered,  '  What  profane  hand  will  dan 
to  rob  that  demigod  of  o 
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Padsanias  came  on  boud  the  veBBal  of  the  AUieniut 
admiral,  attended  by  the  five  Spartan  chiefs  who  h&ve 
been  mentioned  befoie  aa  the  warlike  companiona  as- 
s^^ed  to  him.  He  relaxed  the  haughty  demeanor  which 
had  given  so  mnch  displeaBure,  adopting  a  tone  of  marked 
courtesy.  He  spoke  with  high  and  merited  praiae  of 
the  eeaman-like  appearance  of  the  Athenian  crews,  and 
the  admirable  build  and  equipment  of  their  yeaBels. 

"Pity  only,"  said  he,  smiling,  "that  we  have  no 
Perdana  on  the  ocean  now,  and  that  instead  of  theit 
visiting  ns  we  must  go  in  eeaich  of  them." 

"Would  that  be  wise  on  onr  parti"  aaid  Aristidee. 
"  Is  not  Greece  large  enoi^h  for  Greeks  1 " 

"  Greece  has  not  done  growing, "  answered  the  Spartan ; 
"  and  the  Oode  forbid  that  she  should  do  ao.  When  man 
ceases  to  grow  in  height  he  expands  in  bulk;  when  he 
stops  there  too,  the  frame  begins  to  stoop,  the  muscles  to 
shrink,  the  skin  to  shrivel,  and  decrepit  old  age  steals 
on.  I  have  heard  it  said  of  the  Athenians  that  th^ 
think  nothing  done  while  aught  remains  to  do.  Is  it  not 
truly  said,  worthy  son  of  Miltiadea  T " 

Gimon  bowed  hb  head.  "  General,  I  cannot  disavow 
the  sentiment.  But  if  Greece  entered  Asia,  would  it  not 
be  as  a  river  that  runs  into  a  sea  t  —  it  expands,  and  is 
me^;ed." 

"  The  rivet,  Gimon,  may  loae  the  sweetness  of  its  wave 
and  take  the  brine  of  the  sea.  But  the  Greek  can  never 
lose  the  flavor  of  the  Greek  genius,  and  could  he  pene- 
trate the  universe,   the  universe  would  be  Helleniied. 


Digitized  tyGOOJ^IC 


rAUSANua,   THE   SPARTjUr.  613 

Bot  i^  O  Athenim  ehieb,  yt  judge  that  m  hxrt  now 
done  all  that  is  needfnl  to  protect  Athena,  and  awe  the 
Barbarian,  ye  must  be  longing  to  retire  from  the  ami»- 
ment  and  return  to  jour  homea." 

"  When  it  ia  fit  that  we  should  retom,  we  shall  be 
recalled,"  nid  Arittidea  quietly. 

"  What,  ia  yonr  State  bo  unerring  in  ita  judgment  I 
Sxperianne  doea  not  permit  me  to  think  so,  for  it 
oatraciaed  Aiiatidea.'' 

"  An  honor, "  replied  the  Athenian,  "  ttiat  I  did  not 
deaerve;  bnt  an  addon  that,  had  I  been  the  adviaer  of 
thoae  who  aent  me  forth,  I  should  have  oppoaed  aa  too 
lenient.  Instead  of  oatracizing  me,  they  ahonld  hare  cast 
both  myself  and  Themistooles  into  the  Barathrum. " 

"  Ton  speak  with  true  Attio  honor,  and  I  oomprehend 
that  where,  in  oomnKsiwealths  constituted  like  youra, 
par^  runs  high,  and  the  State  itaelf  ia  iJiaken,  OBtradsm 
may  be  aneoesaary  tribute  to  the  very  rirtnes  that  attract 
the  seal  of  a  party  and  imperil  the  equality  ye  so  price. 
Bat  what  can  compenaate  to  a  State  for  the  evil  of  depilT- 
ing  itself  of  its  greatest  cititens  T " 

"  Peace  and  freedom,"  said  Ariatidea.  "  If  yon  would 
have  Uie  young  tnee  thrive  yon  must  not  let  <nie  tree  be 
BO  large  as  to  overshadow  them.  Ah,  general  at  Plataa, " 
added  the  Athenian,  in  a  benignant  whisper,  for  the 
grand  image  before  him  moved  his  heart  with  a  mingled 
feeling  of  generous  admhation  and  prophetic  pity,  "  ah, 
pardon  me  if  I  remind  thee  of  the  ring  of  Polycrates^  and 
say  that  Forbue  is  a  queen  that  reqniree  tribute.  Man 
should  tremble  most  when  moat  aeemingly  fortone- 
favored,  and  goard  moet  agunst  a  fall  when  his  rise  is 
at  the  highest." 

"  But  it  is  only  at  ita  higheat  flight  that  the  eagle  ia 
safe  from  the  arrow,"  answered  Pansanias. 
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"  Attd  thft  neat  the  eagle  has  ftngotien  in  bs  aoaring 
is  the  more  exposed  to  the  ipcMler." 

"  Well,  my  neat  u  in  rocky  Sparta ;  hardj  the  Bpoilei 
who  Tentores  thither.  Yet,  to  descend  from  these 
q>e()ulittive  compuisons,  it  seems  that  thou  hast  a 
friendly  and  meaning  purpose  in  thy  warnings.  Thoa 
knawest  &ai  ther«  are  in  this  armament  men  who  grudge 
to  me  whatever  I  now  owe  to  PortuiB,  who  would 
topple  me  from  the  height  to  which  I  did  not  olimh^  but 
waa  led  hj  the  oongiegated  Qreeka,  and  who,  while 
perhape  they  are  forging  arrow-heads  for  the  aagle,  have 
sent  to  place  poison  and  a  snare  in  its  distant  nest.  So 
the  Kausicaa  is  on  its  voyage  to  Sparta,  conveying  to  the 
Ephors  complaints  against  me,  — comphunto  from  men 
who  fought  by  my  side  against  the  Hede." 

"  I  have  heard  that  a  Cyprian  vessel  left  the  fleet 
yesteniay,  bound  to  Xiaconia.  I  have  heard  that  it  does 
bear  men  charged  by  some  of  the  loniaus  with  representa- 
tions unfavocable  to  the  oantinuaace  of  thy  command. 
It  bears  none  from  me  as  Uie  Nauarchus  of  the  Atheni- 
ans.    But  —  " 

"But— what  I  • 

"But  I  have  complained  to  ftyself,  Fausanias,  in 
vain." 

"  Hast  thou  complained  of  late,  and  in  vain  I  * 

"Nay." 

"Honest  men  may  err;  if  they  amend,  do  just  men 
continue  to  accuse  1 " 

"  I  do  not  accuse,  Pausanias,  —  I  but  imply  that  thoee 
who  do  may  have  a  cause,  but  it  wUl  be  beard  before  a 
tribunal  of  thine  own  oonntrymen,  and  doubtless  t^ou 
hast  sent  to  the  tribunal  thoee  who  may  meet  the  charge 
on  thy  behalf." 

"  Well, "  said  Fauasnias,  still  preserving  his  studied 
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ntlaiufy  and  ]atty  nnile,  "  evro  Agunemnon  and  Achillea 
qoanellod,  bnt  Oraece  took  Tioy  not  the  leaa.  And,  at 
least,  aince  Aristidea  does  not  denoonoe  me,  if  I  have 
cotninitted  even  woree  faolta  than  Af^amemaon,  I  have 
not  made  as  enemy  of  AohiUea,  And  if, "  he  added  after 
a  pauae,  —  "  if  aome  of  these  Zoniane,  not  waiting  for  the 
return  of  their  envoys,  openly  mutiny,  tiiey  must  Im 
treated  aa  Theimtea  was. "  Then  be  hurried  on  qoiokly, 
for  obeMving  that  Cimon'a  brow  lowered,  and  his  %s 
quivered,  he  desired  to  cut  off  all  words  that  might  lead 
to  altercation. 

"Bat  I  have  a  request  to  ask  of  the  Athwiian 
Nauarohns.  Will  you  gratify  myself  and  the  fleet  )^ 
putting  yonr  Athenian  triremes  into  play  T  Your  seamen 
are  so  famous  for  their  manoauvrea,  that  they  mi^t 
furnish  us  with  sports  of  more  graee  and  agility  than  do 
the  Lydian  dancers.  I/uidsman  though  I  he,  no  sight 
more  glads  mine  eye,  than  these  sea  lions  of  pine  and 
brass,  bounding  under  the  yoke  of  their  tamers.  I , 
presume  not  to  give  thee  instructions  what  to  perform. 
Who  can  dictate  to  the  seamen  of  Sslamia  I  But  when 
your  ships  have  played  out  thair  martial  sport,  let  them 
exchange  statioDa  with  the  Peloponnesian  vessels,  and 
occupy  for  the  present  the  left  of  the  anaament.  Ye 
object  not  1 " 

"Place  us  where  thou  wilt,  aa  waa  eaid  to  thee  at 
Flatna,"  answered  Aristides, 

"  I  now  leave  ye  to  prepare,  Athenians,  and  greet  ye, 
saying,  the  Oood  to  the  Beautiful." 

"  A  wondrous  presence  for  a  Qreek  commanderl "  aaid 
Cimon,  as  Pausaniaa  again  stood  on  the  stem  of  hia  own 
vessel,  which  moved  off  towards  the  ahipe  of  the  islands. 

"  And  no  mean  capacity, "  letumed  Aristidea.  "  See 
you  not  hia  object  in  tean^tlacing  usi " 
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"Ha,  trnly;  In  case  of  mutiny  on  board  the  loniu 
Bhipa,  lie  aeparatoa  them  from  Athens.  But  wos  to  him 
if  he  thinks  in  his  heart  tlutt  an  Ionian  is  a  Thersitet^  to 
be  siknced  1^  t&e  blow  of  a  sc«ptr«.  Meanwhile  let  the 
Greeks  see  what  manner  of  seamen  an  the  Atbeniaiu. 
Hethinks  this  game  ordained  to  ns  is  a  contest  before 
Keptune,  and  for  a  crown. " 

Pansanias  bore  right  on  towards  the  Teasels  from  t)te 
JSgfimn  Isles,  l^eir  maata  and  prows  were  heavy  with 
garlands,  but  no  roiisie  sonnded  from  their  deckq,  no 
welcoming  about  from  their  crews. 

"Son  of  CleombrotuB,"  said  the  prudent  Erasinidas, 
"tttillen  dogs  late.  Unwise  the  stianger  who  truBta 
himself  to  their  kennel.  Pass  not  to  those  triiemes;  let 
the  captains,  if  thou  wantest  them,  coine  to  thee." 

Pausanias  replied,  "Doge  fear  the  steady  eye  and 
spring  at  the  recreant  back.  Helmsman,  steer  to  yonder 
ship  with  the  olive  tree  on  the  Parasemon,  and  tha  image 
of  Bacchus  on  the  guardian  standard.  It  is  the  ship  of 
Autagoras  the  Chian  captain." 

pausanias  turned  to  hu  warlike  Fire.  "This  time, 
foi^ve  me,  I  go  alone. "  And  before  their  natural  Spartan 
slowness  enabled  them  to  combat  this  resolution,  their 
'leader  was  hj  the  side  of  his  riral,  alone  in  the  Chian 
vessel,  and  surrounded  by  his  sworn  foes. 

"  Antagoras,"  said  the  Spartan,  "  a  Chian  seaman's  ship  is 
hia  dearest  home.  I  stand  on  thy  deck  aa  at  thy  hearth, 
and  ask  Hiy  hospitality ;  a  cnutt  of  thy  honied  bread,  ami 
a  cup  of  thy  Chian  wine.  For  from  thy  ship  I  wonh! 
see  the  Athenian  vessels  go  tiirough  their  nauticai 
gymnastics." 

The  Chian  turned  pale  and  trembled;  his  vengeance 
was  btared  and  foiled.  He  was  powerlees  against  the 
man  who  trusted  to  his  honor,  and  asked  to  break  of  his 
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bread  uid  drink  of  hia  cap.  PftaioiuAa  did  not  appear 
to  heed  the  embamsBmetit  of  his  unwilling  boat,  but 
tnmii^  loimd,  addraased  soms  careless  words  to  the 
soldiers  on  the  laiaed  central  platform,  and  then  quietly 
seated  himself,  directing  hie  ^ee  towards  the  Athenian 
ships.  Upon  these  all  the  sails  were  now  lowered.  In 
nice  manceuTTes  the  seamen  preferred  trosting  to  their 
oara.  PreaeUtly  one  ressel  started  forth,  and  with  a 
swiftness  that  seemed  to  increase  at  every  stroke. 

A  table  was  brtnight  upon  deck  and  pUced  before 
Pauaaniaa,  and  the  slaves  began  to  serve  to  him  auch 
light  food  as  anfGtwd  to  furnish  the  costomaiy  meal  of 
the  Greeks  In  the  earlier  forenoon. 

"Bnt  where  is  mine  hoett"  aaked  the  Spartan. 
"  Does  Antogotaa  himself  not  deign  to  share  a  meal  with 
his  gueatt" 

On  receiving  the  message,  Antagoras  had  no  option 
but  to  come  forward.  The  Spartan  eyed  him  deliber- 
ately, and  the  yonng  Chian  felt  vrith  aecret  rage  the 
magic  of  tiiat  commanding  eye. 

Paosanias  motioned  to  him  to  be  seated,  making  room 
beside  himself.     The  Chian  sUently  obeyed. 

"  Antagoras, "  said  the  Spartan  in  a  low  voice,  "  thon 
art  donbtless  one  of  those  who  have  already  infringed 
the  laws  of  military  disdpline  and  obedience.  Interrapt 
me  not  yet.  A  vessel  without  waiting  my  pennission 
has  left  the  fleet  with  accusations  gainst  me,  thy  com- 
mander; of  what  nature  I  am  not  even  advised.  Thou 
wilt  scarcely  deny  that  thou  art  one  of  those  who  sent 
forth  the  ship  and  shared  in  the  accusations.  Yet  I  had 
'Ihaaght  that  if  I  had  ever  merited  thine  ill  will,  there 
had  been  reconciliation  between  us  in  the  Council  Hall. 
What  has  chanced  since t  Why  shonldst  thou  hate  met 
Speak  frankly ;  frankly  have  I  spoken  to  thee. " 
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"  Gkaqml, "  nplied  ^Antagoni,  "  tii«re  u  no  begcanony 
OTer  moi'B  bearta;  thov  njeBt  truly,  m  man  to  nun,  I 
bate  thee.  Wherefore  1  Becanae  aa  man  to  nun,  thou 
itandeat  between  me  and  happineas.  Bacauae  thov 
wooest,  and  canst  only  woo  ta  diahonor,  the  virgin  in 
whom  I  would  aeek  the  Mcred  wife." 

PauaaniaB  alightly  recoiled,  and  the  eonrteay  he  had 
■imnlated,  and  which  wae  eaaentially  foreign  to  hia 
vehement  and  han^^  oharactsr,  fell  ftom  him  like  a 
maak.  For  with  the  worda  of  Antagoiaa,  jealonay 
passed  within  him,  and  for  the  moment  its  agimy  waa 
such  that  the  Ghian  was  avenged.  But  he  was  too 
habituated  to  the  etatelinees  of  self-oontiol,  to  give  vent 
to  the  lage  that  seised  him.  He  only  said  with  a 
whitened  and  wnthing  lip,  "  Thon  art  ri^t;  all  animos^ 
tiee  may  yield,  save  those  which  a  woman's  eye  can 
Idndle.  Thou  hateat  me:  be  it  BO,^that  is  aa  man  to 
man;  bat  as  officer  to  chieftain,  I  bid  thee  henoefrnth 
beware  how  thou  giveet  me  cause  to  set  this  foot  on  the 
head  that  lifts  itself  to  the  height  of  mine." 

With  that  he  rose,  turned  on  hia  heel,  and  walked 
towards  tiie  stem,  where  he  stood  apart  gaiing  on  the 
^thmian  triremest  which  by  ibia  tame  were  in  tiie  Ixoad 
aea.  And  all  the  eyes  in  the  fleet  were  turned  towards 
that  exhibition ;  for  marvellouB  was  t}ke  ease  and  beauty 
with  which  these  ships  went  through  their  nautical 
movements:  now  as  in  ohaae  of  each  other,  now  ap- 
proaching as  in  conflict,  veering  of^  darting  aade,  thread- 
ing as  it  were  a  harmonious  maie,  gliding  in  and  on^ 
here,  there,  with  the  nndulons  celerity  of  the  aerpent^ 
The  admirable  build  of  the  ships;  tfie  perfect  skill  of 
tiie  seamen;  the  noiseless  docility  and  instinctive  oom- 
prebension  hy  which  they  seemed  to  nice  and  to  ob^ 
the  unforBseen  atguals  of  tbeit  Admiral, — all  struck  tkii 
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lively  G«eki'  that  bebeld  tbe  diapky,  and  oniTiena] 
wu  ih«  thought  if  not  the  mnnnor,  There  was  the  power 
that  should  connnand  the  Otecian  eeaa. 

Pausanias  was  too  much  accnstomed  to  the  mnj  <4 
masMB,  not  to  have  acqniied  that  electric  knowledge  of 
what  ciicles  amongst  them  from  bieaat  to  bieaat,  to 
which  halnt  gives  the  qnickneaa  of  an  inatinct.  He  saw 
that  be  had  committed  an  imprudence,  and  that  in  seek- 
ing to  diveit  a  mutiny,  lie  had  incnrred  a  jet  greater 
peril. 

He  retomed  to  his  own  ship  without  exchanging 
another  word  with  Antagoras,  who  had  retired  to  the 
centre  of  the  vessel,  fearing  to  trust  himself  to  a  pre- 
matnre  utterance  of  that  defiance  which  the  last  warning 
of  his  chief  provoked,  and  who  was  therefore  aionaing 
the  soldiers  to  louder  shonte  of  admiration  at  the  Athen- 
ian skill. 

Bowing  hack  towards  the  wing  occupied  by  the  Pelo- 
potmesian  aUies,  of  whose  loyalty  he  was  assured, 
Pansanias  then  summoned  on  board  their  principal  offi- 
cer, and  eommnnicated  to  him  his  policy  of  placing  the 
lonians  not  only  apart  from  ttie  Athenians,  but  nnder 
the  vigilance  and  control  irf  Peloponnesian  vessels  in  the 
immediate  neighborhood.  "  Therefore, "  said  he,  "  while 
the  Athenians  will  occupy  this  wing,  I  wiah  yon  to 
divide  yourselves;  the  Lsoedsmonian  ships  will  take 
the  way  the  Athenians  abandon,  but  the  Corinthian 
triremes  will  place  themselves  between  the  ships  of  the 
Islands  and  the  Athenians.  I  shall  give  fnrOier  orders 
towards  distributing  the  Ionian  navy.  And  tbns  I  trust 
either  all  chance  of  a  mutiny  is  cut  off,  or  it  will  be  ^ 
down  at  the  first  outbreak.  ITow  give  orders  to  your 
men  to  take  the  places  thus  assigned  to  you;  and  having 
gratified  the  vwi%  of  our  friends  the  AtJtemans  by  their 
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holiday  evolutiiHU,  I  thtlH  aand  to  thuk  "u^  relun 
them  ftom  Ute  fatigue  ao  gncefnlly  borne.^ 

All  those  with  vhom  be  here  conferred,  and  who  had 
no  lore  for  Ailiras  or  Ionia,  leadil;  fell  into  the  plan 
■aggeatad.  PaoBaniaB  then  deqietched  » lAooniMi  tmmI 
to  the  Alheni&D  Admiral,  with  complimentary  messages 
and  orders  to  cease  thp  mancsaTiee,  and  then,  beading 
the  rest  of  the  Tj^-nnjap  contdngent,  made  alow  and 
stately  way  tovaids  the  sUtion  deserted  by  the  Athe- 
nians; but  pausing  once  more  before  the  vessels  of  the 
Isles,  he  despatched  orders  to  their  several  commander^ 
which  had  the  eSect  of  dividing  their  amy,  and  placing 
between  tham  Uie  powerful  Corintiiian  servioe.  In  the 
orders  of  the  vessels  he  forwarded  for  this  change,  be 
took  especial  care  to  dislocate  die  daugerooa  oontignitjr 
of  the  Samian  and  Gbian  triremes. 

The  sun  was  declining  towards  the  west  when  Pan-  i 

sanias  had  marshalled  the  vessels  he  headed,  at  theli  I 

new   stations,   and  the  Athenian   shipa  were    alxeadj  i 

anchored  doee  and  secured.  But  theie  was  an  evident 
commotion  in  that  part  of  the  fleet  to  which  the  Corin-  | 

thian  galleys  had  sailed.  The  lonians  bad  received 
with  indignant  murmurs  Uie  command  which  divided 
their  strength.  Under  various  pretexts  each  vessel 
delayed  to  move;  and  when  the  Corinthian  ships  came 
to  takf  a  vacant  space,  they  found  a  formidable  array, — 
the  soldiers  on  the  platforms  armed  to  the  teeth.  Hie 
confusion  was  visible  to  the  Spartan  chief;  the  loud 
huhlHib  almost  reached  to  his  eara.  He  hastened  towards 
the  place ;  but  anxious  to  ^ntinue  the  gracious  part  be 
had  so  nnwontedly  played  that  day,  he  cleared  his  deoks 
of  their  formidable  boplites,  lest  he  might  seem  to  meet 
menace  1^  menace,  and  drafting  them  into  other  veinalii, 
and  aoGompanied  only  by  bis  penonal  eernng-mAn  and 
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rowers,  he  put  forth  alone,  the  gilded  shield  and  the  led 
banner  atill  displayed  at  his  stem. 

But  as  he  was  thus  conspicuous  and  solitary,  and  mid' 
waj  in  the  space  left  between  the  Laconian  and  Ionian 
galleys,  suddenly  two  ships  from  the  latter  darted  forth, 
passed  through  the  centre  of  the  Corinthian .  contingent, 
and  steered  wifh  the  force  of  all  their  rowers,  right 
towards  iha  Spartan's  ship. 

"  Surely,"  said  Paiisaniaa,  "  that  is  the  Chian's  vessel. 
I  recognize  the  vine  tree  and  the  image  of  the  Bromian 
god;  and  surely  that  other  one  is  the  Chimera  under 
Uliadee,  the  Samian.  The;  come  hither,  the  Ionian 
wiUi  them,  to  harangue  against  obedience  to  my  orders. " 

"  They  come  hither  to  assault  us, "  e;cclalnied  Erasin- 
idas;  "  their  beaks  are  right  iq>on  us." 

He  had  scarcely  spoken,  when  the  Chian's  brsas  prow 
smote  the  gilded  shield,  and  rent  the  red  banner  from  its 
staff.  At  the  same  time,  the  Chimera,  under  IJIiades, 
struck  the  right  side  of  the  Spartan  ship,  and  with  both 
strokes  the  stout  vessel  reeled  and  dived.  "  Know, 
Spartan,"  cried  Ajitagoraa,  from  the  platform  in  the 
midst  of  his  soldiers,  "  that  we  louians  hold  together. 
He  who  would  separate,  means  to  conquer,  us.  We  di»- 
own  thy  hegemony.  If  ye  would  seek  us,  we  are  with 
the  Athenians." 

With  that  the  two  vessels,  having  performed  their 
insolent  and  daring  feat,  veered  and  shot  oB  with  the 
tnme  rapidity  with  which  they  had  come  to  the  aaaanlt; 
and  as  they  did  so,  hoisted  the  Athenian  ensigD  over 
their  own  national  standards.  The  instant  that  signal 
was  given,  from  the  other  Ionian  vessels,  which  had 
been  evidently  awaiting  it,  there  came  a  simultaneous 
shout  i  and  all,   vacating  their  place  and  either  gliding 
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tliroi^h  Or  vbMling  nnmd  the  Corinthiiui  gtUejB,  oteend 
tovarda  the  Atttenian  fleet. 

The  trireme  of  Paunnus,  meuiwhfle,  eorel;  dunaged, 
part  of  ite  side  rent  away,  and  the  water  nuhing  in, 
avayed  and  atniggled  altme  in  great  peril  of  sinking. 

Instead  of  poraoing  the  loniana,  the  Corintiiian  galleya 
made  at  once  to  the  aid  of  the  insulted  commander. 

"  Oh, "  cried  Pauaanias,  in  powerlesa  wrath, — "  oh,  the 
aocnned  element  I  Oh,  that  mine  eDemiea  had  attacked 
me  OS  the  land  I  " 

"  How  KfQ  we  to  actt  **  said  Ariatidee. 

"  We  are  oitiEene  of  a  BepnUio,  in  which  the  majority 
govem, "  answered  Cimon ;  "  and  the  m^ori^  hen  tell 
na  how  WB  are  to  act.  Hark  to  the  ahonts  of  oar  men, 
as  they  are  opening  way  for  their  kinsmen  of  the  lales.* 

The  son  sank,  and  with  it  sank  the  Spartan  maritims 
ascendancy  over  Hellas.  And  from  that  hoar  in  which 
the  Samian  and  the  Chian  insulted  the  galley  of  Paosa- 
nias,  if  we  accord  weight  to  the  anthority  on  which 
Flntarch  most  have  haaed  his  tale,  commenced  the 
brief  and  glorious  aoveieignty  of  Athens.  Commence 
when  and  how  it  might,  it  was  an  epoch  most  aignal  in 
the  records  of  the  ancient  world  for  its  results  npon  a 
civilization  to  which  as  yet  homan  foresight  can  predict 
no  end. 
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Wb  put  from  Byrantiiiin,  —  we  are  in  Sparta,  b  tiie 
ArcheioQ  or  ofQca  of  the  Ephoralty,  sat  fire  men,  all 
somewhat  advanced  in  ^eaiB.  These  conBtitnted  that 
stem  and  terriUe  anthorit;  which  had  gradoally,  and 
from  unknown  beginnings,*  asstunsd  a  kind  of  tyranny 
ovet  the  deeceadanta  of  Hercules  themBelTes.  They 
were  Uie  representatiTee  of  the  Spartan  people,  elected 
without  refsrence  to  rank  or  wealth,'  and  poBaearing 
jurisdiction  not  only  over  the  Helots  and  Laconians ,  bnt 
over  moat  of  the  magistiates.  They  could  suspend  or 
terminaU  any  office,  they  could  accuse  the  kings  and 
brii^  them  before  a  canrt  in  which  they  themselves  were 
judges  upon  trial  of  life  and  death.  They  exercised  con- 
trol over  the  armies  and  the  embassies  sent  abroad ;  and 
the  Hug,  at  tiis  head  of  bis  forces,  was  Btill  bound  to 
receive  his  instmctione  from  Uiis  Council  of  Five.  Their 
duty,  in  fact,  was  to  act  as  a  check  upon  the  kings,  and 

1  K.  0.  MllUar  (Doriana),  Book  8,  c  7,  |  S.  Aeowdlag  to 
Aiiitotle,  Cicero,  aod  othen,  the  Epboial^  wm  founded  hf 
Theopompiu  rabseqaentlj  to  tha  mythical  time  of  lijenrgni.  To 
Lyemgni  itnlf  it  ii  Tefened  bj  Xenoplioii  and  Rerodotti*.  MtUler 
Dondden  rightly  that,  though  an  andent  Oorie  bu/OMian,  it  waa 
Inconpatible  with  the  primitire  eonatitntlau  of  Lfcoigna,  aod  had 
giadnall J  acqoiced  it*  peculiar  character  hj  caaaw  opemtii^  oa 
the  Spartan  State  al«M. 

*  AAtoL  Pel  a. 
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they  were  tlie  Te[WM«at«iiveB  of  that  nobilitj  whkh  em- 
braced the  whole  Sparten  people,  ia  eontndistuictitHi  to 
the  lAoouiaiu  and  Helota. 

The  eonfeniiQe  in  which  thej  were  engaged  seemed  to 
riret  theii  most  eameet  attention.  And  as  the  pieeiduig 
X^hof  oMitanued  the  obeervationa  he  addiessed  to  thent, 
tba  Teet  liatened  with  profonnd  and  ahnoat  bteathleas 
nleoce. 

The  apeaker,  named  Peiiclides,  waa  older  than  the 
othen.  His  frame,  still  upright  and  sinewj,  was  yet 
lean  alntoat  to  emaciation,  his  face  sharp,  and  his  duk 
eyes  gleamed  with  a  ounning  and  sinister  light  under  his 
■gray  browi. 

"  If, "  said  he,  "  we  are  to  believe  these  lonians,  Pann- 
nias  meditates  some  deadly  injury  to  Greece.  As  for  the 
complaints  of  his  arroganoe,  they  are  to  be  received  with 
due  caution.  Our  Spartans,  accustomed  to  the  peculiar 
discipline  of  the  Laws  of  ^Sgimius,  rarely  sait  the 
hnmore  of  lonians  and  innoTstors.  The  question  to  ctm- 
eider  is  not  whether  he  has  been  too  imperioos  towards 
lonians  who  were  but  the  other  day  subjected  to  tba 
Hede,  bat  whether  he  can  make  the  command  he  re- 
ceived from  Bparta  menaoii^  to  Sparta  herself.  We 
lend  him  inm,  he  haUi  hdpen  himself  to  gold." 

"  Besides  the  booty  at  PUtcea,  they  say  that  he  has 
amassed  much  plunder  at  Byiantiam, "  said  Zeuxidamos, 
one  of  the  Ephors,  after  a  panes. 

Periclidea  looked  hard  at  the  speaker,  and  the  two 
men  exchanged  a  dgnificant  glance. 

"  For  my  part, "  said  a  third,  a  man  of  a  severe  bat 
BoUe  eounteaanee,  the  father  of  Lysandet,  and,  what 
was  not  rnnoal  with  the  Ephors,  belonging  to  one  of  the 
highest  families  of  Sparta,  "  I  have  always  held  that 
Sparta  should  limit  its  policy  to  self-defence;  that,  ance 
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Sm  Panoan  inTaeion  k  orer,  we  have  no  bniinaw  with 
Bjzantiuni.  Let  the  biuy  Athenians  obtain  if  they  will 
tha  empire  of  the  sea.  Tha  aea  is  no  pronnoa  of  oon. 
All  intercoorae  with  foTeigneia,  Aaatica  and  Imiana, 
BuerrateB  our  men  and  cormpte  our  geneiala.  Kecall 
Pausaniaa,  —  recall  our  Spartans.     I  hare  aaid." 

"Becall  PauaaniaB  firat,"  aaid  Fericlidea,  "and  m 
afaall  tiken  hear  the  tmth,  and  dedde  what  is  beat  to  be 
done." 

"  If  ha  haa  Medixed,  if  ha  has  conapired  against  Gtreeo^ 
let  ns  aecuae  him  to  the  death, "  aaid  Ageailana,  LTMUider'a 
father. 

"  We  may  aoenae,  bnt  it  rests  not  with  ob  to  santenoe, " 
said  PerusUdas,  diaapprovingly. 

"  And, "  aaid  a  fourth  Ephor,  witii  a  Tisible  ahoddar, 
"  what  SparUn  dare  counsel  aentence  of  death  to  the 
descendant  of  the  Gods  I  " 

"  I  dare, "  replied  Ajjeailans ;  "  but  provided  only  that 
the  desoendant  of  the  Qoda  had  counselled  death  to 
Greece.  And  for  that  reason,  I  ny  that  I  woold  not, 
withont  BTidenoe  the  clesreet^  even  harbtn  the  thought 
that  a  Hencleid  could  meditate  treason  to  his  oountry." 

Periclidaa  felt  the  reproof  and  bit  hia  lips. 

"  Besidea,"  observed  Zenzidamoa,  "  fines  enrich  the 
StatA." 

Periolides  nodded  approvingly. 

An  expression  fd  tof^  contempt  passed  over  the  brow 
and  lip  of  Agesilans.  Bat  with  national  aelf-conmund, 
he  replied  gravely,  and  with  equal  laoonio  brevity,  "If 
Pausanias  hath  oomiaitted  a  trivial  anor  that  a  fine  can 
expiate,  ao  be  it.  But  talk  not  of  finea  till  ye  acquit 
him  of  all  tiaaaonaUe  oonnivanoe  with  the  Made. " 

At  that  moment  an  officer  entarad  on  the  concUve,  and 
if^noaching  the  presiding  Epbor,  whiqtered  in  his  ear. 
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"  Hiia  ia  irell, "  exclaimed  PericIideB  aloud.  *  A  rata- 
MDger  from  Paiuaniaa  himself.  Your  bos  Lysaader  hu 
jart  arrived  from  Byiantiam." 

"Hy  soiil "  exclaimed  A^iedlaiu  eagerly,  and  tiwn 
cheekily  himself,  added  calmly,  "  That  is  a  sign  no  dan- 
ger to  Sparta  threatened  Bysantinra  when  he  left." 

"  Let  him  be  admitted, "  said  PoricUdea. 

Lyaander  entered ;  and,  pausing  at  a  little  distance  from 
the  oonncil  boud,  inclined  his  head  sabmissiTely  to  tba 
Ephors;  sare  a  rapid  interchange  of  glanceaj  no  sepaiile 
greeting  took  place  between  son  and  father. 

"Thon  art  welcome,"  said  Periclides.  "Thoa  hatt 
done  thy  duty  since  than  hast  left  the  city.  Virgins  will 
praise  thee  as  the  brave  man;  age,  more  aober,  ia  con- 
tented to  say  thou  host  upheld  the  Spaitaa  name.  And 
thy  father  without  shame  may  take  thy  hand." 

A  warm  flash  spread  over  the  young  man's  faoe.  He 
stepped  forward  with  a  quick  step^  his  eyes  beaming  with 
joy.  Calm  and  stately,  hie  father  rose,  clasped  the  ex- 
tmded  hand,  then  releasing  his  own,  placed  it  an  instant 
on  his  son's  bended  head,  and  reseated  himself  in  silence. 

"Thou  earnest  straight  fiom  Paosaniast"  aaid  Peii- 
clidea. 

Lysander  drew  from  his  vest  the  despatch  intrustMl 
to  him,  and  gave  it  to  the  presiding  Ephor.  Periclides 
half  rose  as  if  to  take  with  more  teepeet  what  had  come 
from  tiie  hand  of  the  son  of  Hercules. 

"Withdraw,  Lysander,"  he  nid,  "and  wait  withovt 
while  we  deliberato  on  the  contents  herein, " 

Lysander  obeyed,  and  retomed  to  the  outer  chamber. 

Here  he  was  instantly  surrounded  by  eager,  though  not 
noisy  groups.  Some  in  that  chamber  were  wailing  on 
bnsinesa  connected  with  the  civil  jurisdiction  of  tba 
EphoTB.     Bome  had  gained  admittanoe  for  the  purpose 
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of  greeting  theii  brave  conntrynun,  and  hearing  navs 
of  the  dietant  cemp  from  one  who  had  ao  lately  quitted 
the  great  Fauaaniaa.  For  men  conld  talk  irithont 
reatiaukt  of  theii  General,  though  it  was  but  with 
reaerve  and  indirectly  that  the^  slid  in  aome  furtive 
qaaatUHi  aa  to  the  health  and  safety  of  a  bfothn  oc  a 
son. 

"  My  heart  warma  to  be  amongat  ye  again, "  si^  the 
simple  Spartan  youth.  "Ae  I  came  thro'  the  defiles 
from  ^e  sea-coast,  and  saw  on  the  height  the  gleam 
from  the  old  Temple  of  Pallas  Ghalcicecaa,  I  aaid  to 
myself,  '  Blessed  be  the  Qods  that  ordained  me  to  live 
with  Spartans  or  die  with  Sparta  I '  " 

"Thou  wilt  see  hov  much  we  shall  make  of  thee, 
Lysander,"  cried  a  Spartan  youth  a  little  youi^er  than 
himself,  one  of  the  superior  tribe  of  the  Hylleana.  "  We 
have  heard  of  thee  at  Flatna.  It  is  said  that  bad 
Fauaanias  not  been  there  thou  wouldst  have  been  called 
the  bravest  Greek  in  the  armament. " 

"  Huah, "  said  Lyaander,  "  thy  few  years  excuse  thee, 
young  friend.  Save  our  General,  we  were  all  equals  in 
the  day  of  batUe." 

"So  thinks  not  my  sister  Percalus,"  whispered  the 
youth  archly;  "scold  her  as  thou  dost  me,  if  thou 
dare." 

Lysander  colored,  and  replied  in  a  voice  that  aUghtly 
trembled,  "  I  cannot  hope  that  thy  sister  interests  her^ 
self  in  me.  Nay,  when  I  left  Sparta,  I  thought—" 
He  checked  himself. 

"Thought  what  1" 

"That  among  those  who  remained  behind  Penalns 
might  find  her  betrothed  long  before  I  returned," 

"Among  thoee  who  remained  behind/  Fercalnat 
How  meanly  thou  muat  think  of  ha*-" 
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Before  LfBander  could  utter  the  eager  asHunnce  tbrt 
he  wu  vei;  far  from  thinking  meanlj  of  Fercalua,  tho 
other  bfsta&den,  impatient  at  this  whispeied  coDoqnj, 
seized  his  attention  with  a  roUey  of  questions  to  whteb 
he  gave  bnt  curt  and  not  very  relevant  ansven,  m>  moeli 
had  the  lad's  few  sentences  disturbed  the  calm  tenor  of 
his  existing  self-poBseBsion.  Ifor  did  he  quite  regain  his 
presence  of  mind  until  he  was  once  more  summoned  into 
the  preaenee  of  the  Ephon, 
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CHAPTER  n. 


Ten  eommnnieatica)  of  FsTunnias  had  eaiued  an  axi- 
mated  discuMioa  in  the  Council  and  led  to  a  strong 
diviaion  of  opinion.  Bat  the  faeea  of  the  Ephon,  rigid 
and  compoaad,  nvealed  nothing  to  guide  the  aagacitj'  of 
Lynnder,  aa  he  re-entered  the  chamber.  Ha  hintaelf,  bj 
a  strong  efibrt,  had  recovered  the  distorbance  into  which 
the  words  of  th«  boy  had  tiuown  his  mind,  and  he  stood 
before  the  Ephors  intent  upon  the  object  <4  defending 
Ae  name,  aod  fnlfilling  the  eonunanda  of  his  chief.  So 
reverent  and  grateful  waa  the  love  that  he  bore  to  Pau- 
saniai^  that  he  eearoely  permitted  himself  even  to  Uame 
the  deviations  from  Spartan  austeri^  which  he  secretly 
mouraed  in  hia  mind;  and  aa  to  the  grave  guilt  of 
treason  to  the  Hellenic  caosa,  he  had  never  suffered  the 
suspicion  of  it  to  rest  upon  an  intellect  that  only  fiuled 
to  be  penetrating,  when  its  sight  waa  limited  by  disci- 
pline and  aSection.  He  felt  that  Fausanias  had 
intrusted  to  him  hia  defenoe,  and  tiiough  he  voold 
fain,  in  hia  aeeret  heart,  have  beheld  the  Begent  onoe 
more  in  Sparta,  yet  he  well  knew  that  it  waa  the  dnty 
of  obedience  and  friendship  to  plead  against  tbe  sentence 
of  recall  which  was  so  dreaded  by  his  chief. 

With  all  his  thoughts  collected  towards  that  end,  he 
stood  befoM  the  Ephors,  modeet  in  demeanor,  vigilant  in 
pnrpcm. 

"  Lysander,"  aud  Periclidea,  after  a  short  paun,  "  we 
know  thy  aHection  to  the  Regent,  thy  choaen  friend; 
but  ve  know  also  thy  affection  for  ib.j  natiTe  Sparta: 
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whtM  the  two  may  come  into  ccoflict  it  is,  and  it  moit 
be,  ibj  conntiy  which  will  daiiii  the  prefeienee.  We 
charge  thee,  by  rirtue  of  our  high  powers  and  authority, 
to  speak  the  truth  on  the  qnestionB  we  shall  addresa  to 
thee,  withoat  fear  or  favor." 

Lyeander  bowed  his  head.  "I  am  in  pioaeoce  of 
Sparta  my  mother,  and  Agesilaua  my  father.  Thqr 
know  that  I  was  not  reared  to  lie  to  either." 

"Thou  Bay'st  weU.  Now  Answer.  Is  it  troe  that 
Fansanias  wears  the  robes  of  the  Mede  t " 

"  It  is  true." 

"  And  has  he  stated  to  thee  his  reaacnu !  * 

"  Not  only  to  nie,  but  to  oliien. " 

"What  are  they  t" 

"  That  in  the  mixed  and  half  Ifediwd  population  t^ 
Byi&ntium,  splendor  of  attire  has  become  ao  aasociated 
with  the  notdcu  of  soTersign  power,  that  the  Eastern 
dresB  and  attributes  of  pomp  ture  eeaential  to  aathority; 
and  that  men  bow  before  hjs  tiara,  who  might  rebel 
against  the  helm  and  the  honehair.  Outward  signs 
have  a  value,  0  Ephon,  acoording  te  the  notions  men 
are  brought  up  to  attach  to  them." 

"  Qood, "  said  one  of  the  Ephora.  "  There  is  in  this 
departure  from  our  habits,  be  it  right  or  vrang,  no  sign 
tben  of  connivanoe  with  the  Barbarian. " 

"Coonivaooe  is  a  thing  secret  and  ecmoealed,  and 
ahuiia  all  outward  cdgns." 

"  But,"  said  Periolides,  "  what  say  the  other  Spartan 
eaptaios  to  this  vain  bsbion,  whi^  savors  not  of  tbs 
Laws  of  iBgimiua  t " 

"  The  first  law  of  .^^mius  commands  us  to  fight  and 
to  die  for  the  king  or  the  chief  who  has  kingly  sway. 
The  Ephors  may  Uame,  bat  &e  aoldiei  miut  not 
question." 
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"Thou  apeakest  boldly  for  so  young  a  man,"  nid 
Pflrielides  hushlj. 

"  I  wu  comnuutded  to  Hpmk  the  trath." 

"Hu  FauMniaa  intnuted  tb»  commAtid  of  Bynn- 
thun  to  Qongylua  the  Eretrian,  who  alieady  holds  four 
proviooea  nuclei  Xerxea  1 " 

"  He  hu  done  so. " 

*  Enow  you  the  leason  for  that  selection  t " 

"Pannnias  saya  that  the  Etetriaa  could  not  more 
show  his  faith  to  Hellas,  thui  "by  resigning  Eastern 
■atnpiea  so  vast." 

"  Has  he  redgued  them  t  " 

"  I  know  not;  but  I  presume  that  when  the  Fenian 
kii^  knows  that  the  Ecetrian  is  leagued  against  him  with 
the  other  captains  of  Hellas,  he  will  aaaign  the  satrapies 
to  anotiiec" 

"  And  ia  it  true  that  the  Fenian  prisoners,  AriamaneB 
and  Datia,  have  escaped  from  the  custody  of  Ckiugylust " 

"  It  is  tme.  The  chaise  against  Q^ngylus  for  that 
error  was  heard  in  a  council  of  confederate  captains, 
and  no  proof  against  him  was  brought  forward.  (Hmon 
was  intruated  with  the  pursuit  of  the  prisoners.  Paasa- 
nias  himself  sent  forth  fifty  scouts  on  Tbessaliaa  horses. 
The  prisoners  were  not  dlscoTared." 

"  Is  it  true, "  said  Zeuxidamue,  "  that  Fauaaoias  has 
amassed  much  plunder  at  Byzantiomt" 

"  What  he  has  won  as  a  conqueror  was  assigned  to 
him  by  conunon  voice,  but  he  has  ^ent  largely  out  of  his 
own  resonnies  in  securing  the  Greek  sway  at  Bysantium." 

There  was  a  silence.  None  liked  to  question  the 
young  soldier  farther;  nime  liked  to  put  the  direct 
question,  whether  or  not  the  Ionian  Ambasgador  could 
have  cause  for  suspeoting  the  descendant  of  Hercules  of 
harm  against  the  Oreeka.     At  length  Agesilaus  aaid:  — 
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"  I  demind  the  word  and  I  claim  the  Tight  to  Bpeak 
[dainly.  Vj  son  is  yoong,  but  he  ia  of  tiie  blood 
of  HylloB. 

"Son,  Panmnits  is  deoi  to  thee.  Hon  soon  dies: 
man's  name  lives  forever.  Dear  to  thee  if  Faimniu 
is,  dearer  must  be  his  name.  In  brief,  the  Ionian 
Ambasaadora  compUin  of  bis  arrogance  towards  the 
Confederates;  they  demand  bis  recall.  Gimm  bai 
addressed  a  private  letter  to  the  Spartan  host,  viA 
vhom  be  lodged  here,  intimating  tJiat  it  may  be  best 
for  the  honor  of  Pausaniss,  and  for  otn  weight  with 
the  allies,  to  hearken  to  the  Ionian  Bmbaesy.  It  is  a 
grave  qnestion,  therefore,  whether  we  should  reeall  the 
B«gent  or  refose  to  bear  these  charges.  Thon  art  fresh 
from  Byantinm;  thou  must  know  more  of  this  matter 
than  we.  tioose  thy  tongue, —  put  aside  equivocaticHi. 
Say  thy  mind,  it  is  for  us  to  decide  sfterwards  what  is 
oar  dat;  to  (be  State." 

"  I  thank  thee,  my  father, "  said  Lysander,  eoloring 
deeply  at  a  compliment  paid  rarely  to  one  so  young, "  and 
thns  I  answer  thee:  — 

"  Fausanias,  in  seeking  to  enforce  discipline  and  pie- 
Bsrve  the  Spartan  snpremaoy,  was  at  first  somewhst 
harsb  and  severe  to  these  lonians,  who  had  indeed  bat 
lately  emancipated  themselves  from  the  Persian  yoke, 
and  who  were  little  accnstomed  to  steady  mle ;  bat  (d 
late  he  has  been  affable  and  courteous,  and  no  complaint 
was  urged  against  him  for  aueteri^  at  the  lame  when 
this  emhasay  was  sent  to  you.  Wherefore  was  it  theo 
sent  t  Partly,  it  may  be,  from  motives  of  private  hate^ 
not  public  zeal,  but  partly  because  the  Ionian  race  sees 
with  relnctaaoe  and  Jealousy  the  He^mony  of  Bparta. 
I  would  speak  plainly.  It  is  not  for  me  to  say  whether 
ye  will  or  not  that  Sparta  should  retain  the  i 
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sapremacy  of  Hellas,  but  if  ye  do  will  it,  ye  trill  not 
recall  PaTisanios.  Ko  other  than  the  Conqueror  of 
Flattea  has  a  chance  of  maintaining  that  authority. 
Eager  would  the  lonians  be  upon  any  pretext,  false  or 
frivolous,  to  rid  themselres  of  Pansanias.  Artfully 
willing  would  be  the  Athenians  in  especial  that  ye 
listened  to  auch  pretexts;  for,  Pansanias  gone,  Athens  - 
renuinB  and  rules.  On  what  belongs  to  the  policy  of 
the  State  it  becomes  not  me  to  proffer  a  word,  0  Ephors. 
la  what  I  have  said  I  speak  what  the  whole  armament 
thinks  and  murmurs.  But  this  I  may  say  as  soldier  to 
whom  the  honor  of  his  chief  ie  dear:  —  the  recall  of 
Pausaniaa  may  or  may  not  he  wise  as  a  public  act,  but  it 
will  be  regarded  throughout  all  Hellas  as  a  personal 
a^ont  to  your  general;  it  will  lower  the  royalty  of 
Sparta,  it  will  be  an  insult  to  the  blood  of  Hercules. 
Forgive  me,  0  venerable  ibagistrates.  7  have  fought  by 
the  side  of  Pausanias,  and  I  cannot  dare  to  think  that 
the  great  Conqueror  of  Flatcea,  the  man  who  saved 
Hellas  from  the  Mede,  the  man  who  raised  Sparta  on 
that  day  to  a  renown  which  penetrated  the  farthest 
comers  of  the  East,  will  receive  from  you  other  return 
than  fame  and  glory.  And  fame  and  glory  will  surely 
make  that  pioud  spirit  doubly  Spartan. " 

Lysandef  paused,  breathing  hard  and  coloring  deeply, 
—  annoyed  with  himself  for  a  speech  of  which  both  the 
length  and  the  audacity  were  much  more  Ionian  than 
Spartan. 

The  Ephon  looked  at  each  other,  and  there  was  agun 
silence. 

"  Son  of  Agesilaus,"  e^d  Periclides,  "  thou  hast  proved 
thy  Lacedcsmonian  virtues  too  well,  and  too  high  and 
general  is  thy  repute  amongst  our  army,  as  it  is  borne  to 
our  ears,  for  as  to  doubt  thy  piiri^  and  patriotism; 
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otherwioe,  we  might  tear  that  vhil<t  ibon  ^teokeit  In 
some  contempt  of  Icmian  woItm,  thon  hadrt  learned  the 
arts  of  Ionian  Agoias.  But  enongli :  thou  art  disnuBsed. 
Qo  to  thy  home;  glad  the  eyea  of  thy  mother;  enjoy  tiw 
houora  tiioa  wilt  find  awaiting  thee  amongst  thy  coevaU 
Thou  wilt  learn  later  whether  thou  return  to  Byamtium. 
or  whether  a  hotter  field  for  thy  valor  may  not  be  foond 
in  the  nearor  war  with  which  Arcadia  threatena  na." 

Ab  aoon  as  Lysander  left  the  chamher,  A^eailans 
spoke: — 

"  Ye  will  pardon  me,  Ephois,  if  I  hade  my  son  apeak 
thua  boldly.  I  need  not  say  I  am  no  rain,  foolish 
father,  deairiog  to  raiae  the  youth  above  his  yeara.  But 
making  allowance  for  his  partiality  to  the  Begent,  ye 
will  grant  that  he  is  a  &ir  specimen  of  our  young 
soldiery.  Probably,  as  he  speaks,  so  will  out  yoong  men 
think.  To  recall  Fanaaniaa  is  to  disgrace  oui  geneial. 
Ye  hare  my  mind.  If  the  B^ent  be  gailty  of  tiie 
daiket  charges  insinuated,  —  eoireapondence  with  the 
Persian  against  Greece,  — I  know  but  one  sentence  for 
him :  death.  And  it  is  because  I  would  have  ye  con- 
sider well  how  diead  is  such  a  charge,  and  how  awful 
such  a  senteiice,  that  I  entreat  ye  not  lightly  to  enter- 
tain  the  (me  unless  ye  are  prepared  te  raei^tate  the  other. 
As  for  the  maritime  supremacy  of  Sparta,  I  hold,  as  I 
have  held  before,  that  it  is  not  within  our  councils  to 
strive  for  it;  it  must  pass  from  us.  We  may  surrender 
it  later  with  dignity;  if  we  reoall  our  general  on  such 
oomplaiuta,  we  lose  it  with  humiliation." 

"  I  agree  with  Ageeilaus, "  said  another,  "  Fanaaniaa  ia 
an  Hetadeid;  my  vote  shall  not  insult  him." 

"I  agree  too  with  Ageeilaus,"  said  a  third  Ephor; 
"  not  because  Pausanias  ia  the  Heracleid,  but  because  be 
is  the  victorious  general  who  demanda  gratitude  and 
respect  from  every  tirue  Spartan." 
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"  Be  it  at^ "  eaid  FericUdes,  who,  seeing  himaelf  tbos 
ontToted  in  the  ooimcU,  coverad  his  dinppomtment  vith 
the  aelf-ooDtrol  habitoal  to  hie  race.  "  Bat  be  we  in  no 
hniry  to  give  these  Ionian  legates  Uieir  anawei  to-da;. 
We  moet  delibeiate  ^11  hoT  to  send  such  a  lepl;  as 
maj  be  meet  nnnwlinHng  and  prudent.  And  for  the 
next  few  daje  w«  hare  an  ezcnae  foe  delay  in  the  leli^ 
ions  oeremoniala  dne  to  the  venerable  Divinity  of  Fear, 
which  commenoe  to-morrow.  Pass  we  to  the  other 
basinees  before  as ;  there  are  many  whom  we  have  kept 
waiting.  Ageailana,  thou  art  excused  from  Uie  public 
table  to-day  if  thou  wouldat  sup  with  thy  brave  son  at 
home." 

"  Kay, "  said  Agesilaas,  "  my  son  will  go  to  bis  pheidi- 
tion  and  I  to  mins, — as  I  did  on  the  day  when  I  lost  my 
fliat-bom.* 
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CHAPTER  m. 


Os  quittmg  the  Hall  of  the  Ephon,  Ljnnder  foand 
hinweU  at  once  on  tiie  Spartan  A^ra,  wherein  that  Hall 
wu  placed.  This  vaa  sitaated  on  the  highest  of  the  five 
billa,  ovei  irikich  the  nnwalled  city  ^read  its  scattered 
population,  and  was  popularly  called  the  Tower,  Befora 
(he  eyea  of  the  young  Spartan  Tose  the  atatuee,  rude  and 
antique,  of  Latona,  the  Pythian  Apollo,  and  bia  sistet 
Artemia,  —  veneiaUe  images  to  Lysaoder's  early  aasociv 
tiouB.  The  place  which  they  consecrated  was  called 
Chorus;  for  there,  in  honor  of  Apollo,  and  in  the  roott 
pompous  of  all  the  Sparbui  featirala,  the  young  men 
were  accustomed  to  lead  the  iacred  dance.  The  Temple 
of  Apollo  himself  stood  a  little  in  the  background,  and 
near  to  it  that  of  Hera.  But  more  vast  than  any  image 
of  a  god  was  a  colossal  statue  which  represented  the 
Spartan  people ;  while  on  a  still  loftier  pinnacle  of  the 
hill  titan  that  table-land  which  enclosed  the  Agoia,  — 
dominating,  as  it  were,  the  whole  city,  —  soared  into 
the  bright  blue  sky  the  sacred  Chalcimcus,  or  Temple  (A 
the  Braiea  Pallas,  darkening  with  its  shadow  another 
fane  towards  tha  left  dedicated  to  the  I^Aedamonian 
Moses,  and  receiving  a  gleam  on  the  right  from  the 
biaien  statue  of  Zeus,  which  was  said  by  tradition  to 
have  been  made  by  a  disciple  of  Dsdalua  himself. 

But  short  time  had  Lysander  to  note  undisturbed  tiw 
old  familiar  scenes.  A  crowd  of  his  early  friends  had 
already  collected  round  the  doors  of  the  Archeion,  and 
rushed  forward  to  greet  and  welcome  him.     The  Spartan 
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ooldnew  and  siuterity  of  ■ocial  iateccooTBe  Tsniahed 
slwaja  befon  the  enthnsium  created  bj  tike  return  to 
his  native  oil;  of  a  man  renowned  for  valor;  and 
Lysander'B  fam«  had  oome  back  to  Sparta  before  hiio- 
aelf.  JojoobIj,  and  in  brinmpli,  the  young  men  bore 
away  their  coairade.  Aa  they  paaaed  through  the  centre 
of  the  Agora,  where  aaaembled  the  variona  merchanta 
Bod  formers,  who,  under  the  name  of  Periceci,  carried  on 
the  main  bufflneas  of  the  Laconian  matt,  and  wer«  often 
much  wealthier  than  the  Spartan  citizens,  trade  ceased 
ita  hubbub;  all  drew  naar  to  gaze  on  the  yooag  warrior; 
and  now,  as  they  turned  from  the  Agora,  a  group  of 
eager  wtanea  met  them  on  the  road,  and  shrill  voices 
ezolaimed:  "Qo,  Lyeouder,  thou  hast  fought  well, — go 
and  choose  for  thyself  the  maideu  that  seems  to  thee  tiie 
fairest.     Oo,  marry  and  get  eons  for  Sparta. " 

Lysander*s  at«p  spemed  to  tread  on  aii,  and  tears  of 
rapture  stood  in  his  downcast  eyes.  But  suddenly  all 
the  voices  hashed:  the  urowda  drew  bocik;  his  friends 
halted.  Close  by  the  great  Temple  of  Fear,  and  coming 
from  some  place  within  its  sanctuary,  there  approached 
towards  the  Spaituk  asd  hia  comrades  a  majestic  woman, 
—  a  woman  of  so  grand  a  step  and  port,  Uiat,  though  her 
veil  aa  yet  hid  her  face,  her  form  alone  aufftced  to  inspire 
awe.  Alt  knew  her  by  her  gait;  all  made  way  for 
Alithea,  the  widow  of  a  king,  the  mother  of  Paosanios 
the  B^nt.  Lysander,  lifting  his  eyes  from  the  ground, 
impressed  by  the  hush  around  him,  recognised  the  fonn 
as  it  advanced  slowly  towards  him,  and,  leaving  his  com- 
rades behind,  stepped  forward  to  salute  the  mother  of  his 
chief.  She,  tiiua  seeing  him,  turned  slightly  aside,  and 
paused  hj  a  rode  building  of  immemorial  antiquity  which 
stood  near  the  temple.  That  building  was  the  tomb  of 
the  n^thieal  Orestes,  whose  bones  were  said  to  have 
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hem  fattMied  then  t^  the  eomin&nd  of  tib»  DdpUu 
Oracle.  On  e  Aine  at  the  fo(A  of  the  tomb  nt  calnl; 
dovn  the  Tefled  wonuai,  and  waited  the  ap^vach  of 
LyModer.  When  he  came  near,  and  alone,  —  all  the 
lest  nmaining  aloof  and  Bilent,  —  Alitbea  Temaved  her 
Teil,  and  a  countenance  grand  and  terriMe  a>  that  of  a 
.  Fate  lifted  its  rigid  looks  to  tiie  young  Spartan's  eyea. 
Despite  her  age,  —  for  Ae  had  passed  into  middk  life 
before  she  had  borne  Paosanias,  —  Alithea  retained  all 
the  tacee  of  a  marvelloos  and  almocrt  pieterbmnan 
beauty.  But  it  was  not  the  beauty  of  woman.  No 
softness  sat  on  those  lipe;  no  love  beamed  from  those 
eyes.  Stem,  inexorable,  —  not  a  &ult  in  her  grand 
proportions,  —  the  stontost  heart  m^ht  have  felt  a  throb 
of  terror  as  the  eye  rested  upon  that  pitilesa  and  impos- 
ing front.  And  the  deep  voice  of  the  Spartan  warrior 
had  a  slight  tremor  in  its  tone  as  it  jittered  its  respectful 
salutation. 

*  Draw  near,  Lysander.  What  sayest  thon  of  my 
•ont" 

"  I  left  him  well,  and  —  ' 

"  Does  a  Spartan  mother  fint  ask  of  the  bodily  health 
of  an  absent  man-ehildt  By  the  tomb  of  Oiestee  aod 
near  the  Temple  of  Fear,  a  king's  widow  aska  a  Spartan 
soldier  what  he  says  of  a  Spartan  chief.  " 

*  All  Hellas,"  replied  Lysander,  recovering  his 
spirits,  *  mig>ht  answer  thee  best,  Alithea.  For  all 
Hellas  proclaimed  that  the  btavest  man  at  Flatasa  was 
thy  son,  my  chief." 

"  And  where  did  my  son,  thy  chief,  leam  to  boast  of 
bravery!  They  tell  me  he  inscribed  the  oflerings  to 
the  Gods  with  his  name  as  the  victor  of  Platea,— the 
battle  won  not  by  one  mas  but  assembled  Oieeoe.  The 
inscription  that  dishonors  him  l^  its  vKingloiy  will  be 
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erased.  To  be  bnve  in  nought.  Bubuiuu  nuy  be 
bnve.  But  to  dedicate  bnret;  to  bia  native  land 
becomes  a  Spartan.  He  who  is  eveiything  again«t  a 
foe  should  count  himaelf  as  nothing  in  the  service  of 
his  country." 

Lysander  lemained  silent  ondei  the  gaze  of  those 
fixed  aod  imperious  eyes. 

"  Youth,"  said  Alitbaa,  after  a  abort  p^use,  "  if  thoa 
retumest  to  Byzantium,  say  this  from  Alithaa  to  thy 
chief:  —  'Prom  thy  childhood,  Pausaiuae,  has  thy 
mother  feared  for  thee;  and  at  the  Temple  of  Feai  did 
she  Bacrifice  when  she  heard  that  thou  wert  victorious 
at'Flabsai  for  in  thy  heart  are  the  aeede  of  arrogance 
and  pride;  and  victory  to  thine  arms  may  end  in  ruin 
to  thy  name.  And  ever  since  Uiat  day  doea  Alithea 
haunt  the  preoinota  of  that  temple.  Come  back  and  be 
Spartan,  aa  thine  ancestors  weie  before  thee ,  and  Alitbea 
will  rejoice  and  think  the  Gods  have  heard  her.  But 
if  thou  seest  within  thyaelf  one  oaoae  why  thy  mother 
'  should  sacrifice  to  Fear,  lest  her  too  should  Imak  the 
laws  of  Sparta,  or  sully  his  Spartan  name,  humble  thy- 
self, and  mourn  that  thou  didst  not  perish  at  PlatsBa. 
By  a  temple  and  from  a  tomb  I  send  tbee  warning.' 
Say  this.     I  have  done;  join  thy  friends." 

Again  the  veil  fell  over  the  face,  and  the  figure  of 
the  woman  remained  seated  at  the  tomb  long  after  the 
procession  had  passed  on^  and  the  mirth  of  young  voices 
was  again  released. 
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CHAPTEB  17. 


Thx  gnmp  that  attended  Lrsander  eontinned  to  nrell 
u  he  mounted  the  acclivity  oa  vhiefa  his  puental  home 
wu  placed.  The  hoosea  of  the  Spartan  proprietora  vera 
at  that  dajr  not  eloaely  puked  together  as  in  ttie  denar 
population  of  oommweial  towns.  Hon  like  the  villar 
of  a  aubnrb,  they  lay  a  little  apart,  on  the  unequal 
Burface  of  tiie  ragged  gronnd,  perfectly  pltAn  od 
unadorned,  covering  a  lai^  space  with  ample  coait- 
ysrds,  cloaed  in,  in  front  of  the  narrow  streets.  And 
still  was  in  force  the  primitive  law  which  oidained  that 
doorways  should  be  shaped  only  by  the  saw,  and  the 
eeilings  by  the  axe;  but  in  contrast  to  the  rudenesa  of 
the  private  houses,  at  every  opening  in  the  street  were 
•een  the  Doric  pillars  or  graceful  stairs  of  a  temple; 
and  high  overalldominated  the  Tower-hill,  or  Acropolis, 
with  Ae  antique  fane  of  Psllas  Chalcioseus. 

And  so,  loud  and  joyous,  the  procession  bore  the 
young  warrior  to  the  threshold  of  his  heme.  It  was  an 
act  of  public  honor  to  his  fair  repute  and  his  pnven 
valor.  And  the  Spartan  felt  as  proud  of  that  uncere- 
monious attendance  as  ever  di4  Roman  chief  sweeping 
under  anhes  of  triumph  in  the  curale  cat. 

At  the  threshold  of  the  door  stood  his  mother,— for 
the  tidings  of  his  coining  had  preceded  him,  —  and  his 
little  brothers  and  sisters.  His  step  quickened  at  the 
i«ight  of  these  beloved  faces, 

"Bound  forward,  Lyaander,"  said  one  of  the  tnin; 
'  thou  hast  won  the  right  to  thy  mother's  kiss," 
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"But  foil  us  aot  at  the  pheidition  before  Bnnset," 
eried  acother.  ''Evei;  one  of  the  obe  will  aend  hia 
best  contribution  to  the  feast  to  welcome  thee  bock. 
We  shall  have  a  rare  banquet  of  it." 

And  so,  as  his  mother  drew  him  within  the  doors, 
his  arm  round  her  waist,  and  the  children  clung  to  his 
cloak,  to  his  knees,  or  sprung  up  to  claim  his  kiss,  the 
prooesaion  set  up  a  kind  of  chanted  shout,  and  left  the 
warrior  in  bis  home. 

"Oh,  this  is  joy,  joy!"  said  Lysander,  with  sweet 
tears  in  bis  eyas,  as  ha  sat  in  the  women's  apartment, 
his  mother  by  bis  side,  and  the  little  ones  round  him. 
"  Where,  save  in  Sparta ,  does  a  man  love  a  hom6 1 " 

And  this  exclamation,  which  might  have  astonished 
an  Ionian,  —  seeing  how  much  the  Spartan  civilians 
merged  the  individual  in  the  state,  —  was  yet  true, 
where  the  Spartan  was  wholly  Spartan,  where,  ly 
habit  and  association,  he  had  learned  to  love  the  severi- 
ties of  the  existence  that  surrounded  him,  and  where 
the  routine  of  duties  which  took  him  from  his  home, 
whether  for  exercises  or  the  public  tables,  made  yet 
more  precious  the  hours  of  rest  and  intimate  intercourse 
with  hia  family;  for  the  gay  pleasures  and  lewd  resorts 
of  other  Greek  cities  were  not  known  to  tile  Spartan. 
Not  for  him  were  the  cook-shops  and  baths  and  revels 
of  Ionian  idlers.  When  the  State  ceased  to  claim  him, 
be  bad  nothing  but  his  Home. 

As  Lysander  thus  exclaimed,  the  door  of  the  room 
had  opened  noiselessly,  and  Agesilana  stood  nnperceived 
at  the  entrance,  and  overheard  his  son,  Hia  face  bright- 
ened singularly  at  Lyaander's  words.  He  came  forwaid 
and  opened  bis  arms. 

"  Embrace  me  now,  my  boyi  my  brave  boyi  embrace 
BM  nowl    Tba  Ephois  are  not  here.* 
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Lynnder.  turned,  sprang  np,  and  was  in  hit  fittier'i 
anus. 

"  So  thou  art  not  changed.  By xaatiom  has  not 
spoiled  thee.  Thj  name  is  uttered  with  praise  unmixed 
with  fear.  All  Persia's  gold,  all  the  great  king's 
ntiaplaa  could  not  Medixe  my  Ljsander.  Ah,"  con- 
tinued the  father,  turning  to  his  wife,  '  who  could  have 
predicted  the  happiness  of  this  hourl  Poor  child!  he 
was  bom  sickly.  Hera  had  already  given  us  more  sons 
than,  we  could  provide  for,  ere  our  lands  were  increased 
hy  the  death  of  thy  childless  relatives.  Wife,  wife! 
when  the  family  council  ordained  him  to  be  exposed 
on  Taygetua,  when  thou  didst  hide  thyself  lest  thy 
tears  should  be  seen,  and  my  voice  trembled  as  I  said 
'  Be  the  laws  obeyed,'  who  could  have  guessed  that  the 
Qods  would  yet  preserve  him  to  be  the  pride  of  oui 
hoQset  Blessed  be  Zeus  the  savior  and  Hercules  the 
warrior  I " 

"  And,"  said  the  mother,  "  bleaaed  be  Pausanias,  the 
descendant  of  Hetculee ,  who  took  the  forlorn  infant  to 
his  father's  home,  and  who  has  reared  him  now  to  he 
the  example  of  Spartan  youths." 

"Ah,"  said  Lysander,  looking  up  into  his  Esther's 
eyes,  "  if  I  con  ever  be  worthy  of  your  love,  0  my 
father,  forget  not,  I  pray. thee,  that  it  is  to  Fausaniof 
I  owe  life,  home,  and  a  Spartan's  glorious  destiny." 

"  I  forget  it  not,"  answered  Agesilaus,  with  a  mourn* 
ful  and  serious  expression  of  countenance.  "  And  on 
this  I  would  qteak  to  thee.  Thy  mother  must  spare 
thee  awhile  to  me.  Come,  I  lean  on  thy  shoulder 
instead  of  my  staff." 

Agesilaus  led  his  son  into  the  large  hall,  which  was 
the  main  chamber  of  ihe  house;  and,  pacing  up  and 
down  the  wide  and  solitary  floor,  questioned  him  closelj 
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aa  to  the  bnth  of  Um  itoriM  mpeoting  Hat  B^^t 
which  had  reaohed  the  Ephon. 

"Thou  moat  apeak  with  naked  heart  to  me,"  stld 
AgesilftTU;  *  for  I  tell  thee  that,  if  I  am  Spartan,  I  am 
also  man  and  tathBi;  and  I  would  serve  him,  who  sared 
thy  life  and  tan^t  thee  how  to  ^ht  for  tbj  oonntry, 
in  every  way  that  may  be  lawful  to  a  Spartan  and  a 
Greek." 

Thus  addieeaed,  and  oonvinoed  of  hia  father'a  ain- 
oeri^,  Lyaandei  replied  with  ingenoaoa  and  brief 
aimplicify.  He  granted  that  Pausaniaa  had  exposed 
fainwelf  with'  a  haughty  imprudence,  whidh  it  wa>  diffi- 
cult to  account  fot,  to  the  charges  of  the  loniana. 
"But,"  he  added,  with  that  shrewd  obwrvation  which 
his  affection  for  Pauranias  rather  than  his  experience 
of  human  nature  had  taught  him,  — "  but  we  moat 
remember  that  in  Paneanias  we  are  dealing  with  nt> 
ordinary  man.  If  he  has  faults  of  jadgment,  which  a 
Spartan  rarely  commits,  he  has,  O  my  father,  a  forea 
of  intellect  and  paaaion  which  a  Spartan  aa  rarely 
knows.  Shall  I  tell  yon  the  truth  T  Our  State  is  too 
email  for  him.  But  would  it  not  have  been  too  snail 
for  Herculest  Would  the  lewa  of  ^gimina  hftve  per- 
mitted Hercules  to  perform  his  labors  and  achieve  his 
conquests  t  This  vast  and  fiery  natnre  suddenly  released 
from  the  cnmps  of  our  customs,  whieb  Panaaniaa  never 
in  his  youth  regarded  save  as  galling,  expands  itiaU,  aa 
aa  eagle  long  oc^ed  wotdd  ontepread  ita  wings." 

"I  comprehend,"  said  Agesilaus  thoughtfully,  and 
somewhat  sadly.  "  There  have  been  momenta  in  fny 
own  life  when  I  regarded  Sparta  as  a  prison,  In  my 
early  manhood  I  was  sebt  on  a  miaaion  to  Ooriath.  Ita 
pleasaree,  its  wild  tumult  of  gay  lieenae  danled  and 
inebriated  me.'   I  add,  'Thia  it  ia  to  live.'     I  came 
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buk  t«  8p«r^  AtllMi.Md'diMOBtetkted.  But  tben, 
happily,  I  Mw  thjr  mother  at  the  feBtiral  of  Diana;  m 
loved  eaofa  .oth«r,  we  loamad,  — And  when  I  wsa  per- 
mitted to  take  bei  to  my  home,  I  becauM  iobared  and 
waa  a  Spartan  again,  I  comprehend.  Poor  Pauaaniae! 
But  luxury  and  pleasste,  though  tiiey  charm  awhile,  do 
not  &U  up  the  whole  of  a  soul  like  that  of  oiu  Heneleid. 
From  these  he  may  recoToi;  but  Ambition, — thatteUie 
true  liver  of  Tantalus,  and  grows  larger  uader  the  beak 
that  feeds  on  it.  What  is  hit  ambititai,  if  Sparta  be 
too  small  for  him ! " 

*  t  tiiink  his  ambitum  would  be  to  makn  Sparta  u 
big  aa  himaelf." 

AgeailauB  stroked  bis  chin  mssiiiglj. 

"  And  how  I " 

"  I  cannot  tell,  I  esn  only  guess.  Bnt  the  Pendait 
war,  if  I  may  judge  by  what  I  bear  and  see,  eanoot  roll 
away  and  leave  the  boundariee  of  each  Oreek  State  the 
same.  Two  Statee  new  stand  forth  prominmt,  Athens 
and  ^mrta.  Themistooles  and  Gimon  aim  at  making 
Athens  the  bead  of  Hellas.  Ferh^w  Psnsaalas  alma 
to  efcot  for  Sparta  what  they  would  effect  for  Athens." 

"  And  iTbat  thinkeat  thou  of  such  a  sghemel " 

**  Aak  me  not.  I  am  too  young,  too  inexperiawied, 
and  pertiapa  too  Spartan  to  answer  rightly." 

"  Too  Spartan,  because  thou  art  too  oovetoos  of  power 
fot  JBporta." 

*  Too  Spartan,  because  I  may  be  too  anxious  to  keep 
Sparta  what  sbe  is." 

Agsailaua  amiled.  "  We  are  of  the  same  nind,  my 
son.  Think  not  that  the  rocky  defiles  wbieh  enclose  us 
shut  out  from  our  minds  ail  the  ideas  that  new  ciroum' 
stance  sbikes  from  Time.  I  have  meditated  on  what 
thon  aayeat  Fauaoniaa  may  aoheme.     It  is  tine  that  the 
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Itmsion  of  the  Mode  mast  tend  to  niae  np  one  State  in 
Oreece  to  wkiob  the  others  will  look  for  a  head.  I 
haTe  aeked  myself,  can  Sparta  be  that  State  t  and  nj 
naaon  tells  me,  no.  Sparta  is  loat  if  ahe  attempt  it 
She  may  become  something  else,  but  she  cannot  be 
Sparta.  Such  a  State  must  become  maritime,  and 
depend  on  fleets.  Our  inland  situation  forbids  this. 
True  we  have  ports  in  which  the  Perioaci  flourish ;  but 
did  we  use  them  for  a  permanent  policy  the  Perio9ci 
must  become  oui  maittars.  These  five  riUagee  would 
be  abandoned  for  a  mart  on  the  sea-shore.  This  mother 
of  men  would  he  no  more.  A  State  that  so  aspires  must 
have  ample  wealth  at  ite  command.  We  have  none. 
We  might  raise  tribute  from  other  Greek  cities,  but 
for  that  purpose  we  must  have  fleets  again,  to  overawe 
and  compel,  for  no  tribute  will  be  long  voluntary.  A 
State  that  would  be  the  active  governor  of  Hellas  mart 
have  lives  to  span  in  abundance.  We  have  none,  unless 
we  always  do  hereafter  as  we  did  at  Plataa,  raise  an 
army  of  Helots,  —  seven  Helots  to  one  Spartan.  How 
long,  if  we  did  so,  would  the  Helots  obey  tu,  and 
meanwhile  how  would  our  lands  be  cultivated  t  A 
State  that  would  be  the  centre  of  Greece,  must  cnlti* 
vate  all  that  can  chaim  and  allure  strangera.  We  banish 
Btoangers,  and  what  charms  and  allures  them  would 
womanize  u&  More  than  all,  a  State  that  would  obtain 
the  aympathiea  of  the  turbulent  Hellenic  populations, 
must  have  the  most  popular  institutions.  It  must  be 
governed  by  a  Demua.  We  are  an  Oligarchic  Aris- 
tocracy,—  a  diaciplined  camp  of  warriors,  not  a  licen- 
tious Agora.  Therefore,  Sparta  cannot  assume  the 
bead  nf  a  Greek  Confederacy  except  in  the  rare  seasons 
of  actual  war;  and  the  attempt  to  make  her  the  head  of 
aneh  a  oonfederacy  would  cause  changes  so  repugnant  to 
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our  mannen  and  habits,  that  It  ironld  be  fmnght  irith 
destruction  to  him  who  made  the  attempt,  oi  to  us  if 
he  succeeded.  Wherefoie,  to  anm  up,  the  ambition 
of  Pansaniaa  ii  in  this  impraotioable,  and  most  be 
opposed. " 

"And  Athena,"  cried  Ly  sander,  with  a  Blight  pang 
of  natural  and  national  jealonay,  —  "  Athena  then  must 
wrest  from  Pausaciaa  the  hegemoDj  he  now  holds  for 
Sparta,  and  Athens  must  be  what  the  Attienian  unU- 
tion  covets." 

"We  cannot  help  It,  —  she  must;  but  can  it  lastl  — 
Impossible.  And  woe  to  her  if  she  ever  comes  in 
contact  with  the  bronze  of  Laconian  shields.  But  in 
the  mean  while,  what  is  to  be  done  with  this  great  and 
awful  Heraeteidt  They  accuse  him  of  Medizing,  of 
secret  conspiracy  with  FenU  iteell  Can  that  be 
possible  T 

"  If  80,  it  is  but  to  use  Persia  on  behalf  of  Sparta. 
tf  he  would  snbdne  Greece,  it  is  not  for  the  king,  —  it 
is  for  the  nee  of  Hercules." 

"  Ay,  «y,  ay,"  cried  AgesilaiiB,  shading  his  hce  with 
his  hand.  'All  becomes  clear  to  me  now.  Listen. 
Did  I  openly  defend  Pausaniaa  before  the  Ephore,  I 
should  injure  bis  caoae.  But  when  they  talk  of  his 
betraying  Hellas  and  Sparta,  I  place  before  tham 
nakedly  and  broadly  their  dnty  if  that  charge  be  true. 
For  if  true,  0  my  son,  Pansanias  muat  die  as  criminals 
die." 

'Die  —  criminal— ^an  Heracteid  —  king's  blood  — 
the  victor  of  Platna  —  my  friend  Pansanias  t* 

*  Rather  he  than  Sparta.     What  sayest  thou  t  " 

*  Neither,  neither,"  exclaimed  Lysandei,  wringing 
his  hands, — 'impossible  both." 

'Impossible    botii,  be  It  so.     I  place  before   the 
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Bphon  the  tenors  of  aceraditing  that  chaige,  in  ordsr 
that  they  m&j  lepndiBte  it.  For  the  leaser  ones,  it 
matters  not;  he  is  in  no  danger  there,  sare  that  of  fine. 
And  his  gold,"  added  AgesiUiu  with  a  carved  lip  of 
disdain,  "will  both  condemn  and  save  him.  Tor  the 
net,  I  would  spare  him  ttie  dlsbonor  of  being  publicljr 
recalled;  and,  to  say  truth,  I  would  save  Sparta  this 
peril  she  might  incur  from  his  wrath,  if  she  inflicted 
on  him  that  slight.  But  mark  me,  he  himself  must 
resign  his  command,  voluntarily,  and  return  to  Sparta. 
Better  bo  for  him  and  his  pride,  for  he  cannot  keep  the 
hegemony  against  the  will  of  the  Ibnians,  whose  fleet 
is  ao  much  larger  than  ouis,  and  it  ia  to  hie  gain  if  bis 
succeemr  lose  it,  not  he.  Uut  better,  not  only  for  his 
pride,  but  for  his  glory  and  hie  name,  that  he  should 
come  from  theae  eoenea  of  fierce  temptation,  and,  since 
birth  made  him  a  Spartan,  learn  here  again  to  conform 
to  what  he  cannot  change.  I  have  spoken  thos  plainly 
to  thee.  Use  the  words  I  have  uttered  as  thou  beat 
may,  after  thy  return  to  Fansanias,  which  I  will  strive 
to  make  speedy.  But  while  we  talk  there  goes  on 
danger —^  danger  still  of  his  abrupt  recall  —  for  there 
are  those  who  will  seize  every  excuse  for  it.  Enough 
of  these  grave  matters:  the  sun  is  sinking  towards  the 
vest,  and  thy  companions  await  thee  at  thy  feast;  mine 
will  be  eager  to  greet  me  on  thy  return,  and  thy  little 
brothers,  who  go  with  me  to  my  pheidition,  will  hear 
thee  so  praised  that  they  will  long  for  the  crypteia,  — 
long  to  be  men,  and  find  some  future  Platea  for  them- 
selves. May  the  Gods  forbid  iti  War  is  a  terrible 
unsettler,  .  Time  saps  States  as  a  tide  the  cliff.  War 
is  an  inundation,  and  when  it  ebbs,  a  landmark  has 
wuehed." 
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Nomnrs  ao  laigely  contributed  to  the  peculiar  ohancter 
of  Sputan  aociety  as  tbe  uniform  cuatom  of  taking  the 
principal  meal  at  a  public  table.  It  conduced  to  four 
objeota;  the  precise  statiu  of  ariatocracj,  since  each 
table  waa  formed  according  to  title  and  rank;  equalitj 
among  aristocrats,  since  each  at  the  same  table  was  held 
the  equal  of  the  other;  militarj  union,  for  as  they 
feast«d  BO  they  fought,  being  formed  into  divisiona  in 
the  Seld  according  as  the;  mesaed  together  at  home; 
and  lastly*  that  sort  of  fellowship  in  public  opinion 
wbicb  intimate  association  amongst  those  of  the  same 
rank  and  habit  naturally  occasiooa.  These  tables  in 
Sparta  were  supplied  by  priTste  contributions;  eacb 
head  of  a  &mily  waa  obliged  to  send  a  certain  portion 
at  bis  own  cost,  and  according  to  the  number  of  his 
children.  If  his  fortune  did  not  allow  him  to  do  this, 
he  was  excluded  from  the  public  tables.  Henoe  a 
oertain  fortune  was  indispensable  to  the  pure  Spartan, 
and  this  waa  one  reason  why  it  waa  permitted  to  expose 
infanta  if  tbe  buuily  tbretUiened  to  be  too  large  for  the 
father's  meana.  The  general  arrangements  were  divided 
into  aysaitia,  according,  perhaps,  to  the  number  of  fami- 
liea.and  correspondent  to  the  divisiona  or  obea  acknowl- 
edged by  the  State.  But  these  larger  aectiona  wen  again 
snbdiTided  into  companies  or  olube  of  fifteen,  vacanoiea 
being  filled  up  by  ballot;  but  one  vote  could  exclude. 
And  ainoa,  as  we  have  said,  the  companies  were  mar- 
ahalled  in  the  field  according  to  their  asaoeiation  at  the 
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fable,  it  is  elear  &ai  fitiien  of  gnve  jean  sad  of  high 
station  (station  in  Sparta  inonaMd  vith  ^eais)  could 
not  have  belonged  to  the  nme  table  as  the  fonng  men, 
their  sons.  Their  hojs  under  a  certain  age  tiiey  took 
to  their  ovn  pheiditia,  vhere  the  children  sat  npon  a 
lower  bench,  and  jtartook  of  the  simplest  dishes  of  the 
&re. 

Though  tiie  cheer  at  these  pohlio  tables  was  habita- 
ally  plain,  yet  upon  occasion  it  was  enriched  hy  presents 
to  the  after-course,  of  game  and  fmit, 

Lysander  was  received  by  his  old  comrades  with  that 
cordiality  in  which  was  mingled  for  the  flnt  time  a 
certain  manly  respect,  due  to  feats  in  battle,  and  so 
flattering  to  the  young. 

The  prayer  to  the  gods,  correspondent  to  the  modem 
grace,  and  the  pious  libations  being  conclhded,  the 
attendant  Helots  served  the  black  broth,  and  the  party 
fell  to,  with  the  appetite  produced  by  hardy  exercise 
and  mountain  air. 

"  What  do  the  allies  say  to  the  black  broth  T  "  asked 
a  young  Spartan. 

*  They  do  not  eomprehend  its  merits,"  answered 
Lysander. 
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ETSBYTHurs  in  the  fniniliu  life  to  which  he  had 
retamed  delighted  the  young  Lynndar;  but  for  anx- 
ious thoughts  about  Pauaaniu,  he  would  hare  been 
Bnpremelj  blessed.  To  him  the  various  scenes  of  his 
earl;  jeais  brought  no  associationB  of  the  restraint  and 
harshnesi  which  rerolted  the  more  luxurious  nature 
and  the  fiercer  genius  of  Psusanias.  The  plunge  into 
the  frigid  waters  of  Burotas,  — the  eols  bath  permitted 
to  the  Spartans*  at  a  time  when  the  rest  of  Greece 
had  already  carried  the  art  of  bathing  into  volaptuons 
refinement;  the  sight  of  the  vehement  contwts  of  the 
boya,  dnwn  up  as  in  battle,  at  the  game  of  football,  ot 
in  detached  angBgementa,  sparing  each  other  so  little, 
that  the  popular  belief  out  of  Sparta  was  that  they  were 
permitted  to  tear  out  each  other's  eyes,'  but  subjectiug 
•trength  to  every  skilful  art  that  gymnastics  could  teach ; 
the  mimic  war  on  the  island,  near  the  antique  trees  of 
the  Plane  Garden,  waged  with  weapons  of  wood  and 
blunted  iron,  and  the  march  regulated  to  the  music  of 
Antes  and  lyres;  nay,  even  &e  sight  of  the  stem  alUr, 
at  which  boys  bad  learned  to  bear  the  anguish  of  stripee 
without  a  munnur,  — all  produced  in  this  primitive  and 

>  Except  cKcasionally  tlie  drj,  tadoriflc  bath,  all  warm  bUhinf 
was  itriiiiV  forbiddBD  aa  enerratiag. 

I  An  arident  sxaggeration.  The  Spartaiw  had  too  great  a 
regard  fin  the  phynotl  giht  w  eoaeotial  to  warlike  uses,  to  permit 
cneltiea  that  woiild  have  blinded  theii  joang  wanion.  Asd  thaj 
STBD  forbade  the  practice  of  the  psucratinni  aa  ferodoui  and  aeed- 
IbhIj  dangeroQi  to  life. 
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inteuelf  national  intelligence  an  inonaeed  admiration 
for  the  asoeetia]  laws,  which,  carrying  patienoe,  forti- 
tude, eddieas,  and  Btiength  to  the  utmost  perfection, 
had  formed  a  handful  of  men  into  the  calm  lords  of  a 
fierce  population,  and  placed  the  fenoeless  Tillages  of 
Sparta  beyond  a  fear  of  the  external  aasaulte  and  the 
civil  revolutions  which  perpetually  atonned  the  citadels 
and  agitated  the  market-places  of  Hellenic  cities.  His 
was  not  the  mind  to  perceive  that  macb  was  lelio- 
quished  for  the  sake  of  that  which  was  gained,  oi  to 
compraheod  that  there  was  more  which  oonsecrates 
humanity  in  one  stormy  day  of  Athens,  than  in  a 
serene  century  of  iron  Lacedamon.  But  there  is  ever 
beauty  of  soul  where  there  is  enthnaiastio  love  of 
country;  and  the  young  Spartan  was  wise  iv  his  own 
Dorian  way, 

The  religiotu  festival  which  had  provided  the 
Ephors  with  an  excuse  for  delaying  their  answer  to 
the  Ionian  envoys  occupied  the  city.  The  youths  and 
the  maidens  met  in  the  sacred  chorus;  and  Lysandar, 
standing  by  amidst  the  gazers,  suddenly  felt  his  heart 
beat.     A  boy  pulled  him  by  the  skirt  of  his  mantle. 

"  Lysander,  hast  thou  yet  scolded  Percalusl "  said  the 
boy's  voice,  archly. 

"My  young  friend,"  answered  Lysander,  coloring 
high,  "  Percalus  hath  vouchsafed  me  as  yet  no  occasion ; 
and,  indeed,  she  alone,  of  all  the  friends  whom  I  left 
behind,  does  not  seem  to  TBcagniie  me." 

His  eyes,  as  he  spoke,  rested  with  a  mute  reproach  in 
their  gase  on  the  form  of  a  virgin,  who  had  just  paused 
in  the  choral  dance,  and  whose  looks  ^ere  bent  obdu- 
rately on  the  ground.  Her  luxuriant  hair  was  drawn 
upward  from  cheek  and  brow,  braided  into  a  knot  at 
the  crown  of  the  head,  in  the  faahion  so  trying  to  thoae 
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-who  hsTB  neiQiflr  bloom  nor  beauty,  so  exqusitel; 
beooming  to  those  who  have  both;  and  the  maiden, 
eren  amid  Spartan  girls,  ma  pre-eminently  lovely.  It 
is  true  that  the  sun  had  somevhat  embrowned  the 
smooth  cheek;  hut  the  stately  throat  and  the  rounded 
arms  were  admirably  fair,  —  not,  indeed,  with  the  pale 
and  dead  whiteness  which  the  Ionian  women  sought  to 
obtain  by  art,  but  with  the  delicate  roae-hue  of  Hebe's 
youth.  Her  garment  of  snow-white  wool,  fastened 
over  both  shoulden  with  large,  golden  clasps,  was 
without  sleeTei,  fitting  not  too  tightly  to  the  harmo- 
nious form,  and  leaving  more  than  the  ankle  free  to  the 
easy  glide  of  the  danoe.  Taller  than  Hellenio  women 
usually  were,  but  about  the  average  height  of  her 
Spartan  companions,  her  shape  was  that  which  the 
BcnlptotB  give  to  Artemis.  Light  and  feminine  and 
virginlike;  hut  with  alt  the  rich  vitality  of  a  divine 
youth,  with  a  force,  not  indeed  of  a  man,  but  snch  as 
art  would  give  to  the  goddess  whose  step  bounds  over 
the  mountain  top,  and  whose  arm  ean  launch  the  shaft 
from  the  silver  bow,  —  yet  was  there  something  in  the 
mien  and  face  of  Fercalus  more  sabdued  and  baahfol 
than  in  those  of  most  of  the  girls  around  her;  and,  as 
if  her  ear  had  caught  Lysander's  words,  a  smile  just 
aow  played  round  hei  lips,  and  gave  to  all  the  ooun- 
tenanoe  a  wonderful  sweetness.  Then,  as  it  became 
her  turn  once  more  to  join  in  the  circling  measure,  she 
lifted  her  eyes,  directed  them  full  upon  the  young 
Spartan,  and  the  eyes  said  plainly,  "Ungrateful!  I 
forget  thee  I     11" 

It  was  but  one  glance,  and  she  seemed  again  wholly 
intent  upon  the  dance  ^  but  Lysandet  felt  as  if  he  had 
tasted  the  nectar,  and  caught  a  glimpse  of  the  courts  of 
the  Qoda.     No  further  approach  was  made  by  either, 
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aUhoogh  intervals  in  the  evening  permitted  it.  But 
if  on  the  one  hand  there  wae  in  Sparta  an  interconiae 
between  the  jonth  of  both  eexea  wholly  nnknown  in 
most  of  the  Grecian  States,  and  if  that  intercooiH 
made  nutrriagea  of  love  especially  more  common  there 
than  elsewhere,  yet,  when  love  did  actnally  exist,  and 
was  acknowledged  by  some  jtmng  pair,  they  shnnned 
public  notice ;  the  passion  became  a  secret,  or  confidants 
to  It  were  few.  Then  came  the  charm  of  stealth ;  —  to 
woo  and  to  win,  as  if  the  treoanre  were  to  be  robbed  by 
a  lover  from  the  Heaven  unknown  to  man.  Accatdingly 
Lyeander  now  mixed  with  the  spectators,  oonversed 
chearfnlly,  only  at  distant  intervals  permitted  his  eyes 
to  turn  to  Fercalus,  and  when  her  part  in  the  chorus 
had  concluded,  a  sign,  undetected  by  others,  seemed  to 
have  been  exchanged  between  them,  and,  a  little  while 
after,  Lysander  had  disappeared  from  the  assembly. 

He  wandered  down  the  street  called  the  Aphetais, 
and  after  a  little  while  the  way  became  perfectly  still 
and  lonely,  for  the  inhabitants  had  crowded  to  the 
sacred  festival,  and  the  houses  lay  quiet  and  scattered. 
So  he  went  on,  passing  the  ancient  temple  in  which 
TTlysses  is  said  to  have  dedicated  a  statue  in  honor  of 
hie  victory  in  the  race  over  the  suitors  of  Penelope,  and 
paused  where  the  ground  lay  bare  and  rugged  around 
many  a  monument  to  the  fabled  chiefs  of  the  heroic 
age.  Upon  a  crag  that  jutted  over  a  silent  hollow, 
covered  with  oleander  and  aibute  and  here  and  then 
the  wild  rose,  the  young  lover  sat  down,  wuting 
patiently;  for  the  eyes  of  Fercalus  had  told  him  he 
should  not  wait  in  vain.  Afar  he  saw,  in  the  exceed- 
ing oleamees  of  the  atmosphere,  the  Tienarinm  or 
Temple  of  Neptune,  unprophetic  of  the  dark  conneo- 
tioQ  that  shrine  would  hereafter  have  witi)  him  whom 
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ba  then  honored  aa  a  chief  worthy,  attar  death,  of  k 
monument  amidst  those  heroes:  and  the  gale  that  cooled 
bis  forehead  wandered  to  him  from  the  field  of  Uie 
Hellanium  in  which  the  envoys  of  Greece  had  taken 
council  how  to  oppose  the  march  of  Xerxes,  when  his 
myriads  first*  poured  into  Europe. 

Alas,  all  the  great  pasrions  that  distinguished  raee 
from  race  pasi  away  in  the  tide  of  generations.  The 
enthusiasm  of  soul  which  gives  us  heroes  and  demi- 
gods for  anoeators,  and  hallows  their  empty  tombe;  the 
vigor  of  thoughtful  freedom  which  guards  the  soil  from 
invaaion,  and  shivers  force  upon  the  edge  of  intelli- 
gence; the  heroic  age  and  the  civilised  alike  depart; 
and  he  who  wanders  through  the  glens  of  Laconia  can 
scarcely  gneas  where  was  the  monument  of  Lelez,  or 
the  field  of  the  Hellanium.  And  yet  on  the  same  q>ot 
where  sat  the  young  Spartan  warrior,  waiting  for  the 
steps  of  the  beloved  one,  may,  at  this  vary  hour,  some 
rustic  lover  be  seated,  with  a  heart  beating  with  like 
emotions,  and  an  ear  listening  for  aa  light  a  tread. 
Love  alone  never  passee  away  from  the  spot  where  its 
footetep  hath  once  pressed  the  earth,  and  reclaimed  tba 
savage.  Traditions,  freedom,  the  thirst  for  glory,  ar^ 
lawe,  creeds,  vanish  j  but  the  eye  thrills  the  breast,  and 
hand  warms  to  hand,  as  before  the  name  of  Lycurgus 
was  heard,  or  Helen  was  borne  a  bride  to  the  home  of 
Menelaua.  Under  the  influence  of  this  power,  then, 
something  of  youth  is  still  retained  by  nations  the  most 
worn  with  time.  But  the  power  thus  eternal  in  nations 
is  shortlived  for  the  individual  being.  Brief,  indeed, 
in  the  life  of  each  is  that  season  which  lasts  forever  in 
the  life  of  all.  From  the  old  age  of  nations  gloiy  fades 
away ;  but  in  their  utmost  decrepitude  there  is  still  a 
generation  young  enough  to  love.     To  the  individual 
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man,  bovevet,  gloi;  alone  lemaiiu  when  the  anova  of 
ages  luTe  Mien,  and  love  ie  but  the  memor;  of  a  boyiah 
dieaa.  Ko  mmder  that  the  Greek  geniua,  half  inctedu- 
lona  of  the  soul,  clm^;  vith  aoch  tenacity  to  youth. 
What  a  aigh  bom  the  heart  of  the  old  senHHoua  world 
breathes  in  the  atraia  of  Mimneinine,  bewailing  with 
ao  fierce  and  ao  deep  a  sorrow  the  adrent  of  the  yeaia  in 
which  man  ia  loved  no  morel 

Lyaander'a  eye  vaa  atill  along  the  aolitary  road, 
when  be  heard  a  low,  mnrical  laugh  behind  him.  He 
started  in  surprise,  and  beheld  Petcalns.  Her  mirth 
was  inereaaed  by  hia  astonished  gaie,  till,  in  rerenge, 
he  cai^ht  both  her  hands,  and  drawing  her  towards  him, 
kissed,  not  without  a  struggle,  the  lips  into  aerioua 
gravity.  Extricating  herself  from  him,  the  maiden  put 
4m  an  air  of  ofiended  dignity,  and  Lyaander,  abaahod 
at  his  own  audsoi^,  matteiod  some  broken  words  of 
ponitenoe. 

"  Bat  indeed,"  hs  added,  as  he  saw  the  dood  vaniah- 
Ing  from  her  brow,  —  "  indeed  thou  weit  so  provoking, 
and  ao  irresistibly  besateoos.  And  how  earnest  thoa 
here,  as  if  thou  hadst  dropped  from  the  heavena  \ " 

"Didst  thou  think,"  answered  Fercalus  demurely, 
"that  I  could  be  anspeoted  of  following  theel  Xay;  I 
tarried  till  I  eould  accompany  Enryolea  to  her  home 
yonder,  and  than  slipping  from  her  by  her  door,  I  oame 
aoiosa  the  grass  and  the  glen  to  search  for  the  arrow  shot 
yesterday  in  the  hollow  below  thee."  So  saying,  she 
tripped  from  the  orag  by  his  side  into  the  uooked  recess 
below,  which  was  ^1  out  of  sight,  in  case  some  pas- 
senger should  pass  the  road,  and  where,  stooping  down, 
she  seemed  to  busy  herself  in  aeerching  for  the  shsft 
amidst  the  odorous  shrubs. 

I^sandw  was  not  alow  in  following  her  footstepi. 
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"  Thine  arraw  ia  ben,*  said  be,  placing  liia  hand  to 
hU  heart, 

"Fiel  The  Ionian  poete  teaah  tbae  these  oom- 
plimenta." 

"  Not  ao.  Who  hath  song  more  of  Loto  and  hi* 
arrows  than  otic  own  Alcmui  I " 

"  Mean  f ou  tha  Begent*a  faTorite  brother  t " 

'  Oh,  nol  The  anoient  Alcman;  Uie  poet  whom  even 
the  EphoiB  aanotion." 

Feroalus  oaaud  to  wck  for  tfa*  amw,  and  th^  nated 
themselves  on  a  little  knoll  in  the  hollow,  aide  bj  side, 
and  frankly  she  gare  him  her  hand,  and  listened,  witii 
nay  cheek  and  rising  bosom,  to  his  honest  wooing.  Ha 
told  ber  truly,  how  her  image  had  been  with  him  in  tha 
strange  landsj  how  faithful  he  bad  been  to  the  absent, 
amidst  all  the  beaaties  of  the  Islea  and  of  the  Bast. 
He  reminded  her  of  their  earij  di^,  — -how,  evon  aa 
children,  each  had  sought  the  other.  He  spoke  of  his 
doabta,  bis  fears,  test  he  should  find  binwali  forgotten 
fa  replaced;  and  how  oveijojed  he  had  been  when  at 
last  her  eye  replied  to  his. 

"  And  we  underetood  each  other  so  well,  did  we. not, 
Peittdnsl  Here  we  have  so  often  met  before;  hem  we 
parted  last;  hue  thou  knewestlshooldgo;  bare  I  know 
that  I  might  await  thee." 

Peieahis  did  not  munnar  at  mw^  lengtii,  but  what 
she  said  mffloed  to  enchant  bee  lover.  For  tha  educa- 
tion of  a  Spartan  inaid  did  not  hvor  Uie  affeotad  ocm- 
cealment  of  real  feelings.  It  could  nut,  indeed,  banish 
what  Katute  pteacribes  to  women:  the  modest  self* 
esteem;  the  difficulty  to  utter  by  woid,  what  eye  and 
blush  r^sal;  nor,  perhaps,  something  of  that  ardi 
and  innocent  malice,  which  enjc^s  to  taste  the  powet 
which  beau^  exercises  before  the  wazni  hsazt  will 
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freely  aeknawledgs  the  pomr  «hi«h  aways  UmU.  Bat 
Hie  girl,  though  a  little  wilful  end  higfa-ipirited,  mm 
a  oan4id,  pore,  and  noble  orestoie,  and  too  proud  (d 
being  lovwl  by  Lysonder  to  feel  man  than  a  maiden's 
riieme  to  confesa  her  own. 

"And  when  I  ratmn,"  laid  the  Spartan,  *  ah,  then 
look  oat  and  take  care ;  for  I  shall  speak  to  tiiy  father, 
gain  hia  consent  to  out  betrothal,  and  then  carry  thee 
away,  deapite  all  thy  Btragglea,  to  the  brideamaid,  and 
these  long  looks,  alas,  will  fall." 

"  I  thank  thee  for  thy  warning,  and  will  find  my 
arrow  in  time  to  guard  myself,"  said  Fercalos,  taming 
away  her  face,  bat  holding  np  her  hand  in  pietl? 
menace ;  "  but  where  is  the  arrow  t  I  m«st  make  haste 
and  find  it." 

"  Thou  wilt  have  time  enoi^h,  eourteons  Amaton,  in 
mine  absence,  for  I  most  soon  retain  to  ByaunUiim.* 

Peroalut.     "  Art  tbon  so  mre  of  thatt " 

Iiygander.     "  Why ,  —  dost  thou  doubt  it  t " 

Penalut  (rising  and  moving  the  arbute  boi^ha  aside 
with  the  tip  of  her  sandal).  "  And,  unless  thou  wonldst 
wait  Tery  long  for  my  father's  ooBsent,  perohanee  thou 
mayst  hare  to  ask  forit  very  soon,  — too  soon  to  prepare 
thy  connge  tan  bo  great  a  peril. " 

Lyitmdtr  (perplexed).  "What  canst  tlioii  meant 
By  all  the  Qoda,  I  pray  thee  speak  plain." 

Psrvofus.  'If  Fouianiaa  be  recalled,  wouldst  thou 
still  go  to  Byiantium  I ' 

Lytander,  "Ko;  bot  I  think  the  Epbors  have 
decided  not  so  to  discredit  their  General." 

Perealia  (shaking  hei  head  incredulonsly).  "  Count 
not  on  their  decision  so  sorely,  valiant  warrior;  and 
mppoee  that  Psusanias  is  recalled,  and  that  some  one 
else  is  sent  in  his  place  whose  abseocs  would  ^venl 
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thy  obtaining  that  oonasnt  thou  oovetMt,  and  so  fnu* 
trate  thy  deaigns  on  -—  on  —  (she  added,  blushing  soatlet) 
—on  these  poor  locks  of  mine." 

Xyjofufsr  (starting).  "Oh,  ParoaloA,  do  I  oonoeiTe 
thee  aright  I  Hast  thou  any  reason  to  think  that  thy 
father  Dorcis  vill  be  sent  to  replace  Fausanias, — the 
great  Fsnsanias!  " 

PeroalvM  (a  little  offended  at  a  tone  of  ezpteaaioa 
which  seemed  to  slight  her  hther's  pretensions). 
"  Doicis,  my  father,  is  a  warrior  whom  Sparta  reckons 
aeeond  to  none;  a  moat  brave  captain,  and  ervrj  inch 
a  Spartan;  but — but — " 

Lffaander.  "  Percalus,  do  not  trifle  with  me.  Thoa 
knowest  how  my  fate  has  been  linked  to  the  Bagent'a. 
Thou  most  hare  intelligence  not  shared  even  by  my 
father,  himself  an  Ephor.— What  ia  Itt" 

Ferealut.  "  Thou  wilt  he  aeetet,  my  Lysander,  fot 
what  I  may  tell  thee  I  can  cotly  learn  at  the  hearth- 
atone." 

Ljftandm:  "  Fear  me  not.  Is  not  all  between  ns  a 
secret  I" 

Porealiu.  "  Well,  then,  Peridides  and  my  father, 
M  then  art  aware,  are  near  kinsmen.  And  when  the 
Ionian  enyojrs  fitat  arrived,  it  was  my  father  who  was 
specially  appointed  to  see  to  their  fitting  entertainment. 
And  that  same  night  I  ovetheaid  Dorcis  say  to  my 
mother,  '  If  I  could  succeed  Fausanias,  and  conclude 
this  war,  I  should  be  consoled  for  not  haTing  oom* 
manded  at  Platsa.'  And  my  mother,  who  is  proud  for 
her  husband's  glory,  as  a  woman  should  be,  said, '  Why 
not  strain  every  nerve  as  for  a  crown  in  Olympiat 
Periolides  will  aid  thee, — thou  wilt  win."* 

Lytandvr,  "But  that  was  the  first  night  of  tiw 
loniims'  airinl," 
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Penalttt.  '  Since  then  I  belieTe  U»t  thy  father 
BDd  others  of  the  Ephors  oyerraled  PerielideB  and 
ZenxiduuDB,  for  I  havB  heard  all  that  puaed  hetwean 
taj  &ther  and  motiier  on  the  aahject.  Bat  earl;  thii 
momiog,  while  mj  mother  wee  asriitiiig  to  ettire  ma 
for  the  featival,  Fericlidee  himaelf  called  at  our  honae, 
and  before  I  osme  from  home,  mj  mother,  after  a  short 
conference  with  Dorcis,  said  to  me,  in  the  exabetanoe 
of  her  joj,  '  Qo,  child,  and  call  here  all  the  maidens, 
as  thy  father  ere  long  will  go  to  outshine  all  the  areoiau 
chiefs. '  So  that  if  my  father  does  go,  Uiou  wilt  remain 
in  Sparta.  Then,  mj  beloTed  Ljsonder  —  and  —  and 
—  but  what  ails  thee  t     la  that  thought  so  sorrowful } " 

Lytander.  "  Pardon  me,  pardon:  thou  art  a  Spartan 
maid;  thou  muat  oomptehend  what  should  be  felt  bj 
a  Spartan  soldier  when  ha  thinks  of  humiliation  and 
ingratitude  to  bis  chief.  Gods  I  the  man  who  rolled 
back  the  storm  of  the  Uede  to  be  insulted  in  tJie  face 
of  Hellaa  by  the  government  of  his  native  city  I  The 
blush  of  shame  upon,  his  cheek  bums  my  own." 

The  warrior  bowed  his  face  in  his  clasped  hands. 

Not  a  resentful  thought  natural  to  female  vanity  and 
exacting  affection  then  crossed  the  mind  of  the  Spartan 
girl.  She  felt  at  once,  by  the  sympathy  of  kindred 
nurture,  all  that  was  torturing  her  lovei.  She  was 
even  prouder  of  him  that  he  forgot  her  for  the  moment 
to  be  so  truthful  to  his  chief;  and  abandoning  the 
innocent  coyness  she  had  before  shown,  she  put  her 
arm  round  his  neck  with  a  pure  and  sisterly  fondneaa, 
and,  kissing  his  brow,  wbispsied  soothingly,  "  It  is  for 
me  to  ask  pardon,  that  I  did  not  think  of  this,  —  that 
I  spoke  so  foolishly;  but  comfort, — thy  chief  is  not 
disgraced  even  by  recall.  Let  them  recall  Pausanias, 
^tbey  cannot  recall  hia  glory.    When,  in  Sparta,  did 
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we  ever  hold  a  bnre  man  disofedited  hj  obedienoe  to 
the  goventmeuti  Ifone  an  disgnoed  who  do  not 
diigraoe  thenuelTea," 

*  Alil  m;  PerCaloB,  to  X  ohoold  wf ;  bat  so  will  not 
think  FauMniat,  nor  the  allies;  and  in  this  Blight  to 
him  I  see  the  shadow  of  the  firinnys.  Bat  it  may  not 
be  tnie  yet;  not  can  Periclides  of  hiniMU  dispose  thai 
of  the  lADedemtmian  annies." 

"  We  will  hope  bo,  dear  Ljssnderi"  said  Peicaloa, 
who,  bom  to  be  man's  helpmate,  then  only  thought  of 
oousoling  and  cheering  him.  "  And  ii  thou  dost  Tetnm 
to  the  oamp,  tarry  as  long  as  thou  wilt,  thoa  wilt  find 
Peraalos  the  same." 

"  The  gods  bless  thee,  maiden  I "  said  Lysander,  with 
giatoful  pasaicoi,  "and  blessed  be  the  State  that  nan 
meh  womea;  elsewhere  Qreeoe  knows  them  not." 

*  And  does  Greece  elsewhere  know  Buoh  men  I  "  asked 
pMrealas,  raising  her  graceful  head.  "  But  bo  late,  — 
is  it  possible  t  See  wheie  the  shadows  are  falling  1 
Thou  wilt  but  be  in  time  for  thy  pheidition.  Fare* 
well." 

"  But  when  to  meet  again  1 " 

"Alas I  when  we  can."  She  sprang  lightly  aw^; 
then,  turoing  her  face  as  she  fled,  added,  '  Look  ontl 
thou  wert  taught  to  steal  in  thy  boyhood,  —steal  sa 
interrlew.     I  will  be  thy  aocomplioe." 
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OHAPTEE  Vn. 

TsAT  nlgbt,  u  Ageailaiu  was  leaving  the  pabllo  taUe 
st  wbiob  be  sapped,  Periclidea,  who  vu  one  of  tk» 
nme  otnupan;,  bnt  who  had  been  ontianaily  ulent 
during  tbe  enterbtinment,  approaohed  him,  and  iaid, 
"  Let  UB  w»lk  towaida  thy  home  togetbei ;  the  moon  ia 
Bp,  and  wilt  betimy  liateneta  to  our  oonTerBe  abonld 
Aan  be  an;." 

"  Aad  in  default  of  the  mo<Hi,  thy  yean,  if  not  yet 
mine,  permit  tbee  a  lanthom,  Perielidea." 

*  I  have  not  drank  enoogh  to  need  it,"  anaweted  tbe 
Chief  of  the  Ephon,  with  onTiaaal  pleaaantcy ;  '  but  aa 
thou  art  tbe  yotmger  man,  I  will  lean  on  thine  aim,  SO 
aa  to  be  eloeei  to  thltke  ear. " 

"Thoo  beat  aoroetbing  aecret  and  graretoaay,  tbent" 

Periclidea  nodded. 

Aa  they  aaeended  the  rugged  aoolivity ,  different  gronpa, 
equally  returning  home  from  the  puUio  taUee,  paaaad 
them.  Though  the  eaored  festival  bad  givoi  azcase  fo> 
prolonging  the  evening  meal,  and  tbe  wine-cup  bad  been 
tepleniabed  beyond  tbe  abstemious  wont,  still  each  little 
knot  of  revellerB  paaaed ,  and  dispersed  in  a  sober  end 
deooToua  quiet  which  perhape  no  other  eminent  city  in 
Gieeee  could  have  exhibited;  young  and  old  equally 
grave  and  noiseleai.  For  the  Spartan  youth,  no  fair 
Hetnne  then  opened  boinee  adorned  with  fiowera,  and 
gay  with  wit,  no  leas  than  alluring  with  Beauty;  hut 
aa  the  stteets  grew  more  deserted,  there  stood  in  tbe 
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thick  shadow  of  some  angle,  or  glided  fortiTely  b^  Bome 
winding  wall,  a  hridt^room  lover,  tarrying  till  all  wai 
■till  to  steal  to  the  anna  of  the  lawful  wife,  whom  for 
years  perhape  he  might  not  openly  acknowledge,  and 
cany  in  triumph  to  his  home. 

But  not  of  ench  young  adventuieis  thought  the  saga 
Fericlides,  though  his  voice  was  as  low  as  a  lovers 
"histl"  and  his  step  as  stealthy  as  a  brid^room's 
tread. 

"  Mj  friend,"  aaid  be,  "  with  the  faint  gi^  of  the 
dawn  then  cornea  to  my  house  a  new  messenger  from 
the  oamp,  and  the  tidings  he  brings  change  all  onr 
decisions.  The  Festiral  does  not  permit  na  as  Ephoit 
to  meet  in  public,  or,  at  least,  I  think  thou  wilt  agree 
with  me  it  is  more  prudent  not  to  do  so.  All  we 
should  do  now,  should  be  in  strict  priTBoy." 

"But  hush!  from  whom  the  message,  —  Panaaniaat" 

*  No;  from  Aristides  the  Athenian." 
"And  to  what  effect)" 

"  The  lonians  have  revolted  from  the  Spartan  h^p-i 
mony,  and  ranged  themselves  under  the  Athenian  Sag. " 

"  Godsl  what  I  feared  baa  already  come  to  pass." 

"  And  Aristides  writes  to  me,  with  whom  you  remem- 
ber that  he  has  the  hospitable  ties,  that  the  Athenians 
cannot  abandon  their  Icmian  allies  end  kindred  who 
thns^peal  to  them,  and  that  if  Pausanias  remain,  open 
war  may  break  out  between  the  two  diviaions  into  which 
the  fleet  of  Hellas  is  now  rent. " 

"This  must  not  be,  for  it  wonld  be  war  at  sea;  we 
and  the  Peloponnesians  have  far  the  fewer  vessels,  the 
less  able  seamen.     Sparta  would  be  conquered. " 

*  Bather  than  Sparta  should  be  conquered,  most  m 
not  recall  her  General  I" 
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*  I  would  glTe  bU  my  Unda,  and  rink  oat  of  the  rank 
of  Equal,  that  thia  had  not  ohanoed,"  said  AgenUiu, 
bitterly. 

'Hiatl  histi  not  ao  load." 

"  I  had  hoped  jn  might  induce  the  Regent  himtelf  to 
naign  the  canunand,  and  ao  have  been  epaiod  the  shame 
and  the  pain  of  an  act  that  affeota  the  hera-blood  of  oiu 
king!.     Could  not  that  be  done  yet  1 " 

"  Dost  thou  think  bo  t  Pausanias  resign  in  the  midst 
of  a  mutiny  I    Tbou  oanit  not  know  the  man. " 

"  Thou  art  right,  —  impossible.  I  see  do  option  now. 
He  must  be  leoalled.  But  the  Spartan  hegemony  ia 
then  gone  — gone  foieTsr,  gone  to  Athena." 

"  Kot  ea  Sparta  hath  many  a  voiAy  son  beaide  this 
too  am^nt  Heiadeid." 

"Yes;  but  where  hia  genius  of  commands  —  where 
his  immense  renown  I  —  where  a  man,  I  say,  not  in 
Sparta,  but  in  all  Oneoe,  fit  to  eope  with  Ajistidea 
and  CimoD  in  the  oamp,  with  Themistoclafl  in  the  ei^ 
of  OUT  rivals  1     If  Paaaaniaa  fails,  who  sooceeda  t  " 

"Be  not  deceived.  Wbat  must  be,  must;  it  is  but 
a  little  time  earlier  than  Necessity  would  have  fixed. 
Wooldst  thou  take  the  eommand  t " 

•If    The  Gods  forbid." 

"  Then,  if  thoa  ^It  not,  I  know  but  one  maa.* 

"  And  who  is  he  t  " 

"Dorcis," 

A^esilaua  started,  and,  by  the  l^ht  of  the  moon, 
gated  full  upon  the  faea  of  the  chief  £phor. 

"Thy  kinsman,  Doreiat  Ah  I  Perididea,  haat  thoQ 
sohemed  this  from  the  flistl" 

Ferielides  changed  color  at  finding  himaelf  thus 
abruptly  detected,  and  as  abruptly  charged;  howerei, 
be  answered  with  laoonio  diynesa,^ 
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"Friflnd,  did  I  soImbm  iha  tcrrolt  of  tba  loaianal 
But  a  tiion  knowMt  i  bettn  nuui  thta  Doroii,  gpiak. 
la  he  not  bntTet" 

"Ybb." 

"Skilfult" 

*  'So.  TatI  tikon  ftrt  u  oonaoioos  w  I  an  ttuit  thoa 
mightest  u  well  eompare  the  hat  on  thy  brow  to  the 
bniu  it  hides  as  liken  the  stolid  Donia  to  the  fleiy  bat 
profound  Heraoleid." 

*  Aj,  ay.  But  then  ia  one  merit  tiie  hat  haa  which 
the  faiDW  has  not,  —  it  can  do  no  harm.  Shall  we  aend 
our  ohiefa  to  be  made  woraa  men  hj  Basteni  inanneia  f 
Dotcis  bas  doll  wit,  granted ;  no  arts  can  cormpt  it;  he 
Hay  not  aare  the  hegemony,  bat  he  will  ratnm  aa  h« 
went,  a  Spartan." 

"  ^toa  art  right  again,  and  a  wise  man,  PerieUdes. 
X  submit.  Thon  hast  my  vote  for  Donia.  What  els* 
haat  thon  designedt  for  I  see  now  that  whataT«r  thoa 
dasignMt  that  wilt  thoa  aooompiiah;  and  oar  meeting 
Ml  the  Anhaion  ia  bat  an  idle  form." 

'Nay,  nay,"  said  Periolidaa,  wttii  his  anstase  nnile; 
"  thoa  giTeat  me  a  wit  and  a  will  that  I  hare  not.  Bat 
aa  chief  of  the  Ephon  I  wateh  orer  the  State.  And 
thongh  I  design  nothing,  thialwoaldeonnael,  —  on  the 
day  we  answer  the  loniana,  wa  ahall  tall  them,  '  What 
ye  ask,  we  long  oinee  propoeed  to  do.  And  Donis  is 
already  on  the  seas  as  eaocessor  to  Fansaniaa." 

"  Whan  will  Dorcia  leave  I  "  aaid  Agesiiaos,  oartly. 

"  If  the  other  Ephon  oononr,  to-nunmw  night." 

"Here  wears  at  my  doors, —wilt  thou  not  enter  t" 

"  No ;  I  hare  others  yet  to  sea.  I  knew  we  ahooU 
be  of  the  same  mind." 

AgeailaoB  made  no  reply ;  bat  as  he  entend  the  coa^ 
yard  of  his  hoose,  he  moHeved  uneaaily.  — 
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"  And  if  Lysander  is  right,  tnd  Sparta  is  too  small  for 
Faniaiuaa,  do  oot  we  bring  back  a  giant  who  will  widen 
it  to  bis  own  girth,  and  Taze  the  old  fonndatioas  to 
make  loom  for  the  bnildings  he  wonid  add!" 
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Ths  pagea  ooveied  bj  the  manoecript  of  this  unc 
pleted  Btory  of  "  Paasaniaa  "  are  acaroely  more  rmmn 
than  thoae  which  it«  author  has  fillod  with  the  n 
made  by  him  from  works  ooQBolted  with  apecial  n 
euce  to  the  anbject  of  it.  Thoae  notea  (upon  Onek 
Persian  antiquitiea)  are  wholly  without  interest  for 
general  public.  They  illustrate  the  author's  oonic 
tiouB  indoatry,  but  they  affoid  no  clew  to  the  plot  of 
romance.  Under  the  gaw-dost,  however.  Urns  fallei 
the  indoatrial  proceaa  of  an  imaginatiTe  work,  vni 
pity  unfinished,  I  have  foond  two  specimens  of  origi 
composition.  They  are  rough  sketches  of  songs  expiet 
composed  for  "  Fauaanias ; "  and,  ainoe  they  sre 
included  in  the  foregoing  portion  of  it,  I  think  tl 
may  properly  be  added  here.  The  nnrhymed  Iji 
introduced  by  my  father  into  some  of  the  opening  ch 
tere  of  this  romance  appear  to  have  besQ  suggested 
aome  fragments  of  Mimnermua,  and  oompoaed  sb 
the  same  time  as  "  The  Lost  Tales  of  Miletus. "  Ind" 
one  of  them  has  been  already  printed  in  that  va 
The  following  verses,  however,  which  are  rhymed,  )> 
evidence  of  having  been  composed  at  a  much  esrl 
period,  I  know  not  whether  it  waa  my  other's  int 
tion  to  discard  them  altogether,  or  to  alter  them  ma 
daily,  or  to  insert  them  without  alteration  in  some  1* 
portion  of  the  romance ;  but  I  print  tiiem  here  prscia 
IS  th«y  are  written. 
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POB  PAUSANIAS. 

ParttaOfH  borrowtdjnm  ArutophMU^  "Piatt,"  t.  11S7,  eto. 

AvAT,  awaf ,  with  the  helm  and  greaTN, 

Away  with  the  leeks  and  cheese  I ' 
I  have  conqner'd  my  pascdon  for  wonndi  and  blow*, 
And  the  wont  that  I  with  to  the  wont  of  mj  foM 
la  the  glory  and  gain 
Of  a  year's  wunpaign 
On  ft  diet  of  leeka  and  cheeas. 


I  lore  to  drink  by  my  own  warm  heartb, 
Konriahed  with  logs  from  Uie  pine-clad  height*, 

Which  wen  hewn  in  the  blaie  of  the  anmmer  son 
To  traAsaie  hia  rayi  for  the  winter  nighta 

On  the  heaitli  when  my  gnodun  *pnn. 

I  lore  to  drink  of  the  giape  I  preaa, 

And  to  drink  with  a  &iend  of  yore  ; 
Qolck  I  toing  me  a  bough  from  titt  myrtle  tna 

Which  ia  budding  afreah  by  Nicander*!  door. 
Tall  Kieander  titnmlf  he  most  nip  with  me, 
And  along  with  the  bongh  from  hia  myrtle  trea 
We  win  circle  the  Inte,  in  a  chonl  glee 

To  the  goddets  of  com  and  peace. 
For  Nicander  and  I  were  bit  frienda  at  achooL 
Herebeoomed    We  are  boyi  once  mon. 

Wlwn  the  gnwhopper  chant*  in  the  bella  of  thyme 

I  love  to  watch  if  the  Lemnian  grape  ■ 
'  Tn^  r»  Kd  apiitiimr.    Cbasee  and  oaloBa,  Ae  lationa  fnr- 
aiiM  to  eoldiui  tn  campaign. 
■  It  ripened  earlier  than  the  othen.    The  woidi  of  the  Chona 
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la  domung  the  pnipla  diat  decks  ita  prima 
And,  M  I  ait  at  mj  porch  to  see, 
With  lay  little  ana  tijiDg  to  waii*  taj  knee, 
To  join  in  the  grenhopper'B  cluvat,  end  aing 
To  ApiHo  end  Fan  from  the  haait  of  Spring.* 
List«n,  O  lifltl 

Hear  ye  not,  n«tghb<aa,  the  voice  of  Peace  T 
"  The  ewallow  I  hear  in  the  hoosehold  eaTea." 

lo  ^Igien  I   Peace  I 
*■  And  the  ikjluk  at  poiee  o'er  the  bended  sheaTea," 

lo  jEgienl  Peaoel 

Here  and  there,  everywhere,  hear  we  Peace, 
Hear  her,  and  see  her,  and  olaap  bei,  —  Peace  I 
The  gruehopper  chanta  in  the  bella  of  thyme. 
And  the  halcyon  is  back  to  bet  neet  in  Qieeoa  I 


m  PRAISE  OP  THE  ATHENIAN  EJOOHTa 

ImtaUd/rotn  Ih4  "  KvighU  "  of  Anttofhanft  t.  86S,  etc. 

Chant  the  fame  of  the  Enigbts,  or  in  war  or  in  peace, 
Chant  the  darlinga  of  Athene,*  the  bolwarka  of  Greece, 
Preesin^  foiemoet  to  (^ocy,  cm  wave  and  on  ahore. 
When  the  ateed  baa  no  Exiting  they  win  with  the  oar.* 

On  their  boaoma  the  battle  aplita,  wealing  its  ahock. 

If  they  charge  like  the  whirlwind,  they  atand  like  the  rock, 

1  Tariadon,— 

"  What  a  hkaaing  la  life  la  a  nam  of  Sprbg." 
■  Variation,  — 

"Tbeaftinwnef  AilwBa,thebnlwBikB<tf  CUeaoa.' 
'  Variation, — 

"  Reenaat  tacea  to  f^oiy,  <m  waTe  or  on  ahoie. 
By  tba  inih  of  the  Maad  M  tlM  atKte  of  the  oar  I " 
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Hn  1  th^  coUDt  not  the  nnmben,  tbej'  mod  not  the  gioimd, 
WLeu  a  foe  oomes  in  dght  on  his  Uncea  tbej  tioimd. 

FailtafDOtinitaBpeBdt  beeditnot    OneaodaU^ 
l^nm  tfa«  ewtfa  that  the7  apmig  from,  and  own  not  a  ialL 
Oh,  the  darling*  of  Athena,  the  bulwark*  of  Qieece, 
Wheieftne  envy  the  lovelock*  tbej  perfume  in  peace  1 

Wherefore  aoowl  if  they  fondle  a  qoail  or  a  dor^ 
Or  inscribe  on  a  niTTtle  the  namee  that  they  love  I 
Does  Alcide*  not  teach  n*  bow  valor  hi  mild  ? 
Lo,  at  leet  from  hie  labon  he  playi  with  a  child. 

When  the  slayer  of  Python  has  put  down  hi*  bow. 
By  bb  late  and  his  lovelocks  Apollo  we  know. 
Fear'd,  0  rowen,  thoae  gallants  their  beanty  to  spoil 
Wben  they  *st  on  your  benches,  and  shared  in  yonr  toil ) 

When  with  Uoghtet  they  row'd  to  yonr  cry  "  Hippopai," 
"  On,  ye  oooraer*  of  wood,  for  the  palm  wreath,  away  I " 
Did  those  dainty  youths  ask  yon  to  store  in  your  bold* 
Or  a  cask  from  their  orypt  or  a  lamb  from  their  folds  1 

No,  they  cried,  "  We  are  here  both  to  flght  and  to  ha^ 
Place  n*  flnt  in  the  flgh^  at  the  board  serve  a*  lastl 
Wheresoever  is  peril,  we  knights  lead  the  way, 
Wheresoever  ia  baidsbip,  we  claim  it  a*  pay. 

"  CaD  OB  prond,  O  Athenian*,  we  know  it  foil  well, 
And  we  give  yon  the  life  we  're  too  haughty  to  sell," 
Hail  tbe  stoutest  in  war,  hail  the  mildest  in  peace, 
Hail  tbe  darling*  of  Athens,  the  bulwarks  of  Oreece  1 


II  help  him  I  Onr  knights  ou  and  alL" 


ttNIV.   OF    MICHICA?-. 
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